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You couldn’t buy it 
y 
at your dealer’s 
3000 years ago 


The elegant Egyptian had her “Palmolive,” but 
it came by sea and caravan from far countries, 
in the form of the Palm and Olive oils 
esteemed as the greatest of all toilet luxuries. 
The crude combination of these costly oils pro- 
duced a mild and beneficial cleanser. Today 
their scientific combination $ives fortunate 
modern women the mild and beneficial lather of 


PALMOLIVE 
SOAP 


While, on account of war-time conditions palm and 
olive oils are now scarce and extremely hish priced 
the Palmolive cake remains un han} ed, both in 
size and quality. 

It is the same pertect blend of the same imported 
oils that won you when first you used it. 

Even the price is only slightly advanced 
Palmolive, firm and lon), wearing, now sells 

two cakes for 25 cents at most dealers— 


always the economy soap. 


, Cold Cream, Vani shins 
»and Shaving Stuck 
;. [They maintain the 


as Palmolive Soap. 


THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY 
ee, Wis 


Milwauk 


The Palmolive Company of Canada, Limited 


155-157 George Street, Toronto, Ontari 
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“A Military Necessity” 


Gener al Dodge. 


ih] 


yee its beginning, the Union Pacific has been ** The 
National Railroad, a patriotic institution. 


Lincoln and other great men urged its construction for 
national protection and development. 








°° cattle 6. 7 p ; Mi ear is @ St.Paul 
" AL 


MS 
‘acome pana 


= 
Yoca tello vet 
ortland <a 
ine y 
e 


San Francisco @ ¢ sde ouncil Bluffs 








UNION PACIFIC SYSTEM - THROUGH SERVICE ROUTES 
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Wear Holeproof—the Liberty Hose 


Have Freedom From Darning and Expense 


OW, when every patriotic American is shades and weights Thousands of up-to date 
making war on waste and practicing stores now feature Hole apo’ Hosiery in Pure 
thrift, Holeproof’s low prices and famous Silk, Lisle, Artificial Silk, and Cotton. 

wearing quality appeal to every pocketbook. Men's, 30c a pair and upward 

One pair of Holeproof will SN, SOs and pened 

é proot will outwear two Children’s, 35¢ and upward 
pairs of many kinds. Legions of Holeproof Say “Genuine Holeproof Hosiery’ when you order 
wearers know that this is true. in thestores. We'll shipdirect, charges paid, ; 


\ j HI ] . f } - j . } if your dealer can't supply you. 
nc oleproot has improved in Deauty-— a pe eet ag NE YY 


is shapelier and finer; there are numerous proof Booklet and list of styles and prices. 


HOLEPROOF HOSIERY COMPANY, Milwaukee, Wisconsin om 


Holeproof Hosiery Company of Canada, Limited, London, Canada This trademark 
Holeproof Hosiery Company, 10 Church Alley, Liverpool, England identifies the genuine 
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FIGHTIN’? SONS -OF-GUNS 


By GEORGE PATTULLO 
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Canadians Returning Victorious From Battie of Courcelette 


ct r ern rmidab eal o ze on any Front. This statement does not The pedigree of 
epre valueless personal prejudics he opinion of military experts United States; a citizen of Chil 
lhe Canadians are alwa ere he pu No matter how badly mauled they His Maje George \ 
r r me b i | e a Missouri mule and you may have noticed And there w lim Game lr 
A ‘ en there’s a } i nut to crack they get the job punch cows with the O. R. out \ 
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Canada's Splendid Contribution to the British Army much of a Brit 
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French Canada ! ites close to at f the Dorninion’s population. One might of everyday life ar 
se the s ntec because of affection for the land of their we should be able to draw usef 
neestors; sé lova the I re which tl have been permitted to The hardest thing for Young A 
prese e the spec i eve tneir na t) nhar ipered, under whose protectior acquired it, and 
hey have enjoyed unexampied privileges They | ive neavy representation ir Parliament thei ntempt tor 
they have separate schools. Yet the French-Canadian contribution to the overseas the merriest q I 
forces has been numerically negligible. Single towns in Ontario have sent more men of the favorites concerned a 
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Lorries at One of the Great Canadian Ammunition Parks 


ilute. The colonel was a staff officer and 

yud beauty in crimson bands and gold. 

hat to do when you see an officer?”’ 

a full five minutes he harangued the 
The Canadian listened sheepishly. 

'” ordered the 

that grin off 

so try 


intense 
You're 


colonel, in 


take your face! 


remember to act like one!” 
atter with 

looked 

I don’t mind splitting a bottle with you, 


‘} 


? Do you drink?” 
relieved, and immediately relaxed. 


you, anyway 
colonel,” 
f Canadian discipline when they first 

tanding men never take readily 


t it rank libel 
subservience in 


would be a now 


be more otner 


rner discipline in the Allied armies 


The Superb Spirit of the Canadians 


dent that occurred not long ago at the 
Infantry Base Depot in France, Sentries 
ace and their orders are strict. Ona 
of generals arrived from corps head 
to make their way through the lines. 
They 
m him, but he bellowed it as though 
ide of the English Channel. 


there 


a sentry challenged. 


an one! the command, which meant 
e expected them to come forward singly. 


take the order lit- 


came 


» generals did not 
tepped forward. 


aid! thundered the sentry, and 
senior officer laughed and went closer 

an Major 
| r, the y couldn't 


ck Jénes, of Bond's Corners. 


he announced 
have bx 


neral 
en less impressed 
Orders 
dentifieation,”” he said brusque ] 
is obliged to prove his rank 
1 an arrest Was necessary for breact 
od of forty-three days, though nearly 

n camp. 

‘ront shave every day. Let that 
the trenches— often ankle-deep 
oles, each man cooking his own 
its and Boches, with everything 
they rigidly 
Of all I saw, 
ause it meant so much. 


abits of cleanliness 


nooth faces and chins 
‘ 


throughout the British Army that 
leanly shaved when possible. Of 

letter of the order varies 
it depends largely on the 
battalions that 
A com 
d me that his own men shaved daily even 

captured shell holes before new 


But 
tly except in the heat of attack 


there are many 


talion which had been at the Front 
‘hat is more than double the usual 
worn out. Their losses 
nightly the tally grew. The nerv- 
r the Front is terrific. But the Jocks 
han some regiments of our own that 


e men were 


I have seen occupying comfortable billets, with ev 
ity for keeping spick-and-span. 

You will readily discern the motive in all this. Regular 
shaving is the next best thing to complete cleanliness It 
freshens a man, helps to sustain his pride and self-respect; 
and where bathing is impossible and a real wash cannot be 
had the razor acts as a tonic. Permit 
slovenly and lax and you will soon have 
hearted. Make them shave and they buck up. It 
morale, It is all a part of the scheme of discipline. 

The same idea is back of everything in their organiza- 
tion. A layman would naturally suppose that clea 


soldiers to grow 
them down- 


aids 


harness and washing muddied wagons and limbers afte 
night out was sheer waste of effort, when the same harness 
and wagons and limbers were due to do the job again imme- 
diately. But the Canadians don't look at it in that light; 
they know that if you ever let down you begin to sliy 

The transport lines of one brigade were close to the \ imy 
It had been raining for days—there were regular 
downpours through the month of August—-and mud was 
everywhere. Wagons and limbers and horses had been out 
the night before, carrying stuff to the Front, 
returned plastered with muck. Yet by nine o’clock next 
morning They 
cleaned and oiled the leather, polished the mounting 
made the wagons fit for a review, groomed the horses until 
And they were billed for another night 
in the rain and slime! You can’t beat that spirit. 

“This war is eighty per cent spirit and twenty per cent 
technical, anyway,” declared a veteran colonel. ‘I don’t 
believe in hoiding troops too long in training before you 
send them in. There’s a danger of their going stale. What's 
the idea in drilling the Americans until they're 
perfect? A lot of the stuff they learn will be out of date 
before they have finished. They're developing new met} 
ods every month and junking the old 
round you. 
being sent who've seen two years of service 


Ridge. 


and they 


every buckle and wheel was gleaming. 


their coats shone. 


letter- 


you can see it all 
Why, we have schools to which officers are 
over here! 
That shows you how methods change. 

“If they’ve got discipline they have about all they car 

Get that 

and then turn them loose against the Boches. They'll do 
Spirit is the thing. 


acquire except through experience. into them, 
the rest. 
at the 


urprises; 


They may get it in the neck 
Heine will probably 


but once they’ve beer 


outset spring one of his sweet 


blooded they'll 


Certainly they will. I know 


immer 


ell out 


of him 
They're a good deal like ours.” 
The spirit of the Canadians is superb. Of 
the whole foul, 
on fighting until the cows come home. 


hate insane business but t} 


of war they are more resolute to win than 


went in, for they 


have borne terrible losses and 


not see those losses go for nothing. Curiously enou 


more recent additions to their army are less cheerfu 
the men who have been at it since the start. 
evident by their letters home. What the explanation may 
be I don’t probably the newer men’s spirits will 
improve with hardening. 
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they do say, however, is this: 
Man for man, we 
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Pride of race surges high in them. They 
before the superiority of their Anglo-Saxon to the Teutonic 
strain. And the beauty of it is that they have proved it 
on the Boche’s hide, not once but a dozen times. When 


attackers and No 


old time, and any- 


feel as never 


counter-attackers came together in 
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THz DEACON FALLS 


| eas ee By Peter Clark Macfarlane 
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lhe words, faintly wafted by a feeble I sTR aT E SO BY eu re a woseias er Ma 
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Bounding Into the Ring, the Deacon Kissed the Big Smeared Face of the Conquerer 
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i Continued on Page 42 



















































ss «4h —s — ue 4K er put ne 
“ it Wor ind laid s i ecret 
Crockett — Long Tom Crockett! Why, That ‘ 
Must be the Jumper Man!" os cnur ne . nte 
Deacon Stone did 1 nd, all ur 
their hands on the hunched s iiders in token of concert over on the t le iin ¢ 
and the women, for the mos art oked their own emo other intent than to ir e after the 
tior le the arveied at t ong smeli ol juor tha ber of | ru icla ) ine 
pervaded the atmos} ‘ S r Macaw, | ever ‘ consecutive Sunda to give 
tured to place her ¢ d hand on the arch of the broad, Ihe deacon found in ¢ 
trong ba It w nd the Jumper Mar left be i, and w ed a gy the 
knew it for what as and t ed to yet not even front street, musing the il 
that could banish his despair modern life and the} ene in 
Last of all came Deacon S e; and when they two sat to Ir t and tne 
ilone, to him the Jumper M ed his great face. At the corner of a street n« de ina 
ight the dea huddered. It was swollen and pul; alle he er intere Y 
the lips were split and bleeding; d rations appeared rent, composed entire i mer I 
upon the cheeks and e eyes were blackened and half ing out from the mair r | 
closed Yet tears streamed from them as they made out hitering Gown this narrow t roug! 
dimly the sympathet shocked face of one v » had proved Fi The deacor t ed a mo 
himself both a brother and a friend ment, noticed that the f ere 
I lost my last fight, Deacon,” said the big fellow, gulp most'y young, and imagine f 
ng a sop si There T I pe lor me ? ] yi n’ i 1\ t f OK UpON their lace 
and drown myself, but I came tot 1 that they counted Where are the going he 
me out on a tou marveled r ‘ ( 
The deacon did not mmprener t he attempted tagged aiong t i t i 
handclasp of encouragement rt time it was the Jur per a pearing in the it 
Man who flinched and drew aw I ligits s tous ihuget e stru ire Here ‘ 
‘Mits are swelled up like boxin’ gloves,’ he explained good m: ‘ M ‘ 
The deacon looked at the enlarged ints and distended still unsoived, till ! eye I 
fingers in a puzzled sort « fw ay a three-sheet poste 
“What's the matter?” he asked wi nh pictured a square t 
That’s it! Boxing!” moaned the big fellow dolefully; closure in w t ! t 
and ther ne went on to mane tne t lat r cit ar . I'm t tne Va t la ‘ 1 a t 
Fitz’ old sparring partner. He's training down on the’ boxing gloves upor 
Island for his next big g I ran into him and some of his Above was the announce 
rowd three days ago, and he wanted me to go down and 
work out with him. ‘No,’ I says; ‘I'm at my trade now.’ BEAR CAT JIMMY WELSH 
Have a drink,’ they says. ‘No, I’m off that stuff forever,’ VS 
I told ‘em f to God,’ I said. They laughed LONG TOM CROCKET' 
ryt , } y + + , tt ‘ 
ind Ke W a Z 10W ,a DOTTIC O Four-R iGofo He r 
g ale s ist te there ain’t 1 Cham ‘ \ 
hard feelin’s bottle of ginger al h you ; 
I drank it,” he concluded mournfully; “and nest to Crockett! Crockett — Long 
God, Deacon, there must ‘a’ been something in that glass Crockett! W 


besides ginger.” be the Jumper Man! The 
















The SOUl of the deacor was fired with a n ignty rage vas norrined, and I t 
He had always hated prize fighting, hated the id introspection uy the 
the fighters in the papers, and hated the adu iraged broker rY y j 
was heaped upon the successful pugilist. He ha man who, for the sake of af To-Morrow, My Brother, May Never Come Warned the Minister Lugubriousty 
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rough the medium of the press dis- 


om Washington that one of the various 
vho is engaged in inventing this country 
prelimi- 
contriving of a nondiscernible ocean 


e Liberty Truck, completed and 


invented an “invisible ship” 
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rine, for aéroplanes, is “the most 

world.”” Also that our naval- 
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n the morning and demanding the clippings, so he 
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the publicity depart- 
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are nformed by 
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related to all this than would casually 
the people that heard in 
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Washington. Said a 
‘If we only 
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ihe wailing about Is 
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everywhere 


ears in 
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ng the peo} le to understand!” 
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g deputies of the high, the middle and 
ould bring the people to understand!” 
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‘If we only < 
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I asked of each, severally. 
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and 
But 


and then some, 


the was: “How can you expect the 
something you yourselves do not 
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» underst 


and? why be obvious to the obvious? 
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Wise Words to Wailing Washingtonians 


and their num- 
id to all others who elsewhere wail 


all wailing Washingtonians 


greeting, and this homily: 


\ 


tailed on 


‘You 


that 


ant of 


at it 
ier 
mu cla 
lan 

Deo 

it 

at yi 


ng 


derstanding 


mil 
ila 


in its t 


bear a 


exude grief at every pore over the fact, as you state 
the people of the United States are not fully cog 
the needs, responsibilities, sacrifices and burdens 
them by what this war means, and 
he popular sense. You say they do not 
appreciate the vastness or the effort of it. 


this war; 
implie nt 
and it oF 
ou 


im you discover inertia, laxness, failure to compre 


d failure to perform, You say it has not sunk in on 
this bodes evil. You demand a 
y of the people for the enterprise, and deprecate 
mn lack of it. You hold that your war- 
ing the support they should have, or 
they should have; nor are the world 


it, the fundamentals, 


ple yet, and that 


leem is the 
are not gett 
Lne foundations of 
ted 

nting that, for the sake of the discourse, albeit I 
May it not be 
ibly the case that the people, inundated since this 
nd with all this in the 
ng, have come to think that our enterprise is 
ase than it is, as you hold it? What incentive 
dividual, or the group of individuals, for active, 
he reads that this and that 
now in progress, each ‘the greatest in 


road meaning—why is this so? 


before ‘greatest 
OST 


ticipation when 
ould he worry about aéroplanes wher 
wonderful engine in the world,’ and 
is required for its exploit and manu- 
| for him to bother over transportation 


when we Why 
should he concern himself about the naval end of the war 
when we are doing such mighty things in such a mighty 


way; 


have ‘the greatest truck in the world’? 


when we have ‘invisible ships,’ and when, every so 
often, some person begins running about in circles and 
announces the discovery of the torpedo deflex tor and suc? 
other marvels? 

Is 


was ! ailed 


“Has that not been the case always? it not true that 
time we launched a battleship it 


these resounding superlatives? 


every witl 
The fact of it is that what- 
ever there is of apathy among the people is not due to lack 
of interest, but 


is due to a sense of. security foisted and 
fostered by all this boasting and bragging, all this press- 
agenting, all this anxious seeking after publicity for the 
man whose little personality happens to be in proximity 
to the exploitation. The people do not understand the 
war, you say, and mourn thereat. Whose fault is Why 
should any citizen realize a personal responsibility when he 
reads, day after day, that his deputies at Washington are 


Why 


democracy 


narvelous things for him? 
world safe for 
om Washington that the w 


doing all these 


concern to make the 


discovers in the news fr 


being invented safe for democrac vy, assembled saf 


or 


democracy, or standardized safe for democracy, 


by the giants who are di 


Why 


served safe for democrac . 
all these 


ne worry 


monumental affairs at Washingtor 
? Why, indeed!” 


The Progress of the War:Makers 


HAT is a phase of this business, an angle of this situa- 
tion, that, 1t may be, has not occurred to the press agents 
or the press-agented. And the statement of it by no means 
decries the need for and the use of public ity, for public ity is 
as essential for the success of this war as armies or money 
What it does decry 
tlood of senseless braggadocio that comes from Washington, 
this greatest-in-the-world piffle, this personal exploitation, 
this crowding of the fact of who the eminences are who are 
doing all this, and what they are doing, instead of the con- 
servative statement, once in a time, of what they have 
What a refreshing thing it would be to have some- 


probably more so, is this constant 


done. 
thing occasionally in the past tense about the progress of 
these war-makers accomplished, something 
instead of all this prophecy, all this confidently- 
expects line of stuff! 

Nor is there the slightest doubt that a good share of 
whatever apathy about the war there may be in this coun- 
try comes from this very system, which 
American. 
greatest tanks in the world” before the British put their 
tanks at work in France. They built them, used them 
and talked about them afterward. 


something 
done 


is peculiarly 
I did not observe any advance notices of “the 


There was nothing said 
in the public prints about gas, or about aéroplane improve- 
of a hundred other innovations; but 
different it would have been with us! If we had made a 
tank, as soon as the model was perfected out would have 
come a blare about “the greatest tank in the world, 
on 


ments, or any how 


and so 
And naturally the people would have gone about their 
Washingtor 
was inventing them, and standardizing them, and assem 
bling them, and conserving them, and talking t 
through the war. 

Washington is an admirable city. 
place to live. 
and is comprehensively being improved. 
its own atmosphere and its own viewpoint 
Just at the present time the city is 


business, for they were entitled to feel secure 


ly 


nem sately 


It 
It is beautiful now, in many of its aspects, 
Washington has 
official. 


congested wit! 


an agree able 


is 


most]; 

war 
makers, brought in from all parts of the country in extra 
official capacities. 

The curious phase of it all that strikes a person familiar 
with Washington for many years is the absorbent quality 
of that atmosph 
all. They come 
hear, Presto! 


they are done! 


>and viewpoint. Washington gets them 
They. move about. They tall 
They are Washingtonian; 


and the y 


a month, and 


One goes here and there in Washington now and listens 
these these men from all f 
called the re to assist 
They talk by rote. They assume the stated Was} 

ington view. They lose their perspectives, their senses of 
proportion. 


to importations 
country who have beer 


alike 


pal 


From being expansive they become intensive 
One wails that the people do not understand Preser tly 
all are wailing that the people do not understand. And, as 
the regular-official class views it, the people never do under- 
stand; which attitude may have its virtues, for if 
people really understood it may be there would be 
in the regular-official class 


shifts 

The 
Cabinet is misunderstood, the Congress is misunderstood, 
the army departmental officials, and the naval similars 
all are misunderstood; and, tremendously, this war is 
misunderstood by the people. 


goings out not to return. 
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LIE — By Samuel G. Blythe 


» 
t 


Now 
be. B 


sities of it; 


is From 4 Washington intensive viewpoint 
it how about the broad aspects of it, the ne 
and, most of all, how about the readiness of 


to meet those necessities? 


may 


people I have been across 
continent, since we declared war, four times from coast 
I am ready to admit that in the strict Washing 
sense there are plenty of people who do not understand t} 


war; 


coast. 


the reflexes, the 
responses or the loyalties of the people that brings out this 
continuous wail in Washington? Plenty of Washingto 
nians have been asked that, and their support « 
tention has been vague. 

Let us take a concrete case: 


but what is there about the actions, 


Suppose, for example 
Government should demand of the } 


eople that all 
own automobiles should place those automobiles 
disposal of the Government. What would happen? 
that of a chief wailer one day. He thought for 
time, and admitted that practically 
owner would turn over his machine without question 


every au 
? How about « 
How 


He gave the same reply 


about horses How about factories? 


How 


atest 


about any commodity produced? about 
of all 
Then what did he mean about the people not u 
r it to that 
mother who give a son have a fairly adequate understa 


possibly not of its technic, | 


° 
sacrifice sons: 


standing the war seems me father 


any 


ing of the war; cer 


it 


yut tall 
He did n 


was obsessed by the idea that the 


uirement for sacrifice and devotion. 
He 
ying postulates of the war are dim in tl 
but the 


s req 


view. 


e people. Again, that may be so, 


sponsibilities are not; and there are those of 
the unhesitating giving and doing, after the ma 


people since this war began, far ahead of any nece 


} 


for understanding any of the mere tenuous phil 


sopnic 
technicalities of it. 
o tl 


but 


The situation in this country before 
We were citizens of a grez tion, 
Instead, we lived in localities. The Bestor 
Boston, the New York man in New York, the 
icago, » Kansas City mz n Kat 
the Salt Lake City man in Salt Lake City, the Dalla 
n Dallas, the 


seattie 


went int 


war Was Unis 


did not live init 
man lived it 
C} 
City 


icago man in C} 


1 Francisco mar Francis 
and Portland Los Angeles 


Thus it went, down to the ver 


man 1 
and the 
their 
communities. Eact 
tion, 


In San 


and men 


habitats. smalle 
of his owr 

all. The 

to the St. 

Denver did did not interest Detroit Butfal 


Atlanta's 


man was a cit 


Ize! 
and not a citizen nationally at 
Philadelphia were of no concert 
What 
along in bland unconcern over 
or those of New Orleans. 


demot 


The Let-George-Do:It Idea 


TE WERE a 


, tied together, to be sure, in a federal, or 


nation of almost segregated groups of 


\ 


mental, homogene ity, 


people yovern- 


but heterogeneous in reality, because 


there ynal interests that 


ause all our energies 


were few nati we bothered : 


and be were devoted to the parti 


section in which we lived. ears 


if 
ut even then there was plenty 


both of 


lit 
il 


lar Once in four v 
t 


that is, vote 


ogether in a presidential campaign 
to represent us; | 


1 plenty of segre 


ionalism and 
There 

enough that great ral roads broug! tusinto communi 
that 


? 


gation, 


ass. was a distinct lack of nationa 
} 
«ail 


and interstate commerce Was extensive; 
lo« alities, thought locally, acted 
the main affairs of life. 


agers, some foreigner said, and that was so 


and existed k yu 
A natior 


it hurt—a na 


true tion of segregated groups. I was in a 
not far from the Mississippi a month or so after war 


dec lared 


he said that 


Vas 
aT wieslians 

Even if the 
t, their big guns won't shoot this f 


, talking toa leading citizen, so held 


t we Germar 


ar! And 


ew York or San Francisco a 


are safe out here. 


do get to the ¢ 


what do we care about 
We've got 

There was a good deal of that spirit to be disce 
good deal There 
The let-George-do-it idea was prevalent 
was, and 


how? troubles of our own.” 

for the war 
The Mid We 
ave the Ea 
and the Pacific Co 


Middle West do it all. It left the 


Was no great enthusiasm 
Lit 
would content to | | 


be, perfectly 


finance and fight the war; ast woul 
glad to have the 
fairly cold 
That wasn’t 
It was di 


due to any lack of intrinsic Americanism 
1e to the provincial habit and practice of us, 
was stronger at the time than the intrin America 
and owing to the criterion of success and the crown of 
effort that had established for ourselves We 
had arrived at the place where a man’s accomplishment, 
in whatever line, 


whict 
sic sm, 


we money 
was measured by the amount of money he 
made and had—secured. Real success was riches, so held 
and esteemed. Consequently there was no time for concern 


with national affairs, no cali for real Americanism; for all 





SS 










THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 





é rt i} W 
cor pelled to be ae ted atior tr ne wn de With sca rye af 
et g ahead of neighbors, t t y whatever line le acy O ¢ ‘ Howeve rw \\ W 
ne were engag é entive i ve we i ‘ 
I recluded " r quite an An " eA | 
x t ie , or t i ave t hi ‘t dawne é 
politicians wi ‘ ess in tha lo i]) »uss ‘ al re g N 
a Now and the t ot « Zens ul war « i 
tackle grea > aned cle i ile i \\ 
eff t ive a te i rf bor Wi Vet i ‘ \ t i i t 
y re i omohiles ‘ i eT int TI e Wa ‘ } t 
i unt. TI pe it the ur i certa i I 
ob ol pt g f i 1 here ‘ t Va 
ol | | s f elves. ecess ting 
All t i er \ ted We wt W 
nat i é i We i s inces, ¢ i Wi 
ry y le | ‘ W 
} lid 
é ul f 
ler F nd 
ispirat i We 
Fac ! s € Ss 
nin Ow i ‘ 
te I We 
t i e pour 
( 
Making Up G 
\ 
Bagg ere wit 
/ that was a fault 
tem that turne: 
r 
f ‘ We 
r 
ena 
vt we i 
educated as t 
par nia Sl ile \ Wi 
Weha mest f \ 
of I ed Stat 
t re De 
ew was 














Whip or Be Whipped 








and worl : 
es were as loreig 1 RI} 
the | I e0 tit 
i é er | n terna 
( ] t f ’ 
re } ally e) 0 
i Na so rea 
s re urce vere 
treme! ‘ 
de t 
pei Ma i 
ed wit! { 
i Wa i 
heed 
‘ Wi ‘ | 
| ithe i { 
t ™t t i ‘ 
il } s ‘ i 
j } 
t to deve Wi 
11zed t ty 
VT 
‘ t et l 
I We re ‘ 
r ew be st ere ( 
a> > aN 
I ie ere 
ght us » the | 
ng ol Na W 
if I Wi iy 1 
wnat the e t i eM ae . 
. ' 
eal that ty nm “What a Thanksgiving Dinner That Bird Would Make!" . . 
i engaged 1! 
ALOT wha \ 
a \ 
(y i all We ere i ‘ ¢ ed (y \\ 
Nat All I a g lla . I 
T D We 4 atte i lera ¢ \ 
| t ir it Nir i ‘ ed é er} ) e Alli | 
ex ol r ir were é 1 (re | l 
s ‘ Me e and R umbe I 
é € irom our d tes W ( s I 
ad 1 rg eff i ippre r t I Y ‘ 
abie ur ile a é r 
It a lat e of the Gern \ 
f+} y fr p are ere vod log , P } 
a i rT t ! | é espe il] ift t \ 
viedge it a i the Pre 
I | e worl € r o sider The i I 
ld sufficie " ive vo Congres ‘ 
espo! ) TI € vas I ene er T 
" it expanded ! ere mpe r ffered The bega 
e idea ol war i and away to cam} We sent men t } nee Our nava 
e of making this w liscovered, after a fast joined the English ships the other side of the At ‘ | b 
afe for democra i rly exciting We The war began to ! I a t at irre A Continued on Page 105 








10 THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


ES 


By Wallace Irwin 


TLLUSTRATED BY MAY WILSON PRESTON 


PIE AC 


yw the king of Spain, would you 
y Count Francisco Miguel de Llargo 
nged his aristocratic right hand up 


inside pocket and brought out 


“In Such Cases it is Customary for the Applicant to Make a Small Deposit —to Pledge Good Faith, You Know?" 


rawled, that erved to establish the 


rmly in her regard 
Francisco 


npre su an 
i/fonso 


mawfully well, don’t you?” she chirped 
n acknowledgment an envoy extraor- 
reign court, Count Francisco received the 


t} 
i ‘ 


lace 


repression proper to ambassadors. 
which reminded Lora of a 
orated egg, showed no expression save that 
r which drooped languidly as he 
the photograph. 
sefiora, that the house of Llargo 
with the court of 


somehow 
ed eves, 


moder, 


been long associated 


that to her several times during their brief 
| And now 
launching forth upon a pleasant historical 


growing acquaintanceship. 


it conveyed a fascinatingly regal 
yet confused her with its proud allu- 
It was always difficult for 
» mind to concentrate on anything. Tan- 
ra was making a great to-do over the Hu- 

ra’s thoughts went skipping amiably and 


ugh 


igh names 


isurable thrill to tell herself again that 
gner was a count in his own country. 
Alfonso brought courts and crowns very 
mien confirmed the patrician ideal 
er New England village home to 
’ she had borrowed in youth 
Connecticut, public library. She 
i the room, fearful that her husband 
by some pernicious chance. Clay 
He had never understood 
nto the society column; and he 
a genuine count, 
ped into her lap! 


the dulcet 


+ Course 


her because ripe 
had got 
“it is refreshing in 
lady all aristocratic 


Francisco 
personal note 

ry to meet one 

at Spain! ‘ 

he protested with just the suggestion 

on family. We're 3 

*s end to confess that her father still 

store in a small New England town and 


dentist. Upon second 


sO much 
ongue 
rdware 


isband was a divorced 


thought she decided not to drag in Claymore W. Hollis, the 
able treater of wealthy teeth. Clay had caught her flirting 
with the count the night before at a restaurant dance and 
had referred to the interloper as a Spigotty. 

“I’m only a country girl,”’ she confessed at last. 

“Ah, but that is distinguished 
He sang this to her in his rich notes, apparently deter- 
mined to confer nobility upon the house of McClosky 
remembered having heard her father boast his descent 
from a gentleman named Brian Boru. 

Francisco was now launching floridly upon a description 
of hidalgos he had known. She admired his eyes as he 
talked, fascinating jewels that could contract to little black 
shoe buttons or be soft and limpid as the fallow deer’s. It 
was those eyes that had led her out of her weak discretion 
last night when he had presented his graceful impudence 
and asked her to dance, right under the nose of her hus- 
band. Her acceptance, of course, had been in the way of a 
reprisal; for she and Clay had been quarreling all evening 
about Winifred’s alimony, now due again. Ye Muses, how 
this count could dance! He had led her into shambling, 
languid, unconventional steps that were rapture to her 
little joy-loving soul. And, dancing, he had explained to 
her how the step she followed was all the rage in court 
circles of Madrid, how he was in America on a secret dip- 
lomatic mission, how he had escaped for the evening from 
the padded plush palace of Mrs. de Flingpillar Mawe and 
gone forth alone, like Haroun the Good, to see New York 
enjoy itself. At the end of the dance he had whispered 
“Tanquay’s at one,”’ and swooning in the spell of imported 
Granada she had nodded her foolish head. 

So here they were; and Lora, all bound round with a 
magic string, sat wondering what this fairy-book prince 
wanted with the likes of her. 

The count, meanwhile, was taking full advantage of his 
time, speaking English fluently with a Latin gurgle. 
“As His Majesty the king of Spain said to 
shortly before I boated to this America’ — here the affable 
grandee lowered his voice to a pitch of reverence—‘*‘Fran- 
cisco,” he the American 

woman !’” 

“How — how well do you know the king?” she asked at 
length brashly 

“Sefiora!’’ Count Francisco Miguel de Llargo y Jiminez 
drew the royal photograph halfway out of his pocket. It 
was as though the picture were about to bow and smile and 
say “‘ My friend, Francisco.” 

The count became at once autobiographic. He had been 
born to court life. The house of Llargo y Jiminez was, ah! 
so influential! Always the king’s superior at outdoor 


the great hacendados!”’ 


She 


me so 


said, ‘there is a distinction to 
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sports, he had taught the game of marbles to his royal 
playmate. They had been college chums at Barcelona 
Later they had taken up aviation together; and wher 
the young king’s airplane was in full flight over the 
Pyrenees the quick- 
witted Franc 
who occupied the ex- 


isco 


traseat, saw 
that the 
fainted at the whee 
It had taken but ar 
instant for th 
noble to scr: 
through m 
snatch the 
from the hand of 
unconscious 
arch 

Lora sat giddy v 
the pict 
admiration of 


tt 


In appear: 
possessed 
heart in 
danger. 
“Tt 
then tha 
yen to 
Washingtor 
mission,” 
fessed m 
“Wha 
is this missio 
Lora Hollis puckere: 
fine brows at 


tried hard t 


would | 

words 
The count glanced keenly round ere he 

and whispered: ‘“‘To arrange the new Spani 
“Oh! Is Spain doing it too?’ 
“The reasons I cannot divulge,”’ 

mysteriously. 

But I can trust in the sefiora’s common sens« 
“T suppose so.” 


intimated Franc 


Lora said. it quaveringly. 
cused of common sense was as novel 
to be reminded of her noble 


to her, 1 

birth and breeding. 

miraculously growing intimacy with this diplomat ins} 

her with a flashing hope. Here was one not only 

in affairs of the old world, but courted by the sox 

new. Poor little Lora Hollis, who had so often « 

husband to the Metropolitan Opera House that 

gloat from afar upon the bulging tier where 

jeweled great, sat here en téte a téte 

be master of them all. Her surreptitious h 

the count hadn't seemed quite right at first; but 

one stroke, she could do a might 

He was always mentally 

Hollis—he had always treated 

adorable, profligate doll Now he 

charm and beauty that 

court of Louis X\ 

Riverside Drive. 
“It must be wonderful to know the 

She came rapidly 


basked 


with 


for her ¢ ay 
first Mrs. 


expensive, 


’ favor 
comparing her with the 
her like an 
should see what 
had made woman a power 
could do for an ambitious denti 
king of 
back to her subject, employing 
infantile voice. 

“Ah, sefiora, kings are but human. It is the 
popular soul of Alfonso that is to be admired. At 
is what your great Wilson call ‘Safe 
would be so easy for one so,beautiful like you 
you call? } 

**You think so?” 

**Sefiora, I will te 
York.” He 
down to their shoe-button focus. 
band, | am after.’ 

Lora was alarmed. She 


were deadly sw: 


from democracy 

A tot 
entirely the show in our court.” 

upspake Lora, brightening visibl; 

ll you why I am here so long in Nev 


leaned at his intimat 


e angle and his eye 
a 


t 


is sehor 
had heard that these 
wrdsmen, and she had no faith ir 
ability to handle any weapon more deep-cutt 
electric 

‘Your husband is very distinguished dentist, 

*He’s one of the best,”’ 
tude born of natural pride. 

“I will te Sefiora Lora.” 
ering the brevity of their friendship his address seemed just 


a shade familiar; 


burr 
she responded with ¢ 


Consid- 


| you something more, 


but there were garnet sublights in his 


remarkable eyes and his voice was running smoothly, like 


} 


a trickle of sirup over a plateful of ripe r’s. 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


It Was a Horribie Reminder, and She Could Not Get Rid of the Feeling That 


Madame Fiorence Was Outside Waiting to Grab Her 


\ 


Was Then That a Naughty, Tempting Thought Tickied 
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graduated from 
e limit is 
ad aye | 
j 


the arts of wheedling and 


science of teeth, Doctor 
he 


» cried for the moon 


plane and bring down the 


mes 


he cared more for her 


about tl 


ping beyo 


Then there 


I understand 
. recriminat 
yours, ° 
For ave! } 
\ nt >) I y r intellectual 


it thanks 


ng, 
ed to economize and keep 
'd be cooing 


girl 


ul a gi 


believe 


if makes 


WINIFRED 


mother 
he added 


had beer 


Bowe 
ad descended 
Claymore W 


Div, groaned 


bring a 
Clay co 


were redeeme 


Continued on Page 70 


the Pin-Checked One Kept Explaining 


“My Party Ain't Here? Well, it Ought to be Here,’ 
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The Collapse of the Superman 
Ml ytln =By William Roscoe Thayer 
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¢ too hard on the Germans for becom- Kaiser’s forces in full retreat eastward and northward, if it has taken the English, a nonmilitaris 
the gospel of Supermania! Suppose  pricked the Supermen’s dream of World Dominion andy to organize an army equal and in some 
statesmer! 


vere told by our rulers saved civilization. superior to the German, who are the Supermer 
of industry, drummers, Here again we are perplexed. Which were the Super Perhaps I am not deferent enough to tl 
ticians, for thirty years mer the German center of Prussian Guards and Saxons, but I deny t anything— whether made 
nose! People, could we r ~ who crumbled before Foch’s Frenchmen, or those Frenct blood or of I should be an object of re 
Do we always close our ears men themselves? Would it be correct to define a German less of worship. If I were hunting for a Superma 
let loose the American eagle Superman as one who cannot stand up against a mere’ look for him in someone who achieved 
ic eloquence? Probably not; ordinary foreign man? The ninety-three professors who against great odds. This has not been true 
in the United States could certified to the moral not less than to the military perlec in the present war. Hindenburg ir 
| Americans to think alike at ny ! f Germar would dissent from this; ar \ ow Poland, Mackens Galici nd t 
Therein Americans and other civiliz doe profit you to be a Superman if you rur 
Germans. But let us not | smaller variety of men? 
credit there is belongs Looking back, we see that the Germar 
an individual think Belgium and Northeastern France was due to 
necessary supply of and surprise, and not to any superhuman quality; 
Teutonic successes during tt ‘ Germany's Natural Advantages 
ver, and so she made 4 f » war. The Germans invariably h: ! 
ay in his skull—acavity large ce ar superior equipment, or I “hey  _Pplrene tan hematin at the beginning of the 
inless the agent of the Kaiser, or accomplished their great drive into Russia at 4 available man power of the Germans was or 
morning with canned thoughts, the Russian supply of munitions was exhausted. r the Li the Allies does not ent 
just as a housewife fills her lamps Germans to sweep almost defenseless masses of Russi: men, tor the geograpt ical posit 
th gasoline. before them was, therefore, a scarcely more glorious fea ir me; transportat 
he potential Superman; than it was for the Spaniards to put to rout the Aztecs, ably reble the 
Germans put upor with their bows and arrows, or lor the heroic ranchme! ry “europe | 
igners to accept. Let us whodrop from the fatigue of slaughtering rabbits in adrive. any W istria bour 
Supermen in action have come uy Search where we will, we find 1 ing Superman: ates, land and Denmark, 
such victories. ridges of Alsace and 
, 1914, William II and his advisers Ah, but does not the pertect reparation indicat throug r three gaps, W 
yone to advise him believed Superman? Let us examine If you hac pent y lif fied, fer r from Fren¢ 
whom they had long been plot from boyhood up using dumb-bells, ld you pect utri “ rland serves as ¢ 
that would be easy to crush qualify as a Superman if in a competitior yi istria lies between her 
For several weeks Germany had _ bors, who had devoted themselves to golf a t ils > theast; and 
eparations for mobilizing her armie yachting, you should lift with ease the hea 
exciting suspicion. Naturally, at the bell, which the strongest of them could not st 
n the German troops invaded Well, for fifty years the Prussians had made n 
took the French and Belgian chief business of life; wherever } 
Alone among the forces of the new invention to improving 
Fleet was mobilized. The they indulged in three w: 
vept through Belgium and North practice The foresaw 
imbering the hastily assembled troop important thar | 
our to one; but even this dis ecretly preparing for. Nor shoul nize tl t ! 
ld not have given them their swift ulating effect which the knowledge that he 
for their gigantic howitzers, whict upon to serve in an enterprise [or t been 
ipposed to be impregnable. land, and with certain success in sight, | uced ¢ ac} been re! 
recruit. To the 
! Supermen at the Marne None of this militarist training w nin Great Britain, be added that 
where the army in peacetime, ? ed of voh ers, gium 
ir hat neither in tl early combat numbered less than .02 per cent of é population, ‘ th 
he German soldiers win in open fight since the Crimea had never faced a European enemy. 
umber of foe The same was trueinthe France, on the contrary, had been compelled by 
a strange record for Supermen! A man menace to maintain a large armament; but 
e might innocently think, ought tobe pose being defense and not aggression, she 
ee or four French or British fighters. relatively fewer men than did the Germans; 
ver, that it was the German readiness, population numbered lk than forty n 
vent and, above all, the surprise which Germany’s was nearly seventy millions. Her 
e und immediate advantage. system was also less efficiently carried out. Russia, 
el all these elements and Prussian prestige wise, and Italy had conscription and imitated Germat 


h had become a legend—-in his favor, he was not able methods, but without German thoroughness. with them artiller ood 


is triumphal entry into Paris It is not unfair to say, accordingly, that when Germany term to Napoleon’ 


ith true German thoroughness, he sprang the test of ordeal by battle on her European neigh- ron s to Ver 
the war began—never took place. bors they were scarcely less ready than were the compe 
the end first week in September the French,  itors of cur expert in dumb-bells to cope w im. t sheveled hair,” and which wiped out 
ler Manoury, made a sudden dash on the German right, argue from their enemies’ unpreparedness at t arn 1umbers, commanded’! 
upset Von Kluck’s plans and so thoroughly dislo- mans were Supermen would violate any ic based on 
uted the ire strategy of the German General Staff that reason. And here a grotesque conundrum sugyests itse If: wi 
ninth Foch’s army drove like a thunderbolt If it took the Germans, by devoting their chief attention 12 a more astonishing task th: 


center, saved Paris, sent all the to militarism, forty years to organize a magnificent army, Continued on Page 53 
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“Say, Fetler, I Can Make Them Guys Keep Her 
Biowing Off Ali the Way Across,’ He Asserted 
HE moment the Poland’s first assistant engineer “Say, feller, I can make them guys keep he g off Chere was a sparkle of anger in t , ‘ 
| ( ped eyes upon him, in theshipping commissioner's all the way across,”” he asserted t used t ich a e. She 
. office, he knew Kelse was a hard case This first “All right,” responded the other Then I'll ship you a The world of work wa nt ‘ e he She 
i ant knew a hard case when he saw one He was a water tender.”’ closed the purse with a ap and he 
hard case himself, and } la ere largely passed in sub i Thu ey faced eact ‘ unding 
duing and ruling other hard cases—such as Kelsey— with Qo KELSEY signed on as water tender and drew his treet e from the | r of et he { ‘ 
i veapor tnat inged from a flaming tongue to a twenty WJ advance As was | custom he got drunk betore he Che hands might toucn eact! tne ila gull a le a 


four-i! monke wrenct went on board Next n ning he was very dry and broke, humanity separated the 
y But if his first glance told him Kelsey was a hard case, it It was sailing day and there was much work to do: worl Then Kelse eves disn ed he 1 he 





* also informed him that Kelsey was a skilled fireman, an old that required his superv n. But worl ild not hold houlder aga rt tirred the mother the 
i hand on the cellar floors of steamshiy The cut of Kelsey’s Kelsey when West Street lay beyond the doch forgot her anger and smiled as she turned her he 
laimed it; his huge fire-scarred hands; the manner He slipped away from work and investigated the fore wed Kelse raze For he wa king at he 
" I e hugged ne red-! t stove n the warm room. CAS Lit He found a arul en sI ring shipmate nha DUDA, ] trut f i » wy at fe 
Skilled fire are rare treasures in these days when all the extracted a dollar bill from his pocket, and then dodged tense and dumb amazement. | the 
irbulent hobos ot the eacn are attracted to sea Dy war past the ado k guard The ethics of the thing did not bother checked yvatt Kelse is experel yu ne et i 
ipe The is nt had been anxiou looKINg for him in the least M ght s right! was Kelsey's creed lf t ! ne iddied juir r eint i } 
ecime e at the office 1 he no time the theft were brought home to him he was quite wv ng to candalized nurse Was ex ga g irk ‘ 
ssing t Ke * ‘ side hight the man he had robbed Just now he was al nad ! l iu! etl eT t ice De t 
0 War { e asked abruy mone n his pocke Acro e stres ‘ ’ the é f t ‘ 
Maybe,” answered Kelsey s He laid his course for the swinging door, wit! ght of a pu frie ' 
f He regarded the other w i ‘ g ince, his drink or two and a ‘ fetch " N kK ‘ 
t OO eye stile t i lence He had me a t \ ¢ ‘ ‘ é ‘ t 
his expres | ‘ ror eve ved as he e stokel i, | ‘ er M F t | ‘ é ‘ 





\ fellow he w xz Ar e flattered elf he knew nging to his face Kelse 11 fe He eme ‘ ‘ ‘ 
) I to! t et ad; the stoken¢ na ed | I ‘ ~. e i rhe ( ‘ ! 
) \ t ‘ i ale nead to the gale and irele i pa Z i ‘ 
- H Ke t He wa ed stralg I Vv N tit ‘ " 
The Ge s got yu iffed 1e¢ rst severe ¢ sion, I é Na ip belore ‘ tt ( He 
issistal gate Du he torce hice t Kelse He lean ‘ ‘ ‘ 
Kelse > elie ne en 1 beer several leet distal ! el! ‘ ( iL tne t ‘ ‘ ( 
ss elg! es s ear, and Frit go eye He got to his fee { al i : A Tht ene 
. it I star ! 1 ve rie i the ! eried er ol the ir ‘ att ind ! K KK ‘ 
j 1 1 ‘ le Ke fu He é l 
: Al i st e inquire i Va He ste ‘ t ‘ i i ( 
Ther o Western Ocean tee ati for {feu hing | , 
e! t i t But ther ea r e ca ed i \ 
phe i t i t the ¢ et ed i nurse i gat Lhe b ed 
A fa ( t ed Kelse i 1 chet i Kelse ct arn ‘ t i ( ( ped t t 
t ibtle i i t is alraid ol ne I ind st uncuried I t 
\ ess ina suit thus to rye ni} muld l Vas! he « ‘ nat tt ‘ ere INNe W 





} e shipped nf e de wh packe vound | ready to blackguard even a Supreme ( irt Ju t i kK 
‘ ' 
the lerna ey nis canara A | t Oo is demand i i . est hk 











Lhe sta tr idea i ca Pity nougt nad tf nea Tent s4ugnt bu i i 
: Yes l t ~ t 4 t 1 l | A a ,u Kn \ ‘ eT st t t “ ‘ t rhe 5G I ‘ 
i git nd can a Bu ere and this was Dut a gir t i i radiant ing ( 1 hie ith ‘ 
what | i ng at ist Siz that ga ol place wa her tx nN she ¢ ed at K 
He ated the tr ng ot me ifing at ne irele " e might t 
of the ros men who had already signed or ky stray dog: t ha bit of tv d av I 
black gang \ e-looKing outht € es as she noted er gaunt eme 
Ss nt ng yut ol ne t I \ abo yu iit I t! irt? ‘ 4 Ke « 
breezy stiffs?” negatively. “‘ You know, my man, it was your fault. } I 
or four good men in the should have looked where you were going,”’ she added = 
mob. Kelsey nodded. He had been looking over her should A 
could handle a but now he lowered his eyes and allowed them t furt 
‘Di hink the lady’s figure, inspecting each detail of her attire 
i 7 gaze was insolent, off ‘ and the lady’s | ere H Like 
| \ rather unholy light dawned in Kelsey’s eyes and he pressed. She opened he irse and fingere " KB 









re ( t that t i Ke 
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id gr pped the smile t} at played about his 


» bleak as usual 


mi 

T= RE was a long, resounding whistle blast, and then a 
arious gongs, which completed an alarming 
Kelsey woke out of a sound sleep, rolled 
ik, and while pulling on his boots relieved his 

with a burst of white-hot words. 
indeed, mused Kelsey, when a guy 
ouple of hours’ undisturbed sleep on the 
4 het job, and his blasted head being 


charged feelings 
It was hard 
couldn’t snatel 
ket! 


r wouldn't 


Kelsey leered insolently; this third mate was a nice 
young man, but he was not of bucko breed, and Kelsey 
knew just how far he could go with him—vwhich was very 
far indeed. 

“Well, I was kind of sleepy. And you can’t expect me to 
be first both ways, can you, sir?” he drawled, reaching out 
a careless hand and taking the tackle rope from the officer’s 
hand. 

The third mate flushed at the words and the tone; but 
he didn’t he could do about it. He had tried 
reporting this man for insolence the first day out, and 
the Old Man’s had the least effect. 


see what 


reproof not had 


November !0, 1917 


} 


ana roiled 


The little thing smiled back crowed and wriggle 
and stretched out its arms to him. This pleased Kel 

mightily. He told himself he didn’t care about the kid 
he’d like to heave the little rich brat 
actions made that haughty nurse angry, 
corner of his eye he even caught a disapproving glance from 
the lady herself. Kelsey told himself that in thus flirting 
with the baby he was subtly sabotaging against the peace of 
It wasn’t that he 


overside; but | 


and out o 


mind of these she-parasites. enjoyed 
playing with the kid—you bet! 
He told this to his acquaintance, th 


going forward drill ended 


e steward, as he v 
“Fine little tik 
that!’’ 
* steward. 


after boat 
Salida tne 


‘Taken a 








sleep when 


ime up from the 


wn below 

g their fires, 

veling their coal, 
4,00 into them, 

ck tending water 


! 
am; 


watching the 
and when he 
into 


ee] 


for boa 
And that 
ritz wasn't 
ix hundred 
Boat 


time a 


of them! 


e leaving 
a di 
outrage! 
ai | Ke Ise y 
He said it 


lessrfess got 


~ u f- 
most 


or n 


Wl 


nerve 
did they 
boat drill? 
ld-braide« 
! if 
them 
needn't 


Kelsey 


got 


they 








moment So 


y boat 


ites! If them Kelsey 


number one 


Fritz 
out for you bet! 

ustle did not tarry on Kelsey’s 
tle had decided it was no time to lag 
blast sounded from the whistle. Fritz may- 
to that ship’s company, was 


nn para got 


forec words. No 


re i 


let Fritz, 
tick, no porpoise, no drifting seaweed 
without first being called a periscope 
might very well be the real thing, was a 
th flying feet. So the forecastle 

’s tirade, but tumbled out hurriedly and 
ck half dressed, slipping into life pre 
rwevel he was too old a son of the stoke 
rave the wintry day unprepared, though all the 
surrounded his ship. Kelsey was 
He had been at 
and he wasn’t 
He was afraid 


of Germany 
i submarines, anyway. 

other than a fatalist; 

y thing—-except the cold. 

uld ever frighten Kelsey with threats of 

threat of a hell of ice would make 
cold wind had a way of stabbing through 

il So he stayed in the warm forecastle until 


the 


ired for the day outdoors. 

yn two thick guernseys and a pilot coat. Then, 
vereoat of his own, he borrowed one from a 
When it was buttoned, and the collar 
to boat drill, carrying his life preserver 


Dunk 


at Number Three lifeboat on the 
His job as water tender gave him the 
at boat drill he was supposed to man 

and attend to the boat falls. A quarter 

» the for Che third officer was 


ward davit. 


was standing by Kelsey's station when 

tardy appearance. It was not the first 

had been late to boat drill and the officer 
juite ¢ xplosively : 

' What's the matter with you? You are al- 

he last to arrive and the first to leave. Put on that 


t! Don't carry it.’ 


Ketsey Steered and Spurred the Rowers With a Flaming Tongue 


These stokers were unmannerly roughnecks, anyway; and 
So the third mate 
himself 


new uniform showed to 


a gentleman must not demean himself 
said nothing more to Kelsey, but sternly 
on a space of open deck where hi 


posed 


advantage, and awaited the signal that would end the drill 

Kelsey yawned and also composed himself to await that 
welcome signal The n he commenced to shiver, for the day 
was gray and cold, and not all the clothes he had covered 
himself with could shield his fish blood from the biting 
wind. He hunched his shoulders and stared bitterly at the 
passengers drawn up in the shelter of a canvas windbreak 

Blasted parasites! mused Kelsey. Everything made soft 
for them! That big fat Jew, for instance. A steward had 
told him the fat Jew was making all kinds of money out of 
the war. 
Kelsey would like to get him into the stokehold fora 
watch or two—you bet! He'd lose his big belly and his 
happy look! 

The gentleman in question wore a rich greatcoat, fur- 
lined; and Kelsey eyed this garment with bitterenvy. He 
thought if he had a coat like that he needn't fear the cold 

The lady was standing next to the Jew, warm and beau- 
Kelsey stared at her; 
brutalized soul there was only hatred of her beauty. 

Pretty soft for her! he thought. Another parasite! 
could run her automobile over him and then treat him as 
if he were a dog; wasn’t good enough to touch her kid! 
Even now she didn’t 
didn’t know he was a man; he was just a piece of ship's 
furniture, like the boat davit. And they expected him to 
stand by while she was being saved! 

Not good enough to touch her kid! 
recurring to Kelsey. 
was holding the baby, and commenced the little game he 
always played at boat drill. 

For the nurse did not ignore hi 


The guy looked as if he didn’t know what work 
was 


tiful in sables. and in his starved, 


She 


know he was in front of her; she 


That thought kept 
He turned his eyes to the nurse, who 


She returned 
boat drill 


ently stood close by 


presence, 
his stare with indignant hostility. At the first 
after leaving port the nurse inadver 
Kelsey’s side; and the baby, as on the dock, tried to climb 
into Kelsey's arms. Now she stood at the other end of the 
boat; but she couldn't escape the tough’s bold, blazing eyes 

Kelsey winked at the baby and bared his yellow teeth in 
terrifying smiles. 


great shine to yo 
Gawd knows wh} 
“Huh!” gru 
Kelsey. ‘“‘ What 
it—boy or girl?” 
“Gawd know 
replied the steward 
“But the mother 
a proper lady J I sa 
Kind of haught; 
but she never baw! 
a bloke out The 
tells me 
all kinds of 
money; moremoney 
than that Jew I wa 
telling you about 


The nurse say 


nurse 
h 


as 


is going across to be 


her } 


who’s witl 


with 
Canucks, and got 
wounded.” 
“Huh! 
damn’ parasite 
asserted Kelsey 
** And if Fritz plugs 
usshe needn't think 
I'll lend a hand to 


save her.” 


shes a 


Iv 
TMHOUGH theb 
ter cold ot 

North Atlanti 
ter 


decks, it was troy 


t 


a 
gripped the 


enough down below 
to suit the taste of 
the devil 
In the he: 


made, me 


himself 
art of the 
» the ste 


ipped to the waist 


ship, in that noisy inferno wl 


“am Was 
were working st and thestreaming 
made pale streaks upon their coal-blackened bodice 
They 


worked they 


were a prolane crew, these sweating mer 
irsed their ship for being a hot job 
a job. Espec did tl 
Poland had but one vent 

and this 


y the smokestack. 


ely tr ning such lally 
their shi; for the 
to ventilator was 
Thoug! 


stand just 


the stokehold, 
to-day’s breeze | 
must 
ventilator pipe to fill his smothered lungs wit 


The 


now, inl 


zipping over the sea, a man 
of the watch 
cold and 


uplifted faces, gulping the wintry 


firemer were congregated : 


aling air rheumatism from 

The \ stood witl 

though they were drinking. They had just 

ing the fires and they needed a breathing spel 
They were all there save Cockney and Kelsey. 


He 


a three-loot 


finished his heartbreaking task. 


before an open fu ace door prying at 


Cockney was havi gtr nuble 


} 


with a smoking slice bar. 


was not used to this fierce heat that 


the fire It 


rashly slaked his burning thirst with ice 


surged out 
Moreover, he had 
water | ist 


upor 


from stole his strer 


ot} 
gth. 
belore 
commencing to clean this fire, and now the 
seized him. 


Kelsey 


You would never find Kelsey gulping cold air 


stood a. few paces distant, watching Cockney 

beneat 

ventilator; a dash of cold wind was like a knife thr 

him. Rather would you find him huddled against a boiler 

front, absorbing the warmth. He had served t 

long he was he atproof. 
He watched Cockney’ 


with a 


; futile struggle 
sardonic eye. He 
flame-lighted body that C 


knew from 
motions of the 
seized by the cramps. 

Well, he retlected, 
learn. He had warned this guy what would happen 
drank ice Never catch Kelsey swilling ice w: 
on a hot watch; a small piece of coal Deneath the ton 
kept his mouth moist. But he supposed he would have 
to lend the guy a hand or the l 
And tothink this Cockney was going home to join thearmy! 
All the fool was good for—to stand up and be shot at! 


some of these st 


water 


y 
it 


fire.would never be clear 
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Before the Dawn Three Men, Each More Warmly Ciad Than Keisey, Gave Up the Fight 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


No man could be so 
No man could be 


nderness tor some- 


at the bottom 


a sott 


irely the spirit of 
ve that Kelsey was 


he argued. “* The 
f your job to look out 


wouldn’t you stand 


“They never 
tand by for them?” 
outh. “Think of the 


' 


nded Kelsey 


e youth; “‘that little 


holding out 


ju, alway 
1 let the baby drown? 
vered Kelsey “Come on, 


ome coal out on the plates. 


Vv 


ernoon Kelsey « ime up out of the 
He washed the grime from 
fT-watch rig, 

oom for hi 

the expected the thing all hands 
reading happened to the Poland 


just abaft the beam and exploded. 


There was no warning blast from the whistle; no ringing 
of gongs. It just happened. One instant Kelsey was walk- 
ing along the ’tween-deck alleyway toward the mess-room 
door; the very next instant he was lying upon his back on 
the deck, half stunned, his ears filled with an appalling 
roar 

He lay there for the space of a third instant; yet this 
brief time was sufficient for his sea-tested wits to revive 
and receive and analyze several clear impressions of the 
event. 

That the ship had been submarined was, of course, his 


first thought 


The great continuing roar he heard was not, 
however, the detonating of the torpedo He had heard 
that roar too often during his sea life to be mistaken about 
it. It was the roar of escaping steam. The ship had stopped 
dead | ndoubtedly, then, the torpedo had wrecked the 
engine room or stokehold— perhaps carried away the steam 
lines. That it was no mine, no accident, but Fritz who had 
got them, Kelsey never doubted 

The ship listed suddenly to starboard and Kelsey rolled 
against the starboard bulkhead of the alleyway. At the 
same time a fire extinguisher hanging on the port bulkhead 
fell to the deck and bounced against him. The shock of 
this double collision brought Kelsey to his feet with a 
catlike bound, and he fled for the ladder that led to the 
open deck above 

As he passed the mess-room door a man with a bleeding 
head stumbled out of the mess room and ran on ahead of 
him. This fellow staggered and impeded Kelsey’s progress; 
so Kelsey caught him by the neck, jammed him against 
the wall, and passed him At the foot of the ladder he 
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encountered a knot of men in panic, struggling against eac} 
other to be first on deck. Kelsey plowed through them 
like a football star through the opposing line 


He stepped out upon the open forward deck 

wind blew through him and made him cringe, despite his 
haste. He had first thought of seizing a grating or a hatcl 
cover and trusting his life to this improvised raft; for his 
seaman’s instinct told him the ship was going down quickly 
and he knew that what lifeboats could be launched would 
be overladen. But the Arctic blast and the 

leaden water overside drove this thought away. Afloat or 
a grating would mean a slow freezing for a period of hours 
and then a wet deat} He would try the boats 
He hur 


of duty 


starboard boat deck, not from a sense 
im to his lifeboat statior 


knew from 


ur launchal 
He found a method 
boat deck. Discipline 
the office were supervl 
bridge, was bellowi 
phone “Take 
and children first!’ Over 
Number One lifeboat w: 
full Kel ey thought 
decided that it was 
with his own boat 
He saw some of the 
up on the deck as at boat 
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nembe« of the ti 


ink and tie 


of Tampico 
tory cement building 
» a large sign ribboned 
i banner, is the Agencia Comercial 
judging from an 
prominent letters, are He 
maller placard near one of the 
the Consulate of the 
nd under t} 
the outsice building 
regarding In the Imper al 
tructure 
unn) 
banking 
cription 
mind the cer 
n about 
y edifice is one of ft echniel wa 
veb of the Germar ‘ Ser 
e Rio Grande 
tes Congre 
senor and 
went in 
he considered 
hose detective 
vas declared, 
vhere he live 
the other member of the concern, 
at Tampico, always remained 


l ty 


lal anhsac 
interest 
u belligerent the 
cated in code w } 
States When a cer 


ages were stopped; but the pause 


rhe State Department announced 


ns having busine of a confide 
States and Mexico might, by 
the United States e« nsors, 
ite as in the pre-war day 
nouncement was made the American 
Dawson, was in Washington, ¢ 
acting in his stead. One day a rep 
-versbusch appeared at the Consulate 
statement that, Inasmuct 
aswith American concerns in Houston, 
rk City, it was entitled to the use df 


locument was filed with the American 


a” indefinite period— the authorities 


how long—this German bank and the 
impico sent and received secret me 
United States. The practice was not 


sul Dawson returned to his post 


red considerable faith on the part of 


the inability of the United States to 
y scheme at deceptior yut in 3 


t 


idvertised laxity the German official 


was disappointed. He was found out and this line of com- 
munication was cut, as have been most of the lines between 
German agents throughout the world and the Berlin 
Crovernment 

I cite this instance to show that, though Germany has 
planted and selected her secret-service operators in every 
country on the globe, the allied and Americar 
Service offensive against the lines of communication 


secret 


between enemy spies and their Berlin headquarters has 
been so successful that one may, for the first time during 
the war, speak of the checkmating of the enemy’s intelli- 
ryence service Battles in the air have been more spectacu 
lar, those on land more intense, and those on the seas more 
baffling than the secret battles between the belligerent 
ntelligence departments; but few have been more npor 

t 


ance, could be more Important, so lar 


1 States is concerned, than the checking of the 
offensive in Mexico, which had for it 
lash between that republi 


offensive marked the climax 

can continent, just as the discovery 
gue to force peace it Europe has 

attered the imperial plans for an imperial peace 
Undoubtedly Germar \ ‘ r trusted agents and 
their bribed assistan ington, London, Paris, 
Rome, Petrograd and other cities; but most of them are 
like a swarm of wingless bees miles away from the hive 
llies and the United States have had to fortify them- 
rainst spying as against military attack, and their 


to-day are almost flawless 


They have succeeded 

overing if not in destroyi channels through 

information was sent to and from Berlin. Some- 

, seemingly by mere chance, a link has been broken, 

he case of the wireless operator on an interned Teu 

liner who escaped to Mexico before Congress declared 

When I was in Mexico City, and even before I left 

the United States, I heard reports about secret German 

wireless stations; but 1 was unable to establish the location 

of any German tower that was not deaf and dumb, and 
that had any other sign language as a substitute. 

After diplomatic relations between Washington and 
Berlin were severed the chief wireless officer on one of the 
Hamburg liners formerly tied to a Hoboken wharf dis- 
mantled and took apart the plant on his ship, packed the 
essential parts in trunks and suitcases, and boarded a train 
for Mexico. Before April fourth 
international border, bag, baggage and all. 

This wireless operator had been ordered to Mexico to 


» was safely across the 


construct one of the links in the proposed chain of com- 
munication between this hemisphere and the Kaiser’s agents 
in Spain and Germany. But he was only one of many 
suspected Germans who escaped from New York before 
this country was formally at war with the autocratic 


enemy. There were many others, who were to spread the 


and who left 


By Carl W Ackerman fie ra 


By June these men were s¢ 
ing cities of the South, there to beg 
orders from abroad. 

It is pernap 
wireless operator packed hi 
carefully examined it to 
needed. Those that were missing 
agent; so when he left Hoboker 
part needed to make the w 
exception of the tower and the «¢ 
registered in his baggage 

Wher I al ved Mexico ¢ 
Highes hir 
rebuild had taken from 
With true 


the parts, o 


and wit i short 


plodding thorough 


Lo discover at one 


certain he had pac ked, bec: 
get a substitute in Mex 
baggage, reexamined 

his astonishment and 


most 


opened 
someone pe aps 

someone who evidently 

bagyage and removed su 

that it could not be used in Mexi 

imported from the United States 

United States was at war with German) 

through many agents t s part fron 

at the time I left Mexico City, in September 


seeking t! 


iw the missing lir 

Someone was just a little bit more clever 
that someone must have been an enemy. 

Perhaps it was the United States Department of Justice, 
perhaps the British; or it might have been the New ¥ 
detective service It rea ly does not matter who did the 
work; but it has meant a great deal to the United 
to have it impossible fo: this German subject to erect 
wireless station in Mexico. 

German efforts in Mexico were divided into three classes 
the press propaganda; the business intrigue; and the 
political endeavors. The press work was placed in the 
hands of Herr von Lubeck, a wealthy German merchant, 
who collected three hundred thousand dollars from Ger 
mans in Mexico City as an initial campaign fund 

About a year ago it was discovered that these 
organizations were not only making detailed reports to 
Berlin, but that they were receiving instructions from } 
quarters there. This correspondence, which was l 
as confidential, was intercepted; and one document, 
which I obtained, discloses in a general way the activities 
of the German agents. 

In order to make possible an efficient secret service it 
was necessary for Germany to spread a net over Mexico, 


as she did over the United States; but in casting this net in 
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the well-known German secret mi: 


the holes torn were 


it struck snags, and 





so great that the German 
Mexico has lost its effectiveness. All the German agents 
n Mexico are known to the Allies 


traced, thougl 


service in 


Every movement is 
difficult to do 
and, though there are Germans traveling throughout 
Mexico all the time, their plans are nipped before they are 
well under way. Mexico, which was to be the Spy’s Par: 
has become the German Spy’s Hades. 

Traveling on Mexicar I met a 
Germans. On some railroad lines there 
mans than Americans. When I boarded the tr 


sometimes it is exceedingly 











dise, 


trains, 





terey for Tampico there were four Germans aboard and 
two Americans. The remainder were Mexicans. Travelers 
in the interior declared that German agents were traveling 


on business; but through 


in various parts of the country 


loyal coéperation of American business men and 


the 

. } a 
British commercial agent these men are so effectively 
tracked that, even before they can do anything to cause 


trouble, their plans are exposed or placed before the Mexi- 
can Government 
At one time Germany tried to 


Mexican Army. At one time 


German officers in that arn A few 


lace German officers in 


the there were forty active 


ayo they were 








dis« rged. The Mexicans discovered that they could not 
be trusted in their post ecause, thougt they were en 
ployed to drill the Mexican Army, it was learned that their 
ilterior motives and the constant propaganda against the 
United States were nin al to the best ts of the 
Mexican Government and people 

There is a great differs e between American and Ger 


Mexicans 


rnment 


Mexic« Time was when the 
Americans; Mexicat 


lan activities in 


eared the Gove 


suspected American motives and American plan n 
Mexico. And though that time is not past, most Mexi- 
ans are beginning to realize that, with the 


interests in the Unitec 


Government to the majority 


exception of 
a few big financial and busine i 
States, no one, from the of 





the American people, desires or would sanction American 
military intervention in that country But the Germar 
plans are, almost without exception, made with militar 
ends in view 
Plot, Intrigue and Propaganda 
ARLY in 1915 there was organized in Mexico City a 

4 Union of Gen Citizens. On April sixteenth, 191 
the following report was sent from this Union to the 
Deutscher Wirtschaftsverband for Central and Sout} 
America, with home offices at Potsdamerstrasse, 28, Ber 


rhe significant statement was made at that time, | 
Uni 
‘It is not pract 


A bold confession, 





year belore the 
Berlin: 


torce ol arms. 


one } ted States broke 





d Germany | 


they had 


cable for us to a 


that 





been thinking of military codperation: but because of the 


mall number of G Mexico it 


seTmans i! was not practicable 
to do anything which might aid Germany against the 
United States! 
“This is to advise of the organization of this socic ‘ 
far back as June sixteenth last year” 1915— the rep 
began. “‘ As your association is occupied in Latin-America 


countries, our socet Will pursue the same course here 


It is not practicable for us to aid Germany 











© our main intentior \ be to aid Dole ! il 
economic manner 

“The society was founded June ixteenth, having 164 
members; and the first committee was c} t Uctober 
welfth, at which time the propaganda was circulated in 
the capital and throu it the interior. At the same time 
245 Germans of the re joined in the capital and 113 
from the interior, making a total of 522 


‘As you can readily see from re 


ading our statutes, we 
vill accept none as members save ni € rn Germans, 
and their nationality must be proved beyond doubt. That 
proscription also permitted the imperial authorities to 


recognize the na 
grea number of 
not observing the 
ity,’ have regaine 
been reha tates 
associatior It is 





the 





Ausscl 
have been working f 
of Mexicans have 
in the methods ol 
Germat ilture 
Also, the fe 
heen ¢ tributed 
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tal, planned an Ame ( 
prospectus, published ar 
business men and inne | 
‘It is proposed esta 
nonpolitical organization, v 
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The Presidents of Mexico Since Diaz. 


From Left to Right: 
For a Time Suppressed, These Cartoons Can Now be Purchased in Many Bookstores in Mexico City 





Diaz, De ta Barra, Madero, Lascurain, Huerta, Carbajail, Gutierrez, Garza, ¢ 





hazare and President Carranza 
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ILLUSTRATED BY 


AND MRS. PRUITT were 
moment by the persistent ringing of the 


pes 


awakened at about 
aire 
me. “Why don't you see what ’tis, Alonzo? 
omplained, as though it was clear that he 
r the call simply in order to annoy her 
dutifully out of bed and groped his way 
» the instrument. 
a message from Cousin Hiram Chub- 
saying Aunt Martha Chubbuck had 
afternoon and the funeral would be on 


Mrs. Pruitt should come, even though 


passed AWAY 
Monday 
Mr. Pruitt coul t; she could take the early-morning train 
if Dale 

An hour alter 


there the 


unrise the next morning Mr. Pruitt drove 
rubber-tired top buggy that 


over hiny, 


conservatism, when even the more 
Pruitt and Chubbuck 


iveterate 


hnowed their it 
on the farms 

filled the buggy seat, Mrs. Pruitt o« 
t. This being Sunday, Mr. Pruitt 
tiff black hat, and his wife’s massive 
brim of it Her face was broac 

ily flat, with 
The 
and it 


a lumpy brow and 


a nose brow and nose were 


had long been a 


at all the ¢ 


hubbuck 


comment thereabout tl hub- 


re te Lhoke 


nagyer 
ire ambled over the hill and 
Pribble . 


ouls, sprawled at ease, 


crown of the 


1 
ite slope 


where the village of 
uur hundred yp aceful and 
i thr 


preen corn 


a pleasant rural landscape wit! 


rug 
and 


onwatl 
f mall grain, rolling pastures where 
Mrs. Pruitt kept up a 
much like the mechanical, 
and every subject she touched 


fields o 
ittle yr: : | 


teady fiov onver 


wood 
ation, 
jogging gait of the horse; 
upon developed a grievance, 


Mr. Pruitt was a 


ingyy side 


undersized, bandy-legged man 


whiskers and an ample brow, quite 
the dome of his head. He held the 
n his left hand, and as he pursued 


wiry, 


much as his 
then 


thoughts— as 


now 


vn teeming 


perniitted him to—he and 


troked the right-hand 


down 
hisker, or ran his fingers through 
or brushed it over to his mouth 


minute or 
in his seat 


ind bit its ends; every 


two he stirred a little 
iH subdued but restless motions 
iinded one of the 


alert 


have re 


ous tension of an dog 
Land sake! Can't you set 
Alonzo? You 
“ay ‘ ALN ‘ntion to 

hat I'm anvhow!' 


Mrs 


exasperation. 


exclaimed in the 
last 

As though the machinery 
off, Mr 
ceased and 
both 


Fan 


degree ol 


en turned 
motions 
tool the 

and 7 


hod in front to-morrow,” he 


ines in 
etter get 
rved, as though they had 


about horse 


alking 
to Dale was five 

arly eight 

itt, returning alone, 

their square two-story white 


with green blinds—nominally in 


:, but in fact on the opposite slope 


ind concealed from the village Hes edo 


Clew,"’ He 
Said Under 
His Breath 


l's crown 
luxurious 


through 


a’ kind of 


alked slowly 


WwW. H. D. KOERNER 


“I Thought of Course He'd Come Up. 
But He Didn't" 


all the rooms on the ground floor, looking about as 
though every object were not as familiar as his 
own hand. To-day all seemed strangely different 

It was the first time in twenty years that he 
had been separated from his wife for more than a very few 
An in- 
A wonderful 
Invisible walls fell away on 


hours, and now she would be gone at least two days 
effable peace seemed to pervade the house. 
sense of liberty possessed him. 
every side; a free world seemed to expand endlessly under 
The 
very air he breathed was different, reaching tothe bottom of 
And presently, as this sense of peace and freedom 
expanded in his brain, he felt a powerful but aimle 

to do something or other unique and exciting 


the genial June sun and to invite him mysteriously. 


his lungs. 


urge as youth feels when the sap runs strong in its vei 
At ten « 
rown of the hill and down on the other 


the tnree y illage 


‘clock, as a matter of course, he walked o 


churches to which he 
tantly adhered, The church edifice, the 
the sermon bored him. 

He returned home about It seemed 


noon 


like 


tolerable that this rare day should pass drably b 
He could go to suc } 

the 
through 


All of t 


that urge to do some 


other day. and such a neighbor's, he 


read, he could sit on 
Chubbuck Lake, 
that lay back of his house 
afflicted him; 
titillated his brain. His cold and solitary 
the kitchen table constricted his 
pity. 

Sometime after one o’clock he went down cellar with 
tin cup in his hand. Over in one corner stood a keg wit 


could Walk 


veranda, he 
the 


could 
down to sloping pasture 
ose commo place ideas 
hing or other unusual 
midday meal at 


heart a vague self 


fat spigot in it. The keg contained cider 
Mrs. Pruitt’s art had preserved in a sweet 
well through the winter; but 
With a thumping hear 
an awful suspense in his mind, M: 
filled his cup, sipped at it 
off. With his lifelong habits, that 
about the furthest expression of emanci 
pation that he could imagine. 
For many years he 


ecret 


now fermenta 


was far advanced 


and dra 


pride in his oratorical 
always eagerly taking such oc¢ 

came his way for 
dressing an audier 
and he never heard at 


addressed | 


audience 


inferior ability wit! 


out a mournful regret. 
He dreamed that bu 
for some ir 
on the part « 
would have 


ator. 


beer a ser 
At sometime in- 
definitely further along 
that afternoon he stood 
in a corner of t! 
tral parlor, 
black-walnut and horse- 
hair furniture. His 
Sabbath white bow tie 
had come undone and 
straggled over his shirt 
front, on which 
had spilled; 


whiskers were 


with 


some- 
thing his 
hair 
frenet 


and 
rolled 


aw ry > 


his eyes rally, and 
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with impassioned elo 


quence he addressed a 


vast but invisibl 
ence on 
patriotism 
retaining 
cunning to « 
moderate hi 

had no fl iz 
danna I andkerct 
swered just as well 
othe cellar; and 
had 
away. 


Still later he paid one more visit t 


such diminishing inhibitions as habit imposed upor 


his disordered mind were He en erged ur 
steadily from the outside cel 


chief, and moved on and on throug 


swept 
ar door, waving his handker 


a fantastic world 
um 
BOUT nine o’clock Monday morning Cor 


} 
closer 


4 McCabe hitched his chair 
poke cor subdued excit 


fidentially, with 


t of his message was that on the 


s of the village had gone down to 
They 


take 


had loitered in the woods unt 


the short cut through the 


vale with scrub oaks and a | ie 


ishes; a pond stands there in wet weather, and 
The two older boys 
west of the 
chose to go tl 


K 


is alwa aged t 


fourtes 


ma sh vy. 


kept to the swale; 
younger, eiznt ar d nine, 


ing 


ougl 
the thicket of huckleberry bushes in the 


‘ 


over the body of a mar 


ms extended and the whole uy 
smashed and bloody. 

The frightened youngsters ran unt 
older boys, who—with the natur 
and fourteen to depreciate mere inf: 
was only a shadow. 


and presently the 


said j 


secret trepidation, for the dark was increasing 
it their manly duty to investigate. They went 
rather gingerly, making a detour, while the 


waited shivering at a distance 
e thicket of huckleberrn 


unseen upon a man and a woman w 


t They were so near 
of the 
re and they 


The start 


body of a man. 


he iner 
perfectly certain of that, in spite dim ligt 


were movVy 


woman was of large 
direction of led boys 
them out of sight, i hastened to the v 

1 befor news reached Constable M 
Pruitt list t " recital ex 
now al icKking |! 


through | \ cers. He gave a decisive |] 


hour passe 
Mr 


nervously it 


itedly, 


saying I'v b ialf expecting some 


those pe ople moved 


} 


almost ever since 


The sheriff should be notified at once. 


right now.” , 
Hopping fre m the chatr, he went 


house and called up Dale, the county 


The premises known as the red cottag 
Prui 


t 
} been oc ipl 


t's, on thes site to the village 
d by crabbed and unsociable Germar 
tinctively thought of the 


so people thereabout ins cottage 
i 


lace to be shunned. 


as: 
An apple or: hard stood between the road and the hous« 

r back, half hidden by the trees. The litt 

dred, but t 


t 


which sat 
one-story house had once been pa 
weather had reduced it to an indetermina Li 
the cottage and garden stood a latticed structure forty fe 
long by twenty wide and five high i 
had grown ginseng—an outlandish industry. 
was a tool shed. A hedge had screened the place all al 
the south side—toward Pruitt’s. 
The eccentric owner had died five years before 

then the place 


e shade. 


in which the Germa 


Back of that 


had been occupied or ly occasio 
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ight. One place for } ] 
ave thought ordered state of Sunday 
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band rubbec 
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with 


e him a fair 
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a woman’s fond, compassionate 


i his frowning brows and said to Mr. 
ger: ‘It was really an accident. ... 
Of course he 
That’s where he made his 


snow. 


away. 


her arm over the clandestine man’s 
face drawn, addressed Mr. Pruitt: 
‘arl never would ’a’ meant to do it!” 
for a woman’s and rather throaty, 
It pleaded for Carl 
poke with his heavy deliberateness, 
»ved slowly, like his body: 


gering me to go to the river with him. I 


yuld t 
thir 


vel 


otly: 


r( 
i? 
i 
| 
i't 
Tit 
ing eve 
hands 
h round-« 


ld that 


though re 
i@ trouble 


the husband wit! 


ike to give up a good job. 


o get out of it; but when he’d made 
ig there wasn’t any use trying to get 
ready to have a fight with him.” 
‘He never was anything but a 
ask anybody at Three Forks that 
and they'll tell you the same thing. 
handed him a couple that loosened 

me alone!” 
| worked for him I did the best I 


«i-natured,”’ said Cari very gravely. 


But you know how 
He was 
promising me something 
He hesitated a moment, 
putting the other one on top and 
d solemnity: “I’m the last man in 
o say a word against him now; but 
hair in his head.”” He made the 
gard for truth compelled it. 
was, everybody was afraid of him,” 


t quit long ago. 


ilong, 


ybody 


1 energy. ‘Of course, I only met him 


two or three times; but the first time I saw him I made up 
my mind what he needed was some man to stand up and 
dent his face in.” 

“He was a good salesman,” Carl interposed, as though 
justice must be done the man. “He held a big trade in 
Three Forks and all round there. I suppose the brewery 
figured that as long as he sold a lot of beer it didn’t matter 
what kind of man he was. But that’s where they fooled 
themselves. When I first went there I saw he was holding 
out on his collections. He’d always be a thousand or fifteen 
hundred dollars behind. 

“You see,” he explained, with his slow, careful ponder 
ousness, “‘he had the brewery agency there and I was 
working for him, so it wasn’t any of my business whether 
he held out or not. But I’ve thought afterward that 
maybe he was bound to keep me because he thought a new 
man, who saw how he was holding out, might blab about it 
so it would get back to the brewery. The last year he was 
holding out more and more. I think he got into some kind 
of speculation. I’m sure he was ten thousand dollars be- 
hind, and it may have been more. 

“That seemed to make him harder to get along with. 
He was worried, I guess, and wanted to take it out on 
everybody round him. I was going to quit two, three 
times; but then he’d always come round and promise me 
everything and argue with me to stay. He had a way 
when he went at you— well, you just had to do it or fight. 
It was that way this day. You see, the law for bass run out 
that day and he was bound to go up above Newton’s and 
have a try at ’em before dinner. I tried to get out of it, but 
it was no use. 

“We got in his car and drove up above Newton’s— about 
seven miles—-and started fishing, me rowing and him cast- 
ing. It was all fine until we’d been out a while and it come 
on toward sunset and I wanted to go back. Then he began 
badgering me. Seemed like there wasn’t anything a man 
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could think of to say to another man to make him sore 
that he didn’t say to me.” 

He lifted a puffy hand to his short chin, staring. ‘I ain’t 
a quick-tempered man. I guess I'll stand as much as any 
body to keep out of a row. But when I get mad 
I’m mad clear through. I told him to shut his mouth; I'd 
had enough. And I turned the boat round to row back to 
where the car was. We was along the edge of the water 
lilies and he was standing up in the stern, casting. He 
looked me in the eye—and said something to me, and I 
hit him with the oar and he went over.” 

The young man paused a moment and refolded his 
hands. The Barnes woman looked down. Her | 
also looked down, and the muscles of his jaw stiffened. 
His round, solemn eyes fixed steadily upon Mr. Pruitt’s 
amazed face, C: 

“| thought of course he’d come up. But he didn’t. It 
was terrible—waiting for him. It sort of came to me that 
he wasn't going to come up he’d been under too long. I 
hit him only on the shoulder; 
weedy there. He must have got tangled. 
was a million years. 

“Tt was twilight then. There was another boat 
two or three men in it a ways up the river. I thought 
must have seen me hit him. You see, my head was 
jumble. I knew I’d waited so long, hoping he’d come up, 
that it must be all up with him. I rowed back and got into 
the car—just like a log of wood, as you might say, without 
a wit in my head. Of course I’d knocked him over and I 
was responsible. I thought the law wouldn’t pay any at- 
tention to how he’d badgered me. Seemed like | couldn't 
go back to Three Forks. I got out of the car 
walked over to Newton’s—that w nly a mile 
an interurban trolley. I rememb« 
to this place. I wanted to get to her 


well, 


usband 


irl went on: 


but I knew the bottom was 
Seemed like 
witl 
they 


aluina 


t 


ana 


agall 
as ¢ and took 
ed that sister had come 
So I came here.” 


Continued on Page 8i 
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I WAS hardl 


tioning 


POSsl 


n practices upon her off- 


ble to watch Mr. Blensop 
vocational capacity with- 
hat cruel injustice which 


nost praiseworthy quali- 


velopes of hopelessly frivolous cast. 


es of this young man, his fluting 


and modestly ingratiating mustache, 


of his ta 
devotion t 
question, 

nt 

cient 


role 


te in dress, assorted singularly with 
duty rare if unaffected. 


vhether or not naturally a man of 


ious temper, Mr. Blensop figured to 


of such a one. Seated, the shaded 


je for his fair young head, he wrought 


it 
ute 
of the F 
a iresn 
cument 
however 


ize tocuse 


, moving 


thir 


he 


sop 


dow, 


msell 


veautiful gold-mounted fountain pen 


ufter Lanyard had stolen into the 


rench window, pausing only now and 


heet of paper or consult one of the 
that lay before him 

lifted and 
d upon vacancy, shook a bewildered 
toward the windows 


he hesitated with pen 


directly 
ty breathless seconds Lanyard re- 
re was the barest chance that in his 
might pass through to the garden 


figure flattened against the in- 
in the dense shadow of the por 

altogether up; Lanyard 
the of stagger 
racing for freedom, abandoning 


game wa 
avoid necessity 
yw, 


© learn the motive of Karl's imper- 


together, waited poised in readiness 
ind blessed his lucky stars to find his 


hree paces from the windows Mr. 


i that he was, after all, not minded to 


Pausing, he swung a high-backed 


face the corner of the room, switched 


at 


ron 


1e « 
m 
bu 


down, and selected a volume of some 
1 the well-stocked bookshelves. 
eated within arm’s length of the 
ntently; then with a cluck of satis- 
volume, extinguished the light and 


hecked with a vexed little exclama- 
patiently and fixed it with a frown of 
t that did no good. The cussedness 
Since its reservoir 
without 


rong in this pen 


lishly refused more service 


ILLUSTRATED 


By Louis Joseph Vance 


BY 


HENRY 


With a long-suffering sigh Mr. Blensop found a filler in 
one of the desk drawers, and unscrewed the nib of the pen. 

This accomplished he paused, listened for a moment 
with head cocked intelligently to one side, dropped the dis- 
membered implement and got up alertly. At the same 
moment the door te the hallway opened and two women 
entered, apparently sisters—one a lady of mature and 
distinguished charm, the other an equally prepossessing 
creature much her junior, the one strongly animated with 
intelligent interest in life, the other a listless prey to habit- 
ual ennui. 

To these fluttered Mr. Blensop, offering to relieve them 
of their evening wraps. 

“Permit me, Mrs. Arden,” he addressed the elder woman, 
who tolerated him dispassionately. “‘And you, Mrs. Stani 
street. I say, aren't you a bit late?” 

“Frightfully,”’ Mrs. Stanist 
voice. “It must be all of midnight.” 

“Hardly that, Adele,” said Mrs. Arden with a humorous 
glance. 


assented reet it 


“Dinner, the play, supper, and home before twelve! 
commented Blensop, shocked. 
you know,” 


“IL say, that is going some, 

“George would insist on hurrying home,” the young wife 
complained. “ Frightfully tiresome. We were so comfy, 
ree o° 

“The Crystal Room?” Dissembléd envy poisoned Blen- 
sop’s accents, 

*Frightfully interestin’—everybody 
so want to dance missed you, Arthur.” 

“| say—you didn’t, did you, really?” 

“Poor Mr. Blensop!"’ Mrs. Arden interjected with just 
a hint of malice. ‘‘What a pity you must be chained down 
by inexorable duty while we fly round and amuse ourselves.” 

‘I must not complain,” Blensop stated with humility 
becoming in a dutiful martyr, a pose that he saw fit quickly 
to discard as another man came briskly into the room 
“Ah, good evening, Colonel Stanistreet.’ 

“Evening, Blensop.” 

With a brusque nod Colonel Stanistreet went straight- 
way to the desk, stopping there to take up and examine the 
work upon which his secretary had been engaged; a gentle- 
man considerably older than his wife, of grave and sturdy 
cast, with the habit of standing solidly on his feet and giv- 
ing undivided attention to the matter in hand. 


was there I did 


RALEIGH 


“Anything of consequence turned up?” he 
inquired running 
sheets of pen-blackened paper. 
“Three called,”” Blensop adm 
discreetly. “‘One returns at midnight.” 
Stanistreet threw him a keen look. ‘“‘ Eh!” he said, mak- 
ing swift inference, and turned to his wife and sister-in-law. 
“It is nearly twelve now. Forgive me if I hurry you off.” 
“Patience,” said Mrs. Arden indulgently. ‘Not for 
worlds would I hinder your weighty affairs, dear old thing, 
but I sleep more sound o’ nights when I know my 
are locked up securely in your safe.” 
With a graceful gesture she unfastened a 
necklace and deposited it on the desk. 
“Frightfully tiresome,’ her sister commented from the 
doorway. “As if anybody would dare break in here.”’ 
*““Why not?” Mrs. Arden inquired calmly, stripping her 
fingers of their rings. 
“With a watchman patrolling the grounds all: 
* Letty 
son’s faithful enough, and these 


abstractedly, through the 


tted 


persons 


rinkets 


magnificent 


ight 

interrupted. ‘How 
American police depend- 
able, but second-story men happen in t 


Is sensible,”’ sStanistreet 
he best-guarded 
neighborhoods. Be advised, Adele: leave your things here 
with Letty’s.” 
. o fe 


} his wife returned coolly. 
weird.” 


“Too frightfully 
» drifted across the threshold, then hesitated, a 


of 


pretty figure disdainful discontent. 

‘But really, Colonel Stanistreet is right,”” Blensop inter- 
posed vivaciously. ‘“‘What do you imagine I heard to- 
night? The Lone Wolf is in America!” 

**What is that you say?"’ Mrs. Arden demanded sharply. 

“The Lone Wolf! Fact on excellent 
authority.” 

“The Lone Wolf,”’ Mrs. Stanistreet 
ask me, I think the Lone Wolf nothing 
scapegoat for police inefficiency.” 

‘You wouldn’t say that,’’ Mrs. Arden retorted, ‘“‘if 


There, 


have it most 


drawled. 
in the 


“If you 


world but a 


you 
in the dear old days, 
not to believe “i 


‘I'm off 


had lived in Paris as long as J 
we paid that rogue too heav. a tax 
“Frightful rot,”” insisted the other. 
Arthur. Shall you be long, George? 
“Oh, half an hour or so,” her 
stractedly as she disappeared. 
With a little gesture consigning her jewelry 
the desk, to the care of her brother-in-law, Mrs. 
uttered good-nights and followed her sister 
Blensop bowed her out respectfully, 


n him. 
Night, 
90 
husband answered 
heaped upor 
Arde: 
shut the door, re 
turned to the desk. 

“What's this about the Lone Wolf? 
quired, sitting down to con the papers more intently. 


Stanistreet 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


Aided by tre Surprise of His Onsiaught, Lanyard Succeeded in Disarming 
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about it 
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betray 
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put 
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to 
nt before I p 
3 it a plea 
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may safely 
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a 
then the 
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iscleverly 
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answer, but 
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to 
Monsieur 
wledge pre 
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seems 


ature 


have 
that 


innot 


tance 


admitted 


not 


tr 


more clear.” 


woul 


seven 


vensable 
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prefaced Stanistreet’s reply, 


itish Government will show due 


ices 
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’ 


t 
Oo 


this document 


pi 


of the fact 


now 


l 


and fetcl 


us 


a 


1 
I 


sym 
temples, his teeth 


upon them, his breath came 


thousand dollars, sir 


me 


‘fying me 


oV 


ure to deal with an Eng- 


{ 


ur; 
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‘An 


put themselves out 


nint! 
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“What do you mean?’’ Stanistreet demanded. 


‘lam ‘IT should be far easier in my mind if monsieur would 
permit me to go by way of his garden.” 
“What's this?” 
heat protested ‘In these little affairs, monsieur, I try to make it 
a rule to avoid covering the same ground twice!’ 
“You have the I would lend 
self t 


come insolence to imply 
my) o treachery?” 
I under its ‘I beg monsieur’s pardon very truly for suggest- 
iy a round price 
of the fact that 


that I need 


Street t 


tand 


ing suchathi nevertheless one cannot well be 


overcautious when one is a hunted man 


Ke 


‘Blensop, be good enough to see this 
man out bv the ” 
“Vos sir.” 
“Again, monsieur, 
“Good night! 
Ble nsop passe 


latched 


garden gate 


anks.”’ 


istreet curtly. 


my tl 


ll- * said Star 


id Karl wit 


thieving 


d Lanyard’s cl I 
opened the window, and 
stood aside. An instant later Karl joined 
him, swung on a heel, facing back, clicked 
heels again and bowed mockingly. Ap- 
parently he got no response, for he laughed 
quietly, then turned and went out through 
the window, Blensop mincing after. 
With a struggle Lanyard mastered the 
temptation to dash after the spy, over- 
take and overpower him, expose and give 
Only the knowledge 
by biding 
to 


and 


hat to Lanyard 
rembling so that 
The very walls 


pathy. He was 


him up to justice. 
that by remaining quiescent 
his time, might 
deem his word to the Brooke girl, gave 
him strength to be still. But he suf- 
maddened yy tne 


into his palms 


he be enabled re- 


fered I 
defamation upon 
name of a thief by this brazen impostor 

Nor was wounded amour propre me nded 
by ar the behind his chair, 
accents of Colonel Stanistreet thick with 


“The Lone Wolf! Faugl 


item in th 
So, at least, 


e exquisitely, 


his nick sion of a 


fy 
rie. 


imposed 


ten thousand 


exclamation in room the 
contempt 

that you a 
er your price.” 

xv 


* RESENTLY Blensop came bas 


and passed blindly by Lanyard, 


K, 


;word of honor closed the window, 
3a- 


reappearance 
e that magnify- luted by Stanistreet in tones that shook with contained 
temper. 
“You saw t 
Mildly injured 
“Surely, sir 
**And locked the door after 
“Yes, sir-—securely.” 
“Howson anywhere about? 
‘I didn’t see him. Dare say he’s prowling somewhere 
call. Do you wish to speak to him 
“No. But you might, if you see anything 
of him, tell him to keep an extra eye open to- 
night. I don’t trust this self-styled Lone Wolf.”’ 
“Naturally not, under the circum- 
stances.” 
Stanistreet acknowledged this with an irri- 
tated snort. ‘‘No matter,”’ he thought aloud; 
“if it has cost us a pretty penny we have got 
this safe in hand at last. I've had too 
much sleep, I can promise you, since the report 
came through of Bartholomew's death and 
Thackeray's disablement. Nor am I satisfied 
that this Monsieur Duchemin came by the 
document fairly. Confound his impudence! 


If he hadn’t put me on honor, tacitly, I'd not 


take your time; 


hat animal outside the walls 


surprise was indicated 


muffled swishing him?” 


withir ig 


sir 


not 


hesitate an instant about informing the police 

“Rather chancy course to take in this busi- 
ness, what?” 

‘I don’t know. That American invention 
known the frame-up would easily make 
America too small for the Lone Wolf without 
the British secret service ever being mentioned 


as 


in the matter 
“Yes, but suppose the beast knows the con- 
nts of this paper, suspects the authorship of 
and 
and 


instinctively would 
been 


rame-up— as he 
blabs? Messages h 
copied and resealed before this.” 


‘That consideration 


ave unsealed 


one ties my hands. 


take this and put it 


Mrs. Arden’ 


\ boy, 
and don't forget 
Good night 
‘Trust me, sir. Good night.’ 

A door closed with a slight jar, and for half 


a minute the room was so positively quiet that 


course 





Lanyard was begianing to wonder if Blensop 
had with | 
heard 
a soft 


rden’s jewelry out of the desk 


himself not gone out is employer, 


when he a low and musical chuckle, 


followed by clashing as the secretary 
scooped Mrs 
carawe T 
Itching with curiosity Lanyard turned with 
infinite care and peered round the wing of the 
chair, thus gaining a view of the wall farthest 


from the street. 


Aftuh ¥ Done Gene in He 


Ast What is Yo' Name’ 


He Seemed to Recall a First Impres:« 
Shambling Figure With Nose 
Flattened Against the Druggist's Window f 
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Blensop remaining invis- 


ible, Lanyard’s interest cen- 
tered immediately upon the 
safe, the ingenuity of whose 
had excited 
Karl’s favorable comment 
and with much excuse. 

One of 
upon 


concealment 


the portraits, 
whose mer Blensop 
anted to Karl 
Lanyard saw, 
lid panel 


rad des 
in the 


oO mounted 
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a so 
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jewels. Then, closing the door, he shot 
dial a brisk twirl, located a lever in the 

and thrust it With the 
thud that had puzzled Lanyard at first hear 


nto place 


1de€ 


socket 


into its same 
trait slipped back 
Rounding on a heel Blensop paused, head to 

a slight ing his bland nten: 
stood briefly rooted in some perplexity 
head, then 


ther ir 


frown snadow 
of obscure 
Twice he shook smiled radiant] 
brought 

7 
toward the lisappearec 

Now Mr. | 
ously had, and from the having of which he deriv 
4 Want 


t charn! 
tCsha 


a peevisn 
his hands toge an audible 


and 
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delight 
a 


have it!”’ he 1 in 


desk, once more 
what was this which slensop 


innocent enjoyment 


apparently 
Lanyard settled back in disgust, 


then sa 
gaze riveted to the near sash of the adjacent 
In showing Karl out Bler sop h 


th 


move 


more glass an previou 


exposing 
Now this mirrored darkly 
distorted vision of Blensop standing over the de 
amusing 
1} 


Ly 


to the advent 
ingly employed in no more occupatior 
his fountain But 1 
spirits, for the lilt of his humming rose 


per indoubtec he was 


and ever louder 
To this he 


stepped to the windows, drew the portiéres jealously 
ling lamp, 


accompaniment pocketed his 


returned to the desk, switched off the rea 
left the room completely dark but for a dim glow fron 


ash-filmed embers of the fire 
But before he out 


humming to laugh with a mischievous ¢ 


secretary 


lay 


went the 


confounded Lanyard. He was not unacquaint 
Blensop type, but the secret glee that seemed 
this nd | 
hension. 


As the d 


the room and bent an ear to its panels, meantime 


was something far beyo 
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no sounds from 
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length returning to the library persuaded he was alone 
the ground floor of house. 
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ruption the part of 
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His Face Darkened ; a Stinging Reproof for the Maitre d’Hotel Trembted on His Tongue's Tip 
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Fewer Newspapers 


FE‘ R twent ears the number of newspapers and peri- 
odicals in the United States has been steadily declining, 
| to population In the last 

daily newspapers has notably decreased. A 

ary reports that, though the population of the 

in Michigan has doubled, the num- 
has fallen from forty-two to twenty- 


decade or so the 


) largest itie 


ke causes have produced a like effect else- 
ntly consolidations of dailies in first-class 
racted The number of consid- 
no morning paper and of still bigger places 
ning paper appears to increase. Within 
five morning papers have disappeared 
though the population of the city has much 


attention, 


se, is the steadily increasing cost of 
The investment 

have launched a daily paper in 
now hardly suffices for Kalamazoo, 
so high that a paper must win very 
stantial support or lose a lot of money. 


ind publishing a newspaper. 
y would 
New York 
operating costs are 
ir has greatly increased operating costs by raising the 
aper, other materials and labor. Probably these 
have been a governing motive in some recent con- 
, venue law, which not only in- 
enormously but provides for a zone 

lls heavily on newspaper profits, and will pre- 
movement toward consolidation, 


new Tre 


accelerate the 
sm and elimination. 
ild not be surprised if two daily papers in a city 
ng less than a hundred thousand inhabitants 
m rather than the rule. That would 
e surviving publisher a lot of political influence, but 
would tend to a one-sided discussion of public affairs. 


ne exceptu 


In the Wall Street Sector 


been a gorgeous boom in stocks. In the 
sational rises in certain shares it was prob- 
oor ever known. A lot of people had 
of money. More people knew about it, with 
etted appetites, 
When the United States declared war it was obvious 
th t the steck-market point of view, the 
been skimmed off. The Government would 
profits, both by fixing prices and levying 
Operating costs were bound to rise; labor 
wages and be in a strategic position to 
Moreover, the Government's enor- 
uirements for capital would absorb about all the 
ey in the country, leaving very little for the 


f other securities 


‘ “om 


um h 


taxes 


demand more 


ts demand 


ituation a set of experienced and casehardened 
began hammering stocks. They sold a great 

As the buying power was feeble, values fell. 

the bears consolidated their gains and made a fresh 
W all the uncertainties of the situation, and 


st habitual investors were husbanding their 


resources for Liberty bonds, few were inclined to buy. 
The bear pressure forced stocks lower and lower. 

As usual, the lower stocks fell, the more dubious a great 
many people became about them. Congress was appro- 
priating billion after billion. Clearly the financial resources 
of the country were to undergo a bone-cracking test. The 
new taxes would bite deeply into many businesses. Holders 
of securities began throwing them over; a big liquidating 
movement set in. The year has seen one of the greatest 
slumps in value ever recorded on the Exchange. 

The professional bear raids that inaugurated the move- 
ment are not a pretty spectacle —no prettier than the 
strictly selfish demands of some labor unions, some coal 
operators, and a million others. The bears saw a chance to 
grab a profit, and they grabbed, without regard to the 
effect of their action upon the fortunes of the nation. But, 
after all, that is only incidental, and cursing the bears 
butters no parsnips. 

The big slump in stocks is disagreeable, for its effect 
upon the general financial position of the nation is rather 
unfavorable. Partly the slump is only normal reaction 
from the preceding boom, and would have come, anyhow. 
Beyond that, it registers the radical change in the situation 
of the nation from a nominal neutral, reaping profits out 
of war and bearing none of its burdens, to a belligerent, 
suffering all of war’s inevitable restrictions and bearing the 
full load of war’s burdens. 

If anybody is still simple enough to believe that the rich 
dragged this country into war for their selfish gain, he 
might spend half an hour in comparing last January’s 
valuation of the securities in which the rich have their 
money invested with to-day’s valuations. 


Operating Costs 


GREAT fall in security values affects the country’s 

general position unfavorably. For example, last Jan- 
uary the stock of the concern which has supplied a large 
city with gas ever since it had gas, and which had regularly 
paid dividends for a quarter of a century, sold above a 
hundred dollars a share. It has stopped paying dividends 
and its stock sells round forty dollars a share. Some people 
find their ability to buy Liberty bonds restricted; and the 
ability of the company to borrow for extensions is weak- 
ened. A given base of credit has contracted that much. 

There is one very specific reason for a fall in security 
values. All concerns whose income is subject to rigid legal 
restrictions pay mounting prices for material and labor; 
and they cannot recoup, as an unrestricted concern can, 
by charging a higher price for their product. 

Railroads come first in this category. They are carrying 
twenty-five per cent more freight than a year ago; but 
materials and labor cost so much more that their net earn- 
ings show no gain. Nearly all public utilities, such as 
trolleys and lighting and heating companies, are in the 
Indications are that labor and material will 
cost still more; and there are some very well-managed 
concerns which may be forced into bankruptcy. 

Weakening the credit—-which means the power to ex- 
pand and improve—of the companies upon which we 
depend for the enormously important services these con- 
cerns perform, would be a misfortune in any circumstances. 
It is especially a misfortune now; for, so long as war lasts, 
it will probably be more and more difficult for quasi public 
corporations to borrow. 

It is difficult enough at present. The Government has 
the first call on investment money; and after it gets 
through, the pickings are going to be meager. There is 
plenty of bank credit for short-time paper, but banks are 
growing chary of long-time or indeterminate loans, such as 
public utilities must have for permanent improvements. 

It is within the power of governmental bodies to hold 
down the income of these public-service companies to the 
minimum-—as for some time the Interstate Commerce 
Commission seemed minded to do with the railroads. 
But insisting on the pound of flesh is poor economy now. 


Same case, 


Merely Beginning 


HIS second Liberty Loan gets us only fairly started. 

Together with the first one, it gives the Government 
much less than half the money it must borrow during the 
current fiscal year. It must be followed very promptly by 
a third loan and a fourth. And if war outlasts this fiscal 
year the present four-billion-dollar tax bill will almost 
certainly be increased. 

What this country has undertaken to do financially this 
year is almost as far beyond what any other country has 
done in this war as any other country’s achievement in the 
present war is beyond its performance in previous wars. 

From one point of view we are at a disadvantage. A 
census of 1911 showed something over seven million British 
males between eighteen and forty-four engaged in gainful 
occupations. Over five million British males between those 
ages are now under arms. A great part of the effective 
male population has passed directly into the hands of the 
government. A like proportion here would give over twelve 
million Americans in Army and Navy. 
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Obviously that many breedwinners in Government 
service at nominal pay must of itself powerfully affect 
national life and induce a great many economies. All but 
seven per cent or so of our male breadwinners are occupied 
as usual, and generally with larger gross incomes than ever 
before. Economy—in the first instance at least—must be 
quite voluntary on their part and on the part of their 
dependents. 

It is true the war will finally force such economies as are 
absolutely necessary—that is, the Government will take 
whatever part of the national product it wants, and, if 
other means fail, pay for it with forced loans in the form of 
paper money. But that would be an exceedingly costly 
and humiliating expedient. 

We believe successive loans will show the need of 
decidedly greater voluntary effort to economize. Of 
course, with our males gainfully employed, our productive 
power should be that much greater relatively than Eng- 
land’s. 
saving. 


‘ 


But that does not necessarily touch the question of 


Pass the Webb Bill 


OREIGN trade takes care of itself now. Broadly 

speaking, there is no question of finding markets, but 
only a question of finding ships and goods to meet the 
demand. Of course that condition will end with the war, 
and'we are still unprepared to engage on even terms with our 
competitors in the fight for markets that will ensue. 

Ambassador Gerard closely studied the network of 
combinations and coéperations by which German manu- 
facturers presented a united front to competitors in 
foreign trade, and which powerfully assisted them to gain a 
place in that trade second only to England’s. His recent 
book on Germany records this opinion: 

“The only thing that can maintain a fair price for the 
products of American firms, mines and manufactures after 
the war is permission to combine for selling abroad. 

The Webb Bill should be passed.” 

And England, learning the lesson from Germany, has 
been moving toward combination and coéperation in for- 
eign selling. With over five million hands withdrawn from 
productive industry, British exports are about up to the 
pre-war level. 

It is only our big, rich combinations, like the Steel, Oil 
and Harvester Trusts, that can meet combined foreign 
competition on equal terms. 

The situation has been well understood for three years. 
So long as American concerns act separately, while their 
competitors act unitedly, we start the race with a handicap. 
War may end any day and we are still unprepared for the 
commercial competition that is bound to follow. After 
permission has been given, it takes time to organize. 

In so clear a case Congress should have given the per- 
mission long ago; but the Webb Bill, authorizing combina- 
tions for foreign selling only, is still in some pigeonhole. 
It ought to be passed promptly at the next session. Only 
a silly and threadbare sentiment against any combination 
for any purpose— which the war has made doubly ridicu- 
lous—stands in the way. 


Mobilizing Jeems 


ANY well-to-do Americans are to-day following the 

wholesome British example of encouraging all domes- 
tic menservants either to leave their employ and join the 
ranks of war workers, or to forsake apron for overalls and 
take up productive outdoor employments. They reason, 
and reason rightly, that these are no times for the stalwart 
Jeems to be polishing silver and drawing corks in the 
pantry, when there are twice as many man-size jobs as 
there are men to fill them. All over the country butlers, 
valets and house men are being gently shoehorned into the 
productive and useful labor of shop, shipyard, farm and 
factory, leaving behind them work that can be done nearly 
as well—if it really has to be done at all 
girls. 

This growing tendency to direct male labor into the 
channels in which it will do the most good is not only sound 
patriotism but sound business as well. It is a far-seeing 
policy; for no wild flight of fancy is required to imagine a 
Ways and Means Committee, with new billions of money 
to raise, imposing a tax of, say, five hundred dollars a head 
upon every householder employing an indoor manservant 
There is much to be said in favor of such a tax. Most 
household service can be performed by women almost as 
well as by men. The employment of men for such work is 
frankly a concession to style and fashion; and experience 
teaches, the world over, that those who want style must 
pay for it. An Englishman, even in peacetimes, must pay 
a guinea a year for the right to emboss his crest upon his 
letter paper—a survival of the swarm of taxes called into 
being to pay for ancient wars. 

Every American who is so circumstanced that he can 
afford all the personal service he desires may be fairly 
expected to throw the weight of his influence and exampk 
on the side of frugal living and against every form of 
extravagance that can be indulged in only at the expense 
of the common weal. 
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WHOS WHO-AND WHY 


Serious and Frivolous Facts About the Great and the Near Great 


HE snapshot below shows Will Irwin, the 


well-known American writer. and one of his 


na 7 > en 
rs ow. ONCrMa>»n 
B NATURE I ama home woman, by train- 
J ing a club woman, by profession a parlia- 
mentarian, and my favorite occupation is 
Concluded on Page 61 
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Commodore Tyrwhitt 


NOMMODORE SIR R. TYRWHITT, who when on dress parade wears 
/a K. C. B., D.S. O. and A. D.C. at the end of his name 

second port captain history to rece e the K, ¢ B., the last occa 

being seventy-eight years ago He hown to the left in the} 





below which was taken aboard his flagship 


William W. Atterbury eet 
. A® MBER of readers of TH TURDA) 
At THE time that he was selected by the United States G ernment as EVENING Post ive writter yuire 
4 director general of railways in France, Mr. Atterbury wa epresident ahout the structure of the short ave t 


of the Pennsylvania in charge of operatior It ¥ 





Concluded on Page 61 
he difficult to overestimate the dimensions and the in 


portance of the work he has undertaken abroad, and | 
selection for the task 
merited recognition of his ur suai abilities asSar 
man. Thesnapshot above was taken of Mr 
{ the 


time of the final review of the 19th Engineer 
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By NALBRO BARTLEY 


TLLUSTRATE DO oe GEORGE 


BAKER 





floor-scrubbing 


So long as Jared is a plodding man of com- 





gway as Persis 
Be sensible and 
lered smart.” 
ible, Hemmy”’ 
et we must be 
.” he insisted, 
common sense, I 
to the ingénue. 


e the change in the 


iught it too.” Persis 
which she wore on a 
midget sugar lumps, 
tea with a virtuous 
taken four! Don't 


your part?” 


the sugar tongs. 


home. ‘Fess up 


a table, his hand- 
ation and some- 


raved and mer 


demurely. “Isn't 
nation of after- 
sense of secrecy it 
cream or lemon pre 


ing off to take tea 





athe dining at home 
ig Jared Ingersoll’s 


t leaned ba k in 
s of tapering, well 
parkling rings, to 


into an amusing 


before you 


to Persis in a 
ay, with long 
achieved the im 
ot of the matter, 
yellow satin with 

ls growing 
pink hand 
elec 

Hemmingwa 
7 bribery Her 

rangely, for it er 
mat and then tem 
urprise one in tying 
id of florist’s ribbor 
otted like a school 
cast interesting 

e, with its firm, 
lted her head she displayed not 
it a delightful puggish nose and, 
" blacka to seem painted, 
murmured, breaking the pause, 
are always tophole.”” She auda 


startled banner’’— Hemmingway 
but I must remember that every 
home 


mustn't come again. I've 


on investing my money. 
atel but it was blighted 
urquoise mines seems it 
lines at all. The land is now 
his year it’s a moving- 


thousands of ’em. Every time I 
ld play and become bloated and 
tart with a new play; and some 
| sometimes it spanks. Larky, 
like Jared Ingersoll, with the 

iy back,” 
Are those your day ’s crop of 


a busily heaped desk. 


doesn’t want you to! You're a 


Gungess Dina; so let’s stop drift- 


table and caught her hand. 


“I Should Say,’* Jimsey Replied Sternty, “That it is More ‘Honored 


in the Breach Than the Observance’*"’ 


** Don't be serious to-day.” She glanced round the dress- 
ing room, with its collection of trash and treasures. ‘‘Oh, 
you've a new porcelain 7 

“Attention! I don’t blame Jimsey. Were you my 
infant you'd be locked in the nursery until Jared Ingersoll 
forced you to the parsonage. Just the same, I don’t ever 
want that to happen. I wish I were the sort to tie to; but 
we'd make each other wretched in no time. We both want 
to play and fight off all the grubby things.” 

Persis drew her hand away. 

“LT admit I pursue you. I admit Jared to be everything 
splendid—-but there’s something lacking. Jared doesn’t 
know how to laugh, the same as you don’t know how to cry. 
Guess my real names for both of you?” 

p.” 
“I call Jared the Substance and you the Shadow— you 


“Give itu 


remind me of the legend about the man who was so light 
weight that he had rocks concealed about. him to keep his 
feet on earth. Now Jared is equally earthbound E 

“Perhaps, if you loved him 
way unwillingly. 


suggested Hemming- 


“I do. Don’t start, Hemmy; there are very few womer 
who love only one person in a lifetime. I love Jared and I 
love you. If Jared could gather back his shadow then I'd 
love him altogether; or if you could acquire substance I'd 
marry you and make you happy.” Her lips twitched with 
amusement. “It’s the lack in each that makes me steal 
here to take tea and then ask Jared to be my dinner part- 
ner. Everyone must have substance and we all need 
shadow moments. Now you know my heart of hearts.” 

“I never tell tales out of boudoirs—but couldn’t you 
suggest where a chap might acquire substance?” 

“Do something substantial—something really true, as 
the children say— not exotic compliments or useless gifts. 


merce, without a laugh or a belief in play, and 
so long as you are a frivolous tea-drinking 
actor, who wears thumb rings and wash-sil 
suits, and tells me Hindu fairy stories, I shall 
play with you, and ask Jared everything th: 
is too much trouble to look up in the diction- 
ary! Bless you, mes enfants; and may Ji 
sey’s blood pressure not be called upor 
bear too much.” 

**Where was it you were supposed to be this 
afternoon?” 

“Domestic science, chanting: ‘Eat what 

u can, and what you can’t eat car ee 

Hemmingway came over beside her 

‘I want to kiss you— how is that for: 
shadow?” 

“Jared never dares say that. He 
‘Will you marry me?’ It reminds 
‘Have another pork « } op?’” 

“Would you really want to mart 


Persis? 


“Sometimes. Sometimes not. Ret 


ber, I’m a real hope-to-die heiress, wl 
make your life one nettle bed after ar 
I'd say I wanted you to act—but I woul 
I'd expect you to settle into somet! 
pendable, like manufacturing mouse 
suspender buckles. I'd expect you 
charming to me and scowl at everyone 
Why, you'd be driven to Honduras ir 
self-defense!” She climbed uplr her cha 
her knees, facing him and putting her har 
on his slender shoulders. ‘‘Hemmy, I 
parts of you desperately and parts of 
desperately —and I’m nothing but a pig 
me what you think : 

“IT merely dream or sulk. I’m a 
waster when I’m not at theater pitcl 
can’t explain why people act, or that kir 
stuff, any more than why foxglove is 
with lacy spots. It just is. I would 
your sort I merely want to have th 
me play. Did you know I was so vai 
Sometimes you'd find me as gay as a sultan, 
and other times as grouchy as a hermit. I’ 
want you to stay away until the 
passed; and other times I'd love 
savagely you'd flee. You're right—I'd 
Honduras and you'd console yours« 


He stooped SW 


starting soup kitchens.” 
to kiss her. “‘And now I’ve forgotter 
said,”’ he added. ‘‘ Let's be married and 1 
about it later. 

Persis shook her head. 

“No: we'll 1 or talk of it again.” 

“Never? Maybe I'll brow se rour ad u7 d 
acquire substance, or else Jared will dig up 
his shadow. The moment you leave me I’m on my kr 


to the gods to send you back—-yet I know you've r 
to be here; and I’m nervous until you’re home sa 
sound, and we haven't eloped.” 

“You'll see me to-morrow night in Box C. 
party on.” 

“T’ll foozle—I hate playing when you're in front.” 

“You must overcome that,” she said lightly; “‘for if 
do elope ever after will I be a permanent resident 
Box C.” 

Hemmingway caught her in his arms, unconsciously 
using all the actor’s power as well as the man’s sincerity 
“I wish we were going to be married this very minute 
do you understand? That we were boarding a steamer for 
Hong-Kong, and forgetting that I'm Hemmingway, the 
actor, arid you're Persis Stuart, the heiress; and that ar 
eligible millionaire waits for you, backed to the teeth b 

Jimsey! Do you know, when the sea is all 

blackish, flecked with red, and you stand alone and wate! 
the gulls d?p down and then fly back, and you take your 
cue and dip into reality and soar into blessed fancy— do 
you know how it would seem for you and me to be standing 
together, eastward bound? 

“I’ve wanted to see how crinkly gold hair would look 
under a sapphire velvet cap made like an artist’s working 
tam—lI've pictured you standing just that way, with the 
wind blowing the gold crinkles across your forehead and 
making a wonderful veil for pansy eyes! I’ve dreamed of 
you and me in Hong-Kong, with endless blossoms and 
sweets, and all the fairy-tale love we've ever told each 
other—mandarin coats, stiff with gold; toys of jasper and 
pearl; golden sauterne; faded damask, dull bronze idols, 
to wish us luck; lacquered tables; Venetian looking-glasses; 

(Continued on Page 30 
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“| serve not in the bat s din 
But serve the battler's dir ner 
And so | take a hand to mal e 
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) Sour wT The American housewife 


must help to win this war 








She will do it by sensible living and judicious buying. 

That is the most powerful aid which a woman can give to the common 
cause. Every time you select wholesome and economical food which pro- 
motes the health and condition of your household you help at the same time to 
conserve the country's food supply. And—what is equally important, or more 
so—you help to conserve and increase the national stock of energy and force. 


You help in both directions when you give your family the full benefit of 


Campbell’s Tomato Soup 


In itself it is a tempting, nourishing, econom- _— materials and your fuel. It lightens the kitchen 
ical food. And its favorable effect on the work, and makes it easier to keep your help. 
appetite and digestion increases the nutritive It makes a good dinner better. And when 
value of the other food you eat. served as a Cream of Tomato it is so rich and 

It ispure nourishment. Thereisno wasteabout nutritious that you can often dispense with 
it. You receive it completely blended, seasoned, some heavier course and yet have a meal that 
cooked and ready foryour table. This saves your is completely satisfying and invigorating. 


Buying it from your grocer by the dozen or the case, you not only save something on 
delivery cost, but you have a delicious meal-course always at hand to enjoy whenever and as 
often as you like. This is the sensible way to buy. 


Asparagus Chicken-Gumbo (Okra Mock Turtk Pepper Pot 
Beef Clam Bouillon Mulligatawny Printanier 
Bouillon Clam Chowder Mutton { 

Celery Consomm« Ox Tail Pomato-Okra 


Chicken Julienne Pea 
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Continued frem Page 28 cartoonist; and Marie, who danced; Louise, and 





and fi . y ; ‘eas Pee a ; heavens, he was actually counting them by twos! 
So he dismissed the subject and reminded himself 
almost womanisl ; of his moods—the gray days when he wanted 
: neither to speak nor to eat; the glorious gold ones 
1 quite ; + when he did nothing but laugh and sing and squan- 
o be possil for each : ; der half a season’s profits on extravagant trifles, to 
pectacled frau, who will : be tossed into a drawer and forgotten. Naturally 
and I need Jared, who x : . 4 : Persis’ gold days would be his gray ones, and vice 
li listen to me do so tor ’ ’ versa it was a saddish tangle. 
yur aily! I, too, have dreamed of | f = ‘aa “The fact is,” said Hemmingway to the wall of 
ce never dared boast of having—a ; : ; ; feminine ghosts, “I’m waiting at the church long 
use OF e sea’s edge, with orchids . ae before I’ve been summoned. Persis will marry 
4 shadow is a dangerous ! e.. Jared—damn-bless him—and that’s all there is to 
liable to run off in some , ; : i it. When it’s ended— orange blossoms, rice, columr 
as dreary as sin when - ’ ; accounts, detective squad to watch the pickl 
on the lacy dreams s ’ : forks—I’ll find myself, at the thirteenth hour, 
idded drolly, “drains are - ; fairly groaning with substance!” 
1) many sweets would make 
plaster houses col 
ur chops to a turn. | slit : ° ' ' ERSIS greeted ner j 
adjectives ina fortnight ‘ - : series of kisses, directed toward his left temple 
ep home and never | . . @ 3 ‘ F : * Jimsey,” she began, * ! ! course 
Hemmy, what make . / Paris events there happe | 
shadow, and what c ' scarlet—what do you think of 
n, many womer ; f round to inform him fully on 


they “TIT should say,” Jimsey repl ed ster 


id her, wit e childish honesty of ; 5 | is more ‘honored in the breach than 


but I’ve never philandered with you : . - a ance.” Now stop prancing and promise 


suse | felt [had noright.”’ “ , : that wretched Hemmingway alone.’ 
ntroduced us—then you pny “ : *“*Hemmy is my antidote for Jared’ 
snubbed you, while I boldly nas ‘ “Jared Ingersoll appreciates a lad 
- ; ‘How frightfully old fashioned! 
drool ” A bit ie “ % ; 1 ne who quirks her finger 
ing should happen that { - - . - —_ J whereas a Woman is one who c: 
i 


he “ver yarr re in ce.’ ' her series Follower 
1 never marry Jared; I Wish You Would. I Don't Always Want to be Persis ae . Another series of k followed 


Stuart —the Eternal Triangle Haunts Me"’ K“ 


* Don’t tell me the early | 


is a sell 


ded upon you and com so 
ou wish Hong-Kong and all we've’ into the vision of a pansy-eyed girl, who said: “ ave it’s the worm’s own fault for rising : 
eserved the right to be spirited off!’ For the first tin Playing with Hemmy is my or ly revenge for 
She patted his sleeve jauntily. in his lucky, luxurious forty years, Hemmingway wished me a hairless spaniel!” 
reserved the right to be spirited off.” he might acquire substance and honestly spirit Persis off The enraged Jimsey watched a tulle-clad 
departed cab Hemmingway took He knew this was impossible, though for a brief moment anish down the hall. Later, leaving for 
ise and tossed himself on a couch, The he debated starting a manufacturing concern of something hands with Jared, who was comin: 


ip, developing into a small, yellow-satin-clad simple yet necessary— say, toothpicks. Surely he cor “She’s waiting for you, my boy,” 
yeyes, sa r: ‘Remember, I’'vereserved master that art! He pictured himself waving in hur absurd diplomacy of a matchmaking pa 
to be spirited off." The smoke cleared to display ber vans and waving out the trucks laden with little Jared would have chosen to find Jimsey 
with photographs of women, young and old, spikes warranted to wreck the wisest of wisdom teeth. Persis cordially intimate. 
togs, stage costumes of various There was no use in such absurdities— he had been cre- “I thought we were cross at each other? 
ToHemmy dear,” or‘ Hemmy, ated that he act. The damning wall of photographs, evi- “Not at all. What have you been do 
me!" dence of his philandering, reminded him that Persis’ pansy “Very busy 


no men's pictures. A rosewood frame con- eyes were set a trifle too closely to allow extreme broadness “But you wer 

hered bud and a yellowed glove, about which of mind. She would not tolerate or understand his palship face, with its st 
| weave romance when he entertained at with Nina, the Russian, though their common interest was “Oh, wasn’t I? 
f fact, he but dimly remembered why he — the way she played billiards. There was Polly Austin, the you called for m« 





table 

about our 
crop you cal 
tna 

Persis waved 
aside 

“Tell me 
story.” 

‘I can’t do that 
lightweight stuff 
you know I can’t 
Persis, will yo 
marry me 

“Don't be im- 


possible ! - 


or 


“It’s getting to be 
a habit whenever 
I’m with you 

“You're making 
me sensible; I fee 





Continued on 
Sometimes You'd Find Me as Gay as a Sultan, and Other Times as Grouchy as a Hermit" Page 33 
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A Safer Tire 
| That Lasts Longer 


» & | Prodium Process and Staggard Tread. 


~ 
Jz 
ae 


These two Republic developments 
M} have surely changed the whole course 
of tire-manufacture and tire-use. 


—_ 


, The first makes Republic Tires last 
longer. It is an economy. 


: The second makes them safer. It 
also is an economy —in wear and in 
\ fuel consumption. 


Prodium Process makes rubber 

stronger and tougher. It gives a tire 

longer life. 

Vi Staggard Studs roll freely and easily, 
\ yet exert a powerful anti-skid road 

grip. 

There is no other tread like Repub- 

lic Staggard; no other approximates 

its performance. 





Republic Tires last longer. They 
are an actual safeguard. 


So many people have learned these 
facts that we have never been able 
to satisfy the demand for Republic 
Tires. 


Republic Black-Line Red Inner Tubes have 


a reputation for freedom from trouble 


The Republic Rubber Company 


Youngstown, Ohio 


mi Originator of the First Effective Rubber Non-Skid Tire 


R bi Republic Staggard Tread 
epublic 


STAGGaRp 
PAT. SEF (5°22 -/908 


Tread 





ie 


\ Maximum Grip with 
Minimum Friction 





————f 








REPUBLIC JIRES 
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LIBERTY MOTOR CAR COMPANY 


DETROIT 


OFFICE OF THE PRESIDENT 


pn ST 


November 10, 1917 


<> eee at 


—— 


To Liberty Owners:- 


We look forward to the day when everyone 
will feel as you. feel about the Liberty. 





——_—_— 


As you well know, getting others to share 
your admiration is merely a matter of getting them to ride 
in the Liberty. 


We are absolutely confident, therefore, 
that Liberty goodness will, in due time, become a household 
worde 


Naturally, we want to hasten that day. We 
want to multiply demonstrations. 


You have been so kind in expressing appre- 
ciation that we dare to trespass further on your kindness. 


Will you be good enough to invite your friends 
to ride with you in the Liberty? 


We do not ask a word in its praisee We do 
not seek sales. We want good impressions. 


We want the friendship of all owners, of all 
carse And might we add that there is special satisfaction 
in impressing those who have owned costlier cars? 


If you can favor us thus far without incon- 
venience, it will strengthen the bond of sympathy between 
this Company and your home. 








Yours very uly, 


, tea 


President 








FIST AL Ae ee 


This letter has been sent to an entire available list of 
Liberty Owners. If for any reason your copy has not 
reached you—will you be good enough to accept this 
advertisement as addressed to you? 

We would appreciate very much your personal 
acknowledgement. 


MIBERTY. 











———— 


Lav 
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(Continued from Page 30 
coming on like chills. I wish I cou 
marry you. I wish I didn’t like to pla; 

with Hemmy.” 

“ Marry me first and see whether 
can’t like me afterward.” 

“That’s never the way. I told Hemm) 
to-day that you were ali substance ar ne 
was all shadow, and that was why I liked 
you both. It’s a race, Jared; that’s m 
answer—whichever of you acquires the 
lacking element first, I'l! 
us part. If you only had Hemmy’s al 
to laugh and pretend, and Hemmy 
sterling qualities, what ! t 
ts you would both be! Don't 1 eve 
dream, Jared, or tell fibs, or 
unexpected and unexplainable 


I’m afraid not. But see what 


" ; 
love till deat 10 


heave sent bene 


bination it would be—you the 
and me the protector!” 
|} “But I'd have to play w 
“Then I'll try to find my shadow."’ But 
he said it in a forced, unnatural sor ; 
the same as a grown-up indulging a c! as 


to a hidden fairy letter box. 

‘I wish you would. I don’t alw 

be Persis Stuart—the eternal triangle 
haunts me 

Which is ——” 


he rouge , My). y 
ine TrOoUuge por ny ! 


damning date the family Bible. I w 





pleas Jimsey ne likes } land athe 
Hemn But when Hen my and l 1 
playing we forget everyone else Hemr 
makes me des] the commonplace \ 

y to make me reverence it. You'd be the 





rt of husband who would revel 
distance anniversaries; make me a 
with you, step by step, unto wrinkle 


aps and hot mill 


Guard Against lover inthe wid fora very ile we: a 
Razor Rust it ; 


' 
ho 


is. Heigl 
don’tr 


narry you I'll marry 











W ~ Our Boys f the  - “As a bach nee youd be lea 
The world needs bachelor unc 
7 ‘ t kit nta erhaps it is your duty to remair y 
Z_in-€ In. Besides, you can’t express love except by 
vriting a check—you splendid, blunder 
] « nps $-in-One reature! You’ | mn? 
Also trav ' : s. Homes. to mercialism and ma 
\\) a : model husbatr Ma 
. s Ky 4S), | Grundy—but o 
e self-sha I eC the day’s busines la 1 





u whether you loved me you'd 


glistening thing to wear on my finger, proof 


a . . 
to the world of your prosperity l want 
“IN-ONE 6 aie 
is , . =? 


thes tree! T 





The High Quality Razor Oil He “gy? the ni nreliabl 
she drifted to the plano to play ¥ 
4 easing things. As he listened there stirred 
‘ I faintly in his commercialized heart the 


ory of a boy of twenty who had made 
\ : s world as gay as a carnival of butterfli 


Persis should have Known him ther 





Through a series of happenings the boy 













iW trangled ideals and went into the harst 
\ plendor of a city, remembering the w ! 
is somewhat smarter than himself, ar 
vorking accordingly. 
But he had thrown away the shadow 
Persis longed for as persistently as Hemmy 
| 4 OneQOnl. denied his substance. He banished the 
Bef te 1. ethics | ragrant fancies that had been his birt 
ve sk 7 RD PEE right, to mold himself into a methodical, 
™ . stern man of the world, interested only ir 
: t UV Draw ’ grubby things. He had arrived; but ir 
‘ I U doing he had lost himself in the s 
t ind | sun of reality, scoffing at moonbeam 
t ust f \I t Persis interrupted her concert to 
D f “The Deeming thing is Thursday 
Old_ct " “Will you do me the honor?” 
P 0) ‘Suppose we each go with someone « 
for a change?” 
R I Of course not.” 
‘You won't play an inch, will you? Ws 
' t L believe I will go with you, Jared 
) “What flowers?” he proceeded met 
() { y 
- : Hollyhocks,” she answered flippant 
. a 5m “Couldn’t you ever surprise me?” 
Handy O “They might be pink roses, and 
Look tor tl red | gown magenta.” 


‘Then I'd change my gown and we 





ve late, thereby creating a sensatio 
‘It will be pink roses,” 


he told her aw 
y. “Good night, Persis.” 
“Good night, ‘pore earthbound sperrit ! 
She nodded her crinkly head mischi« sly. 
“Can’t you tell me Thursday whether 


Three-in-One Oil Co. there is ever going to be any chance ne 


. begged. 
165 EUR. Broadway, New York “Wait until I see how the pink roses 


look with magenta.”” She evaded a direct 
answer 
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t ence ad dull ante 
airy She played a i 
wor she d The 
ten. was he throes of r 
his costume for the last act. S 
> ul 
e never d 
\ 
iss alr ma 
t I i 
have 
t 
atable! 
She pl ame of ‘ 
again. vit er ‘ 
aiways calr y ne 
less, Was pape ‘ 
lower f@t« Jimsey w A 
eadged and t aggarad r k 
He wi i Ke am r T ‘ ‘ l \ 
only f to Jimsey she should 1 
ares she na not ‘ ght a rhe 
he mer ‘ the ete iit ingi« | ‘ 
was like the last butte y of mme which 
relused eave the garder 
frost-covere thereby d g 
heap on some shrive leaf 
Persis had the unfortunate a ty of 
pearing sixteen at twenty-six! Her nex 
birthday brought her to the Great Div 
t ! Schoolmate rer ‘ he 
Auntie ea 
ng it she id idied he me t \ 
Willing that she play ar ott a 
tik if Ww s tne ane ng 
‘Be ser ‘ d ‘ 
considered smar she q té T he he 
closed the plar er irear { 
Cx ind hersel! mt g hore A 
I iad { mage k! 


Beet home as strange a thing hay 
pened to Jared as attempting to wall 


downhill backward, thereuy stum|! x 
hopelessly He glanced at a pa g 
window, nightly advertised by clever 
ighting Among the wares was a row of 
photograp! f Dean Hemmingway in } 
latest role. Jared had seen the play ad 
vertised; Dut cave-man Jealousy, utter y 
devoid of humor forbade } pDUyINE a 
cket. He recalled that Hemmingway 


played the part of a country | 
act, belie ving the worid to be a trusty, ur 


spotted place; a pitiful, idealistic yout! 

the second; a cold, practical mer: t 

ne thir while the epilog es wet La 
ny grandparent, mellowed by the great 
nent 
He stepped to the window and begar 


oking at the picture He al began men- 
tally sliding downhill. He was not looking 
at photographs of a popular actor, but at 





actual pictures ofal i being who nad 
ved somewhat after the same fa n as 
ell Without warning he smelled old- 
fashioned pinks in a ramshackle garden as 
he had not allowed himself to dream of 
smelling in year Even the tattered straw 
hat of the country boy had been identical 
with the one he had once worn; the youth’ 
face with that new, hard twist of the mouth, 


i leaned hea u 





gainat 
iy agal { 


it. The man’s face, with the te 





cre between the eyes, a monumer to 
his starved heart, made his own fingers steal 
ip to touch a similar one which the years 
had placed on his strong forehead. The 
man Hemmingway, the idler, the humming 

ilandere is lorg el Jare " 





r at himself and wondering whether 





tne epilog le picture Oo 1 ever come to 
him! Critics said that Hemmingway wa 
erb in the parts, save that the come 
| Dalar ced the tr ipfe it ‘ ne 
new Hemmingwa Wi i yet 
ed ul 
He y turned away a ¥ 
g Or e sn old-fa i 
the garden followed 
Fight years ago he! re 
sname; even then he had seen Persis ar 
nown that he he I'welve ¢ 
£ he was twe x < 
€ machine, do ery 
ut planning cr al el ‘ 
wher ne wa ely? t ‘ ‘ 
" passer-by isly 
he was an idealist eaut 
Twer e year r H 
way from the cit , . 
tree at | ‘ t 
vas to be ed ‘ 
tury. He ursed and Die ed tne ol 
Hemmingway’s photograp! The I 
set free his emotior Ke 


Way al 


Continued on Page 35 
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Chicago's 
Finest Hotel 


OTEL LA SALLE 

has won this title 
with an experienced and 
critical public because 
of its happy blend of old 
and new ideals. 


answers every modern 


demand in equipment, 
cuisine and service with 
nothing lost of old-fash- 
ioned hospitality and 


homelike comfort. 


RATES 
One person Per day 
Room with detached bath 
$2, $2.50 and $3 
Room with private bath 
$3, $3.50, $4 and $5 
Two persons Per day 
Room with detached bath 
$3, $3.59 and $4 
Room with private bath 
$5 to $8 
Single room with double bed 
$4, $4.50 and $5 
Two connecting rooms with bath 
$5 to $8 
$6 to $9 
$7r0 $12 


Double room 


Two persons 
Three persons 
Four persons 


1026 rooms 
834 with private bath 


LaSalle at Madison Street 
CHICAGO 


Ernest J. Stevens 
Vice-Pres. and Mar 
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Tires give in service only what is built into them. 


Like the framework of a great ship which is ribbed and 
braced to stand every conceivable stress and strain that 
the ocean, in storm as well as calm, can put it to, 


—so is the carcass or ‘“‘framework’’ of every United 
States Tire so ‘‘ribbed’’ and ‘‘braced”’ to stand every con- 


ceivable stress and strain of the road. 


* * 





Beneath the sturdy, massive, enduring tread on each 
of the five types of United States Tires you will find a carcass 
or rubberized fabric ‘‘framework’"’ that is so scientifically 
made of such perfect materials that the largest rubber 
manufacturers in the world are willing to stake their great 
and world-wide reputation on the result, 


—the result that United States Tires will give you, and 
it is upon you that the final decision of their merits rests, 
—the result of supreme service and low mileage cost. 

* 


You, the user, are the judge and jury. 


Put United States Tires to the great test—the test of 


use—and join the vast army of users who have rendered 
favorable decisions. 


United States Tires 
Are Good Tires 


‘Royal Cord’ ‘Nobby’ ‘Chain’ ‘Usco’ ‘Plain’ 


Also tires for Motor Trucks, Motorcycles, Bicycles, and Aéroplanes 





United States Tubes and Tire Accessories Have All the Ster 
ling Worth and Wear that Make United States Tires Su premé 
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Continued from Page 33 

He moved along slowly, his cane scratch- 
paving. Mentally he was a thir- 
r-old boy back home. The aching 
tears summoned long-forgotten pic- 
ires ol a mottled dog; a blind horse telling 
ts age by paws of the hoof; young wooa- 


rs of fortune; and 








vith a ci 





’ i 
boys speculating upon their possibilities as 
‘ There were loathsome onion beds to 
weed and berry patches to keep free of 
blackbirds; the river to swim in after sur 
! and a fl ! 
hich to « or ' 
ult of p es! } 





‘ harmless snak I 
despised females; t- 
f loot of nests caves In which to li 

! ifternoons and plan bloodthirst 
ires; tra to follow ind now and ther 
i flattened stone left by an earlier red- 
ed Vv to 
lared bent to find an arrowhead he re- 
alled himself with a start as his sil ed 





hand touched the pavement! 
now where he was walking 


$s wandering alor g 


rogging, hay riding; hurry 


hoeing in order to car 
ephants and be passed ir 
‘ing to Rose Ash, his first heart 





n starched and scratcny 

gham, with her hair in floating yellow 
urls. Yet she spurned his offering of a 
med oriole to take a city youtl ’s fickle gift 
ot store-bought taffy He was cate} ing sap 
rchewing gum; he was helping gramny run 
ndles; he was skimming cream, unawares, 


eat with pilfered maple sugar; he was 
, 
| 


pelling down the class and meeting defeat 


at the damning word “ innuendo’ witl 
Rose Ash as witness 
An unfamiliar building stopped him. He 
ied a passing ADDY nd drove home 
hat is, the cabby drove the bor of Jared 
Ingersoll, financier; but the spirit of the 


boy Jared was wandering over sun-baked 


plains and moon-kissed meadows, laughing, 








dreaming, remembering. After a quarter of 
century homesickness had crushed his 
to rescue the ised, wit! 
ering is He wanted to follow the 
il the old French Creek it was 
more important than to be with Persis 
at the Deeming dance With the scorr 
il judgment of the tl \ i | 
t re suc} ‘ ( t 
eco! 
Jared did not know wl y this had come 
about—-thanks to Hemmy; that, wit! 


ve for Persis, other things were bound to 





} n, ist as when one weeps tnere 1s 
‘ in to be a reddish nose as well a ars 





It was a necessary complement 

He went to his rooms, packed his bags 
ind phoned about a trai le wrote | 
an a hasty line, saying something 





hout 
abou 





being suddenly called away 
Then he tore out in the cool of the early 
nor! ing to go home, that he n 


vish poetic shadow Love for Persis ir 





isiness 






ight woo his 


spired the mission; but he had that to find 


out—when he should reach the woods and 


lie under the trees, trying to imitate bird 





ills his had Ww LO fi r¢ e the 
ipse of a wT 

Thursday brought no pink roses, thoug! 
Persis willfully donned the magenta gown, 

d waited long past the hour. Then she 





telephoned Jared's rooms, to discover t} 
he had gone away—no one knew where 
No one knew that it took time to reach the 
mall town—a respectable big town now 

the throes of an Old Home Week— ard 


that it took more time to spy out traces of 





past glories, to find a woods, to follow the 
creek, and try torenta flat-bottomed boat 
and row across the river. 

Twenty-five years had scattered Jared's 
generation and had installed another. He 
slipped among the merrymakers like a 
hadow, laughing with and applauding 
them, taking part whenever he could; then 
ting to the woods to stay In rapt reverie. 








This shadow hunting was the same as the 
vision of a religieuse;: the inspiration of an 
tist as he faces the bare canvas. 

Jared forgot everything he had forced 
himself to remember for the last twenty-five 
years. As he wandered in the moonlight, 
wooing the lovely things of youth, which 
never die, he realized that he no longer 
feared a tea-drinking actor, such as Hem- 
mingway, for a rival—and, also, that } 
owed a great debt to Hemmingway; for 


his pictures had opened the door to the 
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shadow world. With a rit that he — = 
before was lacking he could marry Ps ~ } 
and play with her as she wished—f | } 
shadow had returned and was } NM ) 9 
* as all ue od ST ia Ws ¢ igt t i , vad 
t that identical moment, unkr t “7 ; Wns 
and drov » the theater, t wa n He 
rpm ampler 
emian gathering, Hemmy : } 
You preciou le mag ¢ 
he began. “Wher ir chape 
I'n te ma she : | 
sa es t red. Le lav 1, au t, daints WX Te] | 
green boat and if it’s a mistake we mit enti the cr tit | 
The par y eyes were dangt , rR OT ! . tiine a 
It takes a great dea i rted in 184° 
magenta gown ar \ t ‘ ( 
for a boor of an escort! 
Are i dangling car 
aor e\ ‘ | 
I shall never a g an 
ee i | 
“Then it sl be Hong-K 1 | \1 together unu | 
risk the drains being bad 











vou o plump | | 
et tam; and H ( colates ( fect 
whims expre é a 
Ill send Louise word I'm be ! | certain of a denght I 
— we ft 1 | 
Persis’ eye iplift 1] ol 
Lo © was gaparty!l I io] 
the artist te a plat gathe | 
\ ll meet ther ‘i Pe ! ‘ 
tif “Wha limse Ss 
breat my <¢ I 1 ¢ ye 
( ild vou be re ! He " « ) 
~ sel t rtty San eT | 1\ 
all Vivid ar tr , 
Of course i " é Cl r\ Chie ire t \\ itl 
to crossnes In te ms¢ i r¢ \ th l | 
gin to get n th gs re . 





ers re now g g to drag rug tore oyu for S Wy | 
throug! re you? What has « the pound. Ask for booklet 
Nothing but murmurs of ‘What do ( 
see in him?’ as they ] ‘ n the 
I've never beer ie l i i 
iltar r t is s ely you 




















I'm quite n ' e repeat — — — —EE J 
What ist > Heaver ‘ —<—<——$— - es 
You did! he fibbed prett emia * a 













rhe Hong-Kor twa 1 ere . " 
posit vely at 4 HY 
mobile hon n—mention the B 
f And I will i husbar DRIVE 
ou iO a ] iv! Pe ‘ \ 

*“‘Now take me hom« 

“Wasn't ere a dance 

Hemmingway led her t to the 

‘Uh-huh! But I didn’t go. I \ 





must worl Dance 1 t! t 

clash Have it a blow it, at tw g 

Louise can fix it . 
Loui er” She gave a haughnt l 

laugh. “Some artist's model. You r 









ns . WIND SHIELD 


glad it is all settled,” she informed ASSUTES Safety in Rain. Snow or Sleet 
* I'So am i, Hemmy assured the nearest IX Daylight or the Darkest Storrnay Night 





L 
i 








signpost hen he added l an a Sa » @ a? “ 

signpost; then he added boyishly: “lam | ‘The"}'T"AUTO DEVICES CO. 5810 Euclid Ave. Cleveland.O 
He left her at the brick mansion, wl , nae om . a 

seemed to scowl at I he an unw Made in Two ypes —*1.50 each 

vagabond. Driving back alone, he w " UR DEALER'S OR ORDET ‘ 


dered, even in his lover's reverie, v 


he would have to chirp a forkful with th 
aunts and be grilled by Jimsey, giggle 


by Persis 


bridesmaids, and guyed at the 
) 





















theater; whether sedate country Vv a4 to 
would be his vacations hereafter, and | ' 
derous dinners, with the right s er ’ 
the wrong partner, his winter's recreat 
Jimsey might even lead him gent t ' 
firmly to a counting desk and place a pe ; 
in his hand, while the aunts spirited aw : ' ; 
his wardrobe trunks. . ' ' 
He lrew out his watch the part { ‘ ioe tee einai earth ita iain tian ee ae 
Greenwich Village was fairly humming FA " , R PROFITABLE Pi 
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Well fortitied with 
Ralston 


Ralston contains the very elements Children love Ralston. It tempts 
a child needs to build a strong their appetites and makes them 
constitution. Ralston also helps to ask for more. Grown-ups enjoy it, 
regulate the digestive organs, and \ too. Ralston is true economy—one 
promotes normal, healthful action. *\ cup makes six tempting servings. 
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Get a checkerboard package 
Of your grocer, oday. 


a 8 


Purina Branzos 


The natural food laxative, with 
all the virtues of the bran coat, 
plus the nutritive value of the 
wheat. Makes delicious muf- 
fins, porridge, bread, etc. In 
checkerboard pac kages at 
your grocery. 


pi 
Ma 


Sample Packages. Ralston 
Purina Branzos— Purina 
Whole Wheat Flour each 
sufficient for one meal. Select 
any two and send | 0c for mail- 
ing. All three 15c. (East of 
Rockies.) Recipe folders free. 
Ralston Purina Company, 
876 Gratiot St., St. Louis, Mo. 


— 
- 
4 


A 
. 


bes] 


a 8 
wh 
Bear | 


as 
¥ 
tat 


ane 
m= PURINA 


y Fee 


nd 
2 


> 


Aw 


Sueons Suseset¥enenese seeaee : . 
"RALSTON ® RALSTON * « RALSTON ® 8 RALSTON RALSTON 
» WHear ® WHEAT 4" t WHEAT WHeaT ® 
4 - me . 
a Foon 7. FOOD Fooo 


ah sy : 3 
r Rt & 
e sa 
: “ zi 4) 4 


: RALSTON 

4 tT wv'e aes te ‘ j se | 1ST . RALSTON a “MEAT 
supe evo . 9 ETON” RA ( LS e. va WHEAT ¢ Food 4 

=) WHEAT ; , | foes 

FooD { 


2 ae 


eee en 


7. 
guee 
» RALSTON © 5 RALST 


n. WHEAT WHEA 
> Fooo Fooo 


eee: 


a 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 









Continued from Page 35 



































' He might drop in to let the news out in his she longed to let them st: . . 7 . 
(a) j ywn way. It was a masquerade party and I'll let you out here—I'n ‘ <> os 
Wy | he had planned a surprise. He wasto wear with Hemm Good morning! ; l a 
' a suit of stage armor, cut crosswise and “You engaged yourself in a fit of ‘ . . ~ * > 
i hwise in Hemmy’s own fashion, and Jared said stead “You're 
ar as the Humar Can Opener—a re n love with Hemn the same _—s 
for some of the girls who had vered halfw ‘ " r 
} } ar gilded their fleshings, announcing I've found what would make you a ‘ ~ 
4 ’ 


: i themselves as steam radiators. Hemmy way in love. You said it was a ra , 
" ' huckled over the idea and advised the I've won it Now vou disbelieve | (4 * 4 



































j ariver where to wait notion t eer at \ 1 as i it = a \ ” n 
. , - ’ 
\ ; Later, fantast aly atti was de- ‘Pore « t ind s} ’ a 
? posited on the steps of the wich Vil “Oh, Persis, you can’t ever frighter . 
') age studio. White arms i t ‘ Tt. I’ve the reclair ‘ t 
4 ndow him and voice aughed heir winatior of 4 } Per 
1 ¢ me can't mate} | ‘ ’ , 
¢ singing The Beach at sudden attack of er te D 
na Poll, se me s flunking - . ‘ 
| juise and Polly Austin same as flunking. school Sunshine 
-flavored cde yusness vorld never offers the ‘ g 
if , and Nina was f ng They Say oo bad! al 
A ' rupt sale of possessions I NC y oy lod / > ad . 
) ee. ¢ ? 
y ’ Opener, alias Persis hysterics Was as unexpe ed r O07 Ig } a ave Ss 
t de a triumphant er any schoolgirl’s—and I tore aw 
. », memories of crin} unt I was cured You're 1 £ 
\ gold hair hiding pansy eyes, and a lilac sea marry Hemmy, dearest; and you're g 
iF i nd the aunts, all resolved themselves into to cruise about Newfour 
= able heavenly potpourri, whict “IT shan’t listen until I know it r ‘ 
ite stimulating. He decided to true. Men of the world « f 
i ake afar ewell bachelor night of it, and on a eek and come bac i gy the ! ‘ ( 
ie the morrow— interview Jimsey! found shadows.”’ She rang the be ( 
' Vv “Good morning, dearest. for a " e 
‘ LB yng rceneg-teanys Jared stormed theStu- little whil _— Sey 
{ 2 irt house t vo days later. Persis sent He was as « aver and romant He ! 
i ord she was not in, and then finished in his most ardent 1 ment while the ma 
A eing dressed i } . lunv lace frock. with oll, Whom the world respected hone x WN \ is \ < 
a - : X SS WAXY Y . » » 
i Vivid greer iberate \ rouging throug! ta Per felt ir ned t . AAS . 
f er cheeks after the fashion of Hemmy’s him back; but the dimpled i ‘ 
i ading womar fully posed Bi — ee 
| Hemmy | 1 ‘Good morning!” she repeated. “Sha iscuits 
t I take your congratulations to Mr. H 
e sper ! gwa Wi 
k greed, knowing it, she alll he ai 
i —— Phat - bas Sold in sealed packages or in bulk by the pound 
i Out again; and remember I’m not going t 
| we Pes tt Ap ondlngg che Sy enh yore Joose-Wies ana ante 
' er really ru¢ ! te » ang?r that 
j 7 : 
ou’r farew incheor th Her » 
er eet ‘ _ 
‘ nall Remember en a mal es 
' no; I be his wile at i prepares t hare io : ——— <__ 
queer t wit for her, it is the highest t e he om aia . - ae 
t doesn't can pal And } t quite ga for t ee a _ - — 
a block and I'll explair I can say whole woman to go on doubting something ms “ 
i volumes in half a block!” He was laug! doesn’t matter a tuppence ind wi t f WITH NEW 
i ing down at her, an entirely rejuvenated su d?’ WAR MAPS 
Jared vazed, but ad g, Pe g 
“ye ito H vy.” she al red |} to watch him w ' To the readers of The Saturday Evening Post who take advantage of this of f« 
' P I’m er gaged , emmy, she answered a » BvN now made in connection with 
‘ alter they were in the machine “I am baseball far 
| wearing his ring -see—and Jimsey is re- “That,” ‘she informed the stato _ Webster’ s New International 
covering Dy aegrees rouque op! e, ‘ I rr 
1 f rot to mail yo i note before | | have ome n earth where | ‘ mt ‘ tt ; i 
uid ta dan Tied care eae IM THE ONLY GRAND PRIZE . : | 
; mu said you ¥ d me t y mmy was in a mood. H 1 ney eee j 
by] hav } lected his dr The tatt , e ® ~ = 
ge om ee | ® ect fe Th New C R 
or shedioe, B ‘ | ged anneal hale quennbed Gee wetdest 1 is New Creation, The MERKIAM WEBSTER— 
snac w, Pe is you a a i rumpied l , 
I've won out ay . os nteresting tration, but ad : A Complete Reference Library in Dictionary Form 
wanted me to ve the ‘ frowzled ho 1S- Volume Encyclopedia 
a boor— but homesickness engulfed me I “I'm frazzled he begar Har sisigle volume 
would have beggared my self to have gone play reads e a tnree-ring r ps! J 
back to the 1 tow? It wasn’t to see any- I'll blow to ( fornia next 
ae there is no one left: it was shadow “Hen my, we be having t} hi The entire work in full leather (with 1917 Atla 
tie eiaet- sear tat DELIVERED for $1.00-@y 
Where wae. the own?” she anked, | "Peris waited for or $1.00-gy 


his face close 


So Missouri 4 D lr a v igre’ ‘ ‘ . 


who scoffs at dreams—thi 
j appearing and neglecting (In Thickne ss and Weight) 
t 


the woman he has a 


2-eeaee nent Stn iene Tene Hadetier Gn Che dhoale aftte M, y India-Paper Edition 
Jared held her hand tightly Angry and fashion of a shadow ~ th paque me. * 
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affied though she was, she did not resent  Jimsey wants to see 


it. He was powerfu | and real, keenly alive “Make it to-mor - I’m in the ; 


eee Coen we a | 
er / 


We 
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Over 400,000 Vocabulary Terms 
12,000 Biographical Names 
30 000 Geographical Subjects 
00” 


Pages, Over 6,000 Illustra 




























a? threw up ! erings 2 Teo have this work in the home is like sending the whole family to college f 
4 ther The TO THOSE WHO RE ND AT 
himself on a chaise longue H ! 7 
ally suggests a wig! I never wear tl 7 
| ogy nee The ATLAS 
places,” she suggested unfairly, “even if **Are you more interested in a play t 
you are changed. I can’t believe you were’ in me?” she asked 
hunting for shadows. We're in the twen- It occurred to her this wa nduct 1 
tieth century.” unbecoming a butterfly She wa 
Let's get a yacht and do Newfoundland and, instead of tactfully disappearing, a G. & C. MERRIAM CO., Springfield, Mass 
fora honeymoon!” He ignored her doubts the bespectacled frau would have done, she rere ENUINE 7 . 
nerosity. Was scolding like a nwiit it gr 





- Oh Mama!There's 


what I want Santa Claus to bring me 


In Fancy Box, 

At Santa Claus’ 
Shops and Stores 
Books are Sold 


wher e 





MERCHANTS 


We can ship these 
books immediateh 
Liberal discounts 
1 fast seller 
Christmas trad 
Write or wir foday 
Send for samples 


for 











Buy from your dealer or send direct to us. 


SHEIMER CO. 


MAGILL-WEINS 


ull 


SATURDAY 


ERE is dear old Santa's happiest 
thought — George Olmsted Butler’s 
twin funny books, Clownie Circus and 
Butterfly Babies— laughs from fairyland 
on every page for little boys and girls. 
The Clownie Circus introduces the Lemon Aids, 
March Hares, Bully Frog Brothers, Acro-Bats, 
Juggling Crows, Woolly Lambs, Porcupine Ponies 
and many other amusing circus acts in picture 
and verse. The Butterfly Babies the 
Bumblebee Band, play with Butterfly Bunnies 
do many funny stunts. 
Books are right size for hands; 
paper, unglazed, that will harm the 
y drawn and exquisitely colored in every hue of the rainbow. 


Clownie Circus to 
Butterfly Babies 


for 
Money back if not pleased 


books in 
{ 40 cents per set 


rout 


and 


little 


not 


strong 


eves 


c 


By producing these attractive big quantities we can sell 
them at the low price not for one, but for the tw« 

They come put up in a handsome Christmas box—a dandy gift and 
easy to mail. Get several sets of these books ou will find plenty 
of kiddies t and they will be delighted with them 

If you can't get these box 


st for as 


send them to 
send us 40 cents a 
1 


ks in your town stores, 
many sets of two as y and we will take persona 
in mailing them to you af once. Your money back if not 


Make sure of your books by ordering today 


uu want, 
pleasure 
pleased 


40 cents a set postpaid. 


1326 S. Wabash Ave., CHICAGO 
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Portable, $3.75 
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her nerves quite the same as on Hemmy’s 
Fairy-tale love seemed child’s play and the 
heavy seal ring as garish as a pedro prize 

“IT won't bother you.”” And she turned 
away. ‘Do decide about the wig.” 

Hemmy watched her vanish, fully expect- 
ing her to return; whereas Persis expected 
him to rush out to the cab and plead for- 
giveness. 

Both were cheated. 

She drove home to level her wrath toward 
Jared, an altogether fascinating person say- 
ing he had found his shadow and telling 
schoolboy yarns. Even though she would 
marry Hemmy—shesighed unconsciously 
she would always wonder where Jared h ad 
gone and what family skeleton he had for 
ever silenced, thus enabling him to be so 
changed. 

With characteristic coquetry, now that 
he claimed to have accomplished his stint, 
she chose to shrug her shoulders and accuse 
him of many things. It was as improbable 
as for Jimsey to say he was en route for the 
Ponce de Leon bathhouse and would meet 
her a week hence as a beardless stripling! 
Shadow hunting was very well for afternoon 
tea fights, but in this day of commercial 
strife it was as taboo as the Hun. 

Any other time Jared would have been 
trying to apologize and send her flamboy- 
ant offerings; but he seemed as nonchalant 
as Hemmy, whom no one ever questioned 
Persis did not know that he who has had a 
vision is the least convincing when record- 
ing the fact. 

She looked into the aspinster with 
a temper and dimples sharpening alike each 
year! The fluttering butterfly felt the hint 
of frost. However, Barnaby, Missouri, 
was an unforgivable fib—she who suavely 
mentioned domestic-science class the day 
she took tea with Hemmy ought to | 
authority. 

Besides, she owed Hemmy loyalty; 
could not proceed like a seesaw, of, firs 
Hemmy-Jared— Hemmy-Jared, and so on 
She was engaged to Hemmy, and she must 
play fair. She could enlarge on this Barn- 
aby, Missouri, incident until she convinced 
herself she had been saved from marrying a 
blackguard. 

Meantime, in her heart of hearts, despit« 
all the desperate debate, there glowed the 
thought that it might be true—really true 
all of it; that it was barely possible she was 
the earthbound doubting Thomas, who had 
chattered glibly of things she had not 
dared to try. She tried to think of Hemmy 
as a romantic alliance; but Jared’s reju- 
venated face kept crowding out the shadow 
of the “naughty unreliable!” 

Well, if it was really true, and it had been 
Barnaby, Missouri, and all the rest of it 
she would never be quite good enough for 
him; so things were well arranged as they 
were. 


glass 


“ 


she 


Vv 


}t EMMY looked upon Jared's card as a 

signal to the shipwrecked If Jared 
had come to demolish him it would be what 
Hemmy felt he ought to do, but had not 
the ambition; if he had come to demand 
Persis’ freedom Hemmy knew he could be 
persuaded into obliging him. Persis was 
an adorable white elephantette. 

Jared lost no time—thirteen-year-old 
boys strike from the shoulder. 

‘Are you hopelessly in love with Miss 
Stuart?” he began, shaking hands. 

Then he settled himself o he 
scratch the mottled bulldog’s ears with his 
boot toe, altogether impressing Hemmy as 
a capital hero. 

“No,” said Hemmy, 
could have wished. 

‘I'm going to marry her 
sham engagement is off.” 

‘Interesting!”” Hemmy chuckled. 

It struck him what a corking scene it 
would make—dialogue, setting, and all! 
He wished Hanson was hidden behind a 
sc ree n 

‘Will you make the sort of husband she 
ought to have?” 

“Of course not!” 

“Why go on?” 

“I'm a cad, I suppose.” 

Jared glanced at the wall of photographs. 
Hemmy winced 

**My friends,’’.! 
drink?” 

“No: thanks. 
engagement?” 

‘Not proper.” 

“Wasn't proper to make it.” 

‘I didn’t—she came in a fury and a be- 
witching magenta gown.” 

“Then she did mind the Deeming thing! 
Jared walked up and down. “I want to 


could 


as frankly as Jared 


as soon 


as your 


ie said lightly. “‘Havea 


Won't you break the 
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tell you what happened to me from look- 
ing at your pictures,” he added; “it’s a 
secret i 

The mottled bulldog came, whining to be 
petted. Both men had been talking too 
long without paying him attention. Hem- 
mingway lit a cigarette, with a studied 
it covered his excitement. 

“*She wants to know it was Barnaby, Mis- 
souri—I understand her argument. She 
wants to know it right off the reel, without 
my arranging any alibi. She’s too much 
Jim Stuart’s daughter not to have suspicion 
as one of her keenest allies Her woman's 
curiosity won't brook the slightest pause. 
She fancies I've been away on some mys- 
terious errand; yet she’s found me changed 
and the combination tantalizes her 
done-up Christmas packages—one knows 
they contain something nice. But what? 
You're an artist, Hemmingway, besides 
being a good chap; you can understand the 
shadow stuff and all I’ve told you. In time 
1 can make Persis believe it was Barnaby, 
Missouri, if you'll leave me a clear field.” 

‘Barnaby, Missouri” Hemmingwi Ly 
“the week of the eleventh? 

‘Old Home Week there— maudlin stuff; 
but I played it all, like the wildest native 
hot dogs, merry-go-round, pink lemonade, 
rattlers, confetti. I marched in the parade 
and when the fire chief hoisted the new flag 
up the new pole I managed to be th 
who held his hat.” 

“My luck holds to 
mingway said softly. 
man; she'll come 
true—you won't have 


pose 


hl 
uke 


rose 


e one 


the last!" Hem 
‘Trot along, old 
and tell vou it’s reall 
to try.” 

Bored by the stuffy howrooms, 
Persis tried to take an interest in Hemmy’ 
financial venture. He had apolo 
gized flamboyantly and dragged her from 
her dinner hour to see his pictorial film 

which were to be shown from New Zealand 
to Peking, New Hampshire. 

“Here's a cropper,” 
tor hurried them off; “ 
at Barnaby, Missouri 
tion 

‘The school kids gota flag and pole a 
my man thought he 
rather timely. There we ari 
hoists the banner—the man holding 
looks like Inge rsoll. My word, a 
ab le li kene ss! 

Persis caught his arm. The passing 
showed the proud fire chief flirting with 
Stars and Stripes: singing children in 
form of a shield; and admirir 
with a yellow dog running 
unannounced—and holding the fire 
hat, as happy as the smallest singing 
was Jared Ingersoll! 

‘Have them run it off again.” 
der red whether her voice sound 

*That thing! Why, here ;: 

dancers! 

““No, no—Barnaby, Missouri! Please!” 
Again the film passed the screen 
‘That is reely true,”” murmured 

mingw ay. 

Outside, he consulted his watc! 
it was theater time 

‘What do you 
They say the 
month.” 

Hemmy seemed a ch manikit 
that she must endure for several bloc} 
then she could go to Jared. 

‘Persis dear,’ he began 

her house, “‘weren’t you joking me 
being married—or was it really true 
She the darkness that hid her 


picture 


newest 


he said as the opera 
last week’s stunt 


Old Home 


celebra 


ought to take it ir 
the fire chief 
his hat 


remar 


film 
the 
g spectators, 
across the 


scene 


d odd 
are the Russ 


Hem- 
to find 


think of my 


stock has dé 


venture 
j 


ibled in a 


attering 


as they neared 
about 
our _ 
blessed 
smile 

“Oh, Hemmy, 
be foolish?” 

‘Awful —but larky to have pk: 
gaged. Kiss me good-by for luck 
he pals ” 

Her lips brushed his 
‘You're a dear, Hemmy! Sure 
*t mind?” 

‘Not half so much 
five minutes of musical comedy. 
a good-by note.” 

He was singing under his breath as he 
went into the theater. It had been easier 
than he had fancied; yet he felt a change, 
like the man of thistledown who had just 
acquired weights. Shadow! Substances 
Hemmy gave himself a mental shake. He 
had almost been peering into the gates of 
another plane, with his psychic woth open 
He was glad to return to earthy detail 
such as a rotten overture, the cost of aut: 
tires, veal chops @ la Milanese! He had 
been perilously near soaring up, up, ' 
like the man of thistledown. 

Concluded on Page 41 
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Empire Red Tubes 


last as lone as the 


average car itself. 
Made by Empire 
Rubber & Tire Co., 
Trenton, N. J. 





Here is a simple tire test that 
you can make for yourself, just by 
using your eyes and your reasoning 
powers. 


As you walk along Main Street, 
look at the tires on the cars stand- 
ing at the curb. 


On most cars which have gone 
far enough to wear out the original 
equipment, you will see represented 
at least two, and more likely three 
or four, different makes of tires. 


Think what this means. The 
owners of those cars are still in the 
try-out stage. They haven’t yet 
found the tire that is good enough 
to stick to permanently. 


Then whenever you come to a 
car with Empires on it, walk round 
that car. Almost always you will 
find that if a car has any Empires 


— Kmpires on all four 
wheels—and on the spare 


The Empire fire JJealer 





at all. it has two, three or four. 


What does that mean? You know 
by experience that men do not buy 
three or four tires at once. ‘They 
get them as they need them—one 
at a time. 


lf most men who have tried 
Kimpires at all, now have two, three 
or four Empires on their cars, it 
must mean that they have found 
their final tire—that as fast as their 
other tires wear out, they are put- 
ting on Kmpires. 

lo clinch it, ask any Empire 
user. He will tell you that he 
means in the end to have Kmpuires 
on all four wheels—and on the 
spare. 

lhe extra miles that Empires give 
are SO SLPIRIN WY @xltd, that he could 
not atlord to do otherwise. 
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Cutting Forests into Fleets 


We are building ships as we never built ships before. Ships 
that are hurling America’s men and guns and war supplies 
into Europe's fighting lines. Chief among the tools relied upon 
to carry out the government’s $2,000,000,000 ship-building 
program, are Disston saws. 

tance of per Venice to the swift greyhounds of 


ve than in ocean lanes, 


“<r { 
»and keeping h 


Disston makes every type of saw 

used in shipbuilding. Metal saws that 

nip into the harsh texture of steel 

. cables and heaviest castings with rigid 

to the ease. Powerful cross-cut saws that fell 
the and buck the millions of feet of South 

: ern pine, Douglas fir, oak, ash, cedar, 
and cypress needed for our new mer 
chant marine. Great power-driven 
eir faithful se¢ band and circular saws that cut it into 
of th wld salutes shipyard lengths. Hand-saws that are 

ty of Disst standard the first choice, man for man, of over 
leisurely gondolas of 75‘, of the woodworkers of the world. 


tang of shipping ~ 

of perfect tools into italics, you will 

find Disston saws tools perform 
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ing 
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+R Nl la EN ne 8 eT MH 


(fd Disstom saws and tools are guaranteed perfect in material and 
rimanshtp. Sold by all progressive hardware dealers in your 
Send t y for the free Disston Handbook of Saws. 


& Sons, Inc., Philadelphia, U.S. A. 


Henry Disston 
Canadian Works: Toronto, Canada 


CHICAGO CINCINNATI BOSTON SAN FRANCISCO 
MEMPHIS NEW ORLEANS SEATTLE PORTLAND, ORE 
VANCOUVER, B. ¢ SYDNEY, AUSTRALIA 












Concluded from Page 38 

He knew that Persis would never play 
engaged again. Odd that he should have 
helped Ingersoll find his shadow and prove 
to Persis it was “reely true!” It 
b irely possible, he decided, as he 








was 
began his 


make-up, that Jared had taught him how 


to find substance for he had done rather 
a substantial thing after all; which was 
what Persis had said was necessary 

The morning’s mail brought him back 


his riz g and a card: 





“Hemmy: I’m engaged sure enough, and 
for Keeps; and really true to Jared: and 
I’m not such a fickle person as I seem 
Jared won the race, Hemmy; he found 
his shadow. Please put my picture on the 
wall with the rest; and take dinner with us 

ect ty steals over you un- 

Jimsey asks to be cordially and 

re remembered! You mustn't ever 
more about it. PERSIs.”’ 

Half of the ring was wadded with old- 
rose ribbon to make it small enough for her 
finger Resting in his palm he looked at it 
tenderly How quickly shadows can be 
dismissed— not so with substance! You 


mustn't ever ask me ar 





more 





like the rest of the we , Shadows hate to 
be taken for bally idiots. Did she fancy 
he knew so little of what had happened? 
But, of course for was it not a secret be- 
tv men, one of substance? At 
had had the compliment of being 
a proof that he, too, had won the 
Hemmy the cabinet photo 
graph of Persis from its place of honor and 


veen two 
east, he 
trusted 


race took 


fastened it on the wall, where it looked 
quite wellthe Duchess of Argyle was on 
one side and Daisy Spaulding on the other 


That was ended! 
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While the cold rides forti 
Fast, from south and north, 
Fast, from east and west, 
Now o 


Send the world their beat 











Fort lo far- ff trench and fleet 


Marching down the silver street 
While for you and me, 
Looking toward the sea. 

Here another part remair 
Ours to give our flocks and 91 
Down a thou d terraced pl 
Where the rivers leap; 

Down from bluff and steep, 
Eastward over calm and for 


Soldier, ours to work at home. 


Ours to 


work and sare wr yo 


Keep our watch fires brave for you 


Where you fare afar; 





Take our joresis, take our ¢ ins, 
Take our bread and meat, 

= . : . _@ 

poidiers from a thousand piain 


Sailor Jor the fleet 


Then he cut the ribbor 
ring and replaced ! 
would be quite happy q et i 
He had no illusions about the matter 
would grow plump, given to n 
and overly fussy about the prep. sc! 
her grandsons 

Hemmy knelt suddenly to bury | 
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ng: to have someone bear hu ! 
the faded years—someone besid 
grinning wall of feminine ghost 

He felt he lid not bear it 
glad he had proved » be 
true. “At least, I've ed pert 
weights,” he told if a 
knocked at the door 

‘| Say, Hemn cahed | 
womal “are you ll 1 poke ¢ t 
bear?’ 

*R-ready for bear he heard } 
answer Re ally this acg x 
was altogether too painful! 
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Cradle Song A Few Century Selections 


Ballet . Alpine Glow 


Song Without Words = ; n 
Farewe - - 
Humoresque ae ’ 
Dime count toda 


CENTURY MUSIC PUB. CO., 241 W. 40th St., New York City 
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W/E best recommendation you can give to any article 
use it yourself. kitty motor car manufacturers 
ive paid this tribute to Neverleek Top Material 

e adopted’ it as regular equipment on their own cars. 


pre-eminently the top material tor style 
isting beauty and richness. Permanence of 


earance 1s based on a sound foundation of quality. 
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nd you a little booklet of top information of 


every motorist with a list of the cars on which 


s used. Mailed free on request. 
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THE DEACON FALLS 


Continued from Page 7 


The Jumper Man viewed the deacon 
contemplatively, respectfully—reverently 
almost, but was entirely dead to the power 
of such an appeal. Not one gleam of interest 
in the proposal to abandon the contest 
fiickered in his resigned eye. 

“No, brother, I couldn’t doit. I couldn’t 
lay down on these boys. It wouldn’t be 
square.”” Then a sudden wistfulness ap- 
peared on the face of the Jumper Man and 
he leaned over close. “‘Stay and see the 
fight,’’ he pleaded in a whisper. “‘It’ll help 
me through to know I’ve got one friend out 
there.” 

“Certainly not, Crockett!”’ snapped the 
deacon, affronted. ‘‘ Certainly not!” 

“Ring’s clear! Come on!” shouted a 
voice, 

“No hard feelin’s,”” urged the Jumper 
Man humbly, extending his hand. 

“‘None, Crockett. Only I’m disappoint- 
ed,” said the deacon, shaking hands with a 
boxing glove for the first time in his life and 
then watching the man go trailing out in 
his old bathrobe, followed by his seconds 
bearing a bucket, a sponge, a water bottle, 
a towel, and other paraphernalia of the 
fighter’s corner. 

With a dismal feeling in his heart the 
deacon followed, intending to make his 
way to the refreshing outer air at once; but 
instead he was caught in an eddy of the 
crowd herding to the seats for the main 
bout and borne inside. 

To the churchman It was a strange, re- 
pugnant, absorbing scene that stretched 
before his eyes. The first detail his gaze 
sifted out was naturally the spectators, a 
vast throng of laughing, talking, smoking, 
irreverent men, excited by lust of a spec- 
tacle of fighting and blood. Indeed, to the 
deacon these spectators did not seem so 
much individuals as some one huge organ- 
ism, a sprawling black creature with white 
specks that infolded the whole amphi- 
theater and filled the deacon with a sort of 
fear lest in its bloodthirstiness it should 
turn and rend him. 

And his friend was about to be flung to 
that monster as Christians once were 
thrown to lions! 

A kind of indignation began to burn in 
the deacon’s breast. He blamed not Tom 
but these cruel men, canopied by a hazy 
cloud of smoke from fifteen hundred cigars 
or cigarettes or pipes, each alike obnoxious 
to the deacon. 

jut presently he forgot men and smoke 
through gazing, with a kind of fascination, 
at the rectangular canvas-covered floor of 
the arena, raised in the exact center of the 
seating space to a height well above the 
heads of all, with a cluster of are lights over 
it that illuminated every detail. To the 
deacon it seemed like a gallows or a guillo- 
tine, and strange sensations filtered up and 
down his spine. 

He had recovered from his feeling of im- 
patience with the Jumper Man. He re- 
called thAt there had been something 
mournful, something inexpressibly pitia- 
ble, something almost noble about his bear- 
ing, as if he were going out with patient 
resignation to take his due punishment for 
failure. There he was now, climbing through 
the ropes, his entry greeted by a few scat- 
tered feeble handclaps. Next the Bear Cat 
came, and the house rocked with ap- 
plause, Now the deacon knew what Long 
Tom meant when he said he wanted to feel 
that there was one friend out there. Now, 
too, the way was open for the deacon to 
make his way out, for the crowd was mostly 
seated; but he postponed the exact mo- 
ment of departure, his interest being held 
by a succession of details, each of which to 
him was dramatic. 

Another man was in the ring now, a 
grossly fat fellow, swaggering about and 
appearing to be some sort of master of cere- 
monies who, in the absence of any cere- 
monies to master, engaged in persiflage 
with the press box and the near-by audience. 
But presently he beckened to the Jumper 
Man, who threw off his bathrobe as if he 
knew what to do, and stepped almost 
jauntily to the center of the ring, clad only 
in black trunks and shoes. 

**Long Tom Crockett, heavyweight, 196 
pounds, unattached!’’ shouted the an- 
nouncer. 

Tom nodded sheepishly, and again there 
was a feeble rain of handclaps. Next the 
announcer invaded the Bear Cat’s corner 
no mere beck this time, but a deferential 
leading out of a person of consequence, 


The Bear Cat stripped as a burly giant 
of a man, slightly shorter than Tom, but 
huger, with great massive shoulders and 
biceps that knotted under hisshiny skin like 
cannon balls. His head was big and round; 
his hair was cut short and clung close in 
small kinky curls; his neck was short and 
thick, and his eyes were small, set near to- 
gether and emitting a savage gleam as he 
glanced scornfully at his opponent's corner 
and then bowed te the crowd. 

“Bear Cat Jimmy Welsh, 206 pounds, 
North Side Athaletic Club!” bawled the 
functionary. 

Again the house rocked with applause; 
and no wonder, for Bear Cat Jimmy looked 
every inch a fighting man, and this crowd 
had come to see a fight. 

A man in a Tuxedo now slipped into the 
ring and drew the two fighters together for 
a moment. It might have been for prayer, 
so far as appearances went; but the deacon 
judged it was not. All at once the swagger- 
ing master of ceremonies shouted “L-l-let 
‘er go!”’ and tumbled out of the ring, while 
the man in the Tuxedo dodged back 
quickly to the ropes. 

The two gladiators, facing each other 
warily, threw up their gloves and stepped 
in. The fight had begun—scrape of feet on 
canvas; fiddle of lightly pivoted arms; slap 
of leather on flesh in light experimental 
touches; and then louder reports, the im- 
pact of glove on glove as blows were almed 
and parried, followed by some sudden 
weaving of legs and arms and bodies, at the 
end of which the two boxers appeared em- 
bracing like brothers and clinging to each 
other fondly. 

“Break! Break!”’ came the sharp voi 
of the referee. 

This all appeared rather harmless and 
the deacon became critically interested 
The Bear Cat was clever, he could see that 
Long Tom was clumsy and uncertain. His 
ponderously aimed blows shot by their 
mark till sometimes a foot of gloved fist 
and arm appeared behind the head or over 
the shoulder of the Bear Cat, who had 
easily dodged a blow that, had it landed 
must have extinguished him then and 
there; or perhaps the Crockett arm swung 
through the air like a derrick boom and 
swished where the Bear Cat’s head had been 
a moment before but was not now, because 
the latter had suddenly ducked out of the or 
bit of danger. But such an exchange invari 
ably terminated with the two men lovir 
each other fondly and the referee shoutir 
irritatingly ‘“ Break!” 

“Why do they embrace each other? 
inquired the deacon of a human presence 
he felt crowding in beside him where he 
stood jammed against the back wall, some 
scores of yards from the seat to which he 
was entitled. 

“‘Embrace each other? Say! 

And a very tough young man search 
the deacon’s features over with a scornf 
glance, while he all but sniggered with pu 
joy in the discovery of such a type ir 
an environment. But the deacon 
back his stare. 

‘That was my remark, sir,” he retort 

“Oh, why?”’—and the rude young man 
veiled his snigger, but still enjoye 
“‘t’ avoid punishment. A fellow can’ 
you when you’re huggin’ him and ho 
his arms.” 

“But don’t they hit each other at all? 
inquired the deacon, under the necessity of 
seeking information from some source, no 
matter how distasteful 

“‘Bear Cat’s a-hittin’ him every second,” 
reported the ill-bred one agreeably enough, 
but with that superior air which even the 
humblest may assume when imparting in- 
formation to the greatest. ‘‘ He goes inside 
and rattles him on the slats. You’il see the 
tall guy begin to cave directly. Hi! Look 
at that uppercut. Oh, my! Oh, my!” 

The deacon did not see the uppercut. He 
had no clear idea of what an uppercut was, 
and he was beginning to suspect that his 
untrained eye was not quick enough to per- 
ceive what was really happening; but he 
could discern plainly a red stain on the lips 
of the Jumper Man. The sight made him 
sick, and then sorry; the next moment he 
was vengeful. 

“It wasn’t fair!” the deacon protested. 
“He struck him when he wasn’t looking.” 

“Supposed to be lookin’!’’ commented 
the neighbor laconically. “Hi! . . 
Hi!” Further ejaculation was drowned in 

Continued on Page 45 
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further proves its everywhere-acknowledged 
worth. It represents the mobilized thought 
| and experience of America’s foremost washing- 
machine builders and, with its city-home 
counterpart, the “‘Maytag Electric,’’ has an- 
swered the call to greater helpfulness in the 
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Tanned by us for belting use 





There’s a double tax on unstandardized belting 
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ing down of machines; 
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Uhe second is a direct dollars and cents loss for expensive re- 


pairs and adjustments—an unnec essary loss if the correct belt 
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(Continued from Page 42 
the sudden roar that went up from the 
common throat of that vast animal which 
infolded the arena. ““Oh! Oh! Oh! What 
a pippin!” concluded the deacon’s source 
of information as the yell subsided 

As for the deacon, all his eyes made out 
was that the Bear Cat had suddenly lain 
down upon the floor, while the man in the 
Tuxedo was standing over him, waving his 
hand up and down with a flail-like motion 
and counting. 

One—two—three—four waves amid the 
reigning pandemonium, and then the Bear 
Cat rocked uneasily to his elbows, to his 
knees, and finally balanced on his feet, 
putting up his hands in a position of de- 
fense at the count of nine. 

“Wha—what did he lie down for?” 
gasped the deacon, engulfed in the general 
atmosphere of sensation. 

“Lay down? Say!” And the deacon 
sustained another swift stabbing glance. 
“He didn’t lay down. He was knocked 
down! Hully gee, but that tall guy packs 
a wicked left! If he ever puts it in the 
right spot it’s all off with the Bear Cat. 

A gong sounded and the two men dropped 
their hands and went to their respective 
corne rs, at each of which a stool was shot 
through the ropes for the fighter to sit upon 
while he received the ministrations of his 
attendants. 

jut wha—what happened?” inquired 
the dea 1con **I—I didn’t seem to be able 
to see.’ . 

“Long Tom caught him in the ribs with 
a straight left to the heart.” 

me is sn't that dangerous—-a blow on 

>» heart?”’ 

The deacon was almost as horrified that 
Tom should hurt the Bear Cat as he was 
when the latter hurt Tom’s mouth. The 
man next to him looked the deacon over 
more at leisure now, since there was no 
fighting to watch, noted the innocent, 
shocked expression, and chuckled. 

““Prob’ly,” he responded to the deacon’s 
question, and then bent to light a cigar. 

That good man, there can be no denying, 
was by now wildly excited. It was terrible! 
It was awful! The little man’s mouth was 
open, his face was distorted, the muscles of 
it straining until they ached. Abruptly the 
gong rang again and the men faced each 
other once more. 

“It’s not fair!’’ protested the deacon. 
“They did not allow them rest enough.” 

This brought the deacon information he 
had never possessed before about a thing of 
which he had never thought: 

““Queensberry rules is three minutes 
fighting and one minute rest.” 

One minute rest! Preposterous! The 
deacon was more than ever convinced of the 
iniquity of the whole proceeding. Besides, 
that rest could not have been fiftee nseconds, 
while the length of that first round had 
been at least fifteen minutes! The deacon 
took out his watch to measure this one, but 
never once did his eyes fall upon the face of 
the timepiece. 

The round was a terrible one. The Bear 
Cat seemed determined to wipe out the 
sting of that knockdown. He tore into his 
man savagely. He flung him about the 
ring; he had Tom’s lips bleeding again, and 
jarred him with terrible rights and lefts to 
the side of the head that were not decisive 
only because they landed too high. Weuld 
the gong never ring? 

The situation was quite too tense for the 
deacon’s self-control. He was jumping up 
and down like an excited child; and when 
at last the bell did sound the little man 
rather unconsciously, followed one of the 
most natural instincts of his being. Simply 
from a desire to be close to his friend he 
rushed down the aisle to Tom Crockett’s 
corner. 

Yet when he arrived where the big fellow 
reclined on the small of his back, his head 
pillowed on the padded stake, his arms 
extended along the ropes, and his legs 
sprawling toward the center of the ring, 
another impulse asserted itself. Reaching 
up, the deacon got his lips within a foot of 
the tall one’s ear. 

“This is awful, Tom, awful!” he shouted. 
““Dare to be a Daniel and cease this shame- 
ful, wicked exhibition right now!” 

Lying back, with eyes closed and body 
completely relaxed to gain the fullest pos- 
sible benefit from his brief respite, Tom 
roused at the familiar voice, rolled his head 
to one side and, looking down at the 
agitated little man, recognized him with a 
bloody smile. Tom had naturally been 
much encouraged by that knockdown in 
the first round, and this new spirit was 
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reflected in his response to the deacor s 
appe al. 

“You pray, Deacon, and I'll fight,” } 
grinned. “‘ Maybe we can lick this boob 

The good man was disappointed. Mor 
over, he was shocked at that which to him 
was irreverence but to the Jumper Man 
was nothing like it; for to him religion was 
practical or it was nothing. Yet the deacor 
found himself quite unable to abandon the 
vicinity of his friend in a situation so 
fraught with pain and danger, and stood 
there appealing with his eyes until the geng 
clanged. Then, rather unconsciously, the 
disturbed little man slipped into an em 
seat in the press box and clung there at the 
very edge of the squared circle, his face on 
a level with the canvas, his eyes slanting 
upward into the zone of battle as the two 
giants hurled each other about the ring 

The deacon was near enough now to see 
the expression of the faces, to note the red 
ferocity that glowed in the eyes of the Bear 
Cat, to see that new-grown confidence of 
Tom’s depart under his adversary’s vicious 
onslaughts, and to observe how anxiety 
second by second painted itself on the 
great somber face. He could see the blows 
land, too; see the Bear Cat arch his nec 
and shoulders into a sort of protective deck 
and go under the tall man’s guard to ham- 
mer on that lank stomach and ribs; could 
see them redden under the impact of the 
blows and observe the spasms of pain that 
shot across Tom's features. He could even 
fancy he saw the great leg muscles sag and 
grow weak. 

And such a din of shouts down here at 
the ringside! Everybody was bawling; 
loudest of all, Long Tom's seconds 

“Uppercut "im! Uppercut ’im when he 
comes in like that!”’ they kept calling 

And once, in obedience to these instruc- 
tions, the big fellow’s arm hooked itself 
like the fluke of an anchor and, pivoting 
from the shoulder, swung down and up 
into the face of the Bear Cat with a 
mushy kind of a smash. At once the curly 
head bobbed up like a cork on the wave 
and the heavy arms, clasping spasmodi 
cally the body of the Jumper Man, hung 
on tight. 

“Break!” snapped the referee, and when 
he forced the two men apart a crimson rose 
was blooming in the center of the Bear 
Cat’s face. 

A maddened yell went up from the 
crowd, which, once the fight started, seemed 
fairly impartial, their sympathies going to 
the victor of the moment. 

“Ataboy! Ataboy!” they shouted 

The deacon for one instant permitted 
himself to know the thrill of a gust of 
unholy joy. But he did not shout. , He 
felt weak and on the verge of collapse 
By some process of sympathetic substitu- 
tion he had been in the ring with his friend. 
In his own nervous system he had suf- 
fered the impact of every blow and the 
wrench and strain of every effort. 

As he marked the tall man in his corner 
he studied his face anxiously. It was easy 
to see that this landing of another su 
cessful blow had strengthened his moral 
though the battering of the round had 
weakened him physically. The seconds 
appeared to labor with redoubled energy 
to get their man on his feet for the gong, 
and the deacon merely endured through 
the agonies of this fourth round, because 
he expected it to be the last. To his sur 
prise, however, the seconds, at the end of 
it, leaped once more to the task of pre- 
paring their man for further fighting. 

“But I thought it was four rounds 
he whispered hoarsely to one of the men 
in the press box 

“That's the bluff in the advertising, to 
comply with the law,”’ came the answer 
from a young man writing wildly; ‘but 
it’s a finish fight.” 


Finish! That word had a terrible con- 
notation. The deacon was pale and dizzy, 
almost to reeling; his tongue was parched 


with so much open-mouthed gazing; hi 
heart knocked against his ribs as if it had 
broken loose somewhere Distressed be- 
yond any distress he had ever known, the 
deacon had managed to contain himself, 
hoping only that the four rounds might 
end with the Jumper Man still upon his 
eet 

Now nothing remained but to hope for 
victory; to hope that when the finish came 
it would not be Long Tom lying with his 
face to the resined canvas and the man in 
the Tuxedo counting the fatal number 
above his head. Something unexpected in 
the hidden nature of the churchman and 
something in all this scene through which 
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American Housewives 

are the first line of 

defense in the war 
against waste 


Women of America cannot 
control food prices, but they 
can help to prevent food waste. 
Food saving is imperative, and these 
three UNIVERSAL Home Needs 
will help you to “‘do your bit” in the 
nation wide economy campaign. 


UNIVERSAL 
Food Chopper 


turns the left-over pieces of meat, 
vegetables, fruits, etc., into delicious, 
nutritious dishes. Eliminates waste; 
cuts down your food bill and saves 
you time and work. Self-sharpening, 
self-cleaning, and will last a lifetime. 
Four sizes, $1.55 to $2.75. 


UNIVERSAL 
Bread Maker 


Home-made bread is more nutri- 
tious than baker's bread and costs 
less. With the Universal Bread 
Maker there is no waste of mate- 
rials and the mixing and kneading is 
done in three minutes. Makes rye, 
whole wheat and Graham bread as 
easily and quickly as it makes white 
bread. Four sizes, $2.00 to $3.50. 
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Coffee Percolator 
uses about one-third less coffee than 
is ordinarily required, thus conserv 
ing the supply—saving you money 
and providing a more delicious and 
healthful beverage every day. Sizes 
4 to 14 cups. $3.25 and upward 
Ask Your Dealer for a Demonstration 
Write to Dept. No. 707 For Free Booklets 
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| in the man. 


| con’s face was flushed; 


| vice; and such advice 
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| he had passed in these last sixteen minutes, 


which seemed like sixteen hours, made this 


| transition possible. 


The deacon went through the next two 
rounds hoping —almost praying—that Long 


| Tom might win; but it was not until 


after they were ended that the thing hap- 


| pened which inevitably translated the dea- 


con from a passive partisan into a violently 
active one. 

This came through the little man’s no- 
ticing that after the sixth round Tom’s 
chief second, a fellow whose forehead was 
mainly hair and whose jaw was progna- 
thous almost to deformity, did not enter 
the ring, but sat looking about him and 


| grinning or winking wisely as he recog- 
| nized acquaintances here and there among 


the spectators, leaving his two helpers to 
go through the form of refreshing the 
wearied fighter. 

“Think he’s got it won?” gulped the 
deacon, unable to imagine any other sen- 
sible reason for such conduct. 

“Won? Naw!’’—with a grimace of con- 
tempt. “We've stalled him through half 
a dozen rounds and given the boys a fight; 
now let the Bear Cat finish him up.” 

“Finish him up! Don’t you want your 
man to win?” asked the little man in 
amazement. 

“Win? Naw! We're bettin’ on the 
Bear Cat. We just give this boob fifty 
dollars to stand up to him five or six 
rounds. The Bear Cat ain’t been fightin’ 
yet. He’s been pretendin’ to fight. He 
ain’t hit ’im hard; but he’s agoin’ to, for 
he’s sore as a bull at Tom for that knock- 
down.” 

The deacon’s blood flamed hot. 

“You Judas!” he hissed, his face very 
red. 

The prize-ring tout, huge as Ajax beside 
the deacon, grinned at him, scorning the 
insult. 

“’S all in the game! 
pleasantly. 

The deacon struggled a moment with 
his indignation, and then something broke 


he sneered un- 


| inside that changed him remarkably; for, 
| with a leap and a scramble, he 


was up in 
the ring, fanning Long Tom Crockett with 
a towel. He did not know how he got there. 
He did not stop to reason why. He only 
knew he was there and fanning frantically 


| the face which, with eyes closed like a 
| tired child but mouth open and sucking 
| in breath, 


lay back against the stake, 
lungs working like bellows. At the first 


| tremor of the gong the eyes opened, grew 


wide with wonder; then brightened un- 


| believingly at the sight of the deacon there 
| with the towel. 


“You're going to win, Tom!” piped the 
volunteer second into the fighter’s ear as 
he passed him on the way to the center of 
the ring. 

Tom’s answer was another of his gory 
grins; but there was obviously a new spirit 
He fought with a feeling 
that some higher power had climbed into 


| his corner. 


The deacon ducked out between the 


| ropes and went tumbling down among the 


buckets, bottles, sponges and seconds at 
the corner. The latter looked at him 
askance; but they made way. The dea- 
his spirit was in 
his eyes; determination and the audacity 


| of a fighting mood marked his manner. 


He was very warm; perspiration dripped 


| from his face. He whipped off his coat and 


vest and felt better. His collar was wilted, 
and he whipped that off and felt better 
still. He had a cocky feeling. He doubled 
his fists and moved his arms like piston 


| rods. He elbowed the seconds; he stepped 


on their toes in his fidgetings. They scowled 
and cursed, but did not strike. 

And all the while the deacon’s eyes were 
on the fighters. He crept along the edge 


| of the ring, with his face so close to it that 


their flying heels might strike him; and 
continually he shouted encouragement to 
his man. To encouragement presently the 
deacon surprised himself by adding ad- 
to come from a 
deacon or to go over the ropes into a 


| prize ring! 


“Beware! Beware! Keep your adver- 
sary off! Try a barrage with the left! 
Endeavor to strike the fellow as he ad- 
vances!” 

Though the Bear Cat tried hard, it was 
an even round; and the deacon, knowing 
it was even, rejoiced. When the Jumper 
Man came rocking to his corner it was the 
deacon who tossed the stool through the 
ropes and the deacon who got to him with 
the first approving word. 
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In the next round it became clearly evi 
dent that the tall fellow was ey, 

““My old science—is comin’ back,’ 
panted in the deacon’s ear as he sank once 
more to the stool. “‘This boob that thinks 
he’s such a bad man would ’a’ been easy 
for me once.” 

“He’s easy for you now,” insisted the 
deacon, thrilling with a new and mighty 
hope, for it had suddenly occurred to him 
that if Tom should win this fight it must 
prove a moral victory as well as a physical 
one; it would revive his waning self 
confide nce and make him stronger spirit- 
ually, so that he could fight his way back 
from drunkenness to sobriety—back from 
the place of an outcast to a position that at 
least admitted of self-respect. 

From this moment forward the deacon’s 
enthusiasm was triumphantly moral and his 
every shout a prayer, which meant that the 
deacon did a good deal of petitioning. 

But the next was another vicious round. 
The Bear Cat was fighting like a crazy 
man, and somewhere toward the end of the 
second minute planted his terrible right 
in Tom’s stomach, so that the tall fellow 
doubled up like a husk and went down on 
the floor, with his face a sickly blue. 

Instantly, as if with eagerness, the Tux 
edo man was upon him, waving his hand 
and counting: ‘“‘*One—two—three 
But instantly, too, the deacon had rushed 
along the side to within a yard of where the 
big fellow curled in agony. 

‘Tom!” he shouted. “Tom! Get up! 
For the love of victory, get up!” 

Tom seemed to hear this frantic appeal! 
and lurched to his knees. 

**Four—five—six—seven ——” TheTux 
edo arm was still waving, but Tom’s eyes 
were on it now, and urged by the instinct 
of the fighter, more valiant perhaps than 
if his head had been entirely clear, he 
elevated himself joint by joint as the count 
advanced till at nine he stood on his feet, 
with the Tuxedo man holding off the Bear 
Cat, who was mad with anxiety to rush in 
and finish his man. 

When the Bear Cat did come in Tom 
clinched, leaning on his opponent heavily 
and restfully. 

They broke and clinched and broke and 
clinched till near the end of the round, 
which found Tom recovered somewhat and 
backing up, with his long left arm thrust 
warily out in front of him. 

But this time, when the deacon stooped 
to shoot the stool into the corner, someone 
was holding it, and he found himself face 
to face with that leering, traitorous chief 
second, who coolly clung to the piece of ring 
furniture with an impish expression on his 
face. 

“* Aw, let 'im stand a while!” the fellow 
sneered. 

Deacon Roger Stone had never struck a 
man in all his life that he could remember. 
He was not trained in fisticuffs or jujutsu 
or anything of the sort. In a physical con- 
test with this burly brute the deacon had 
about the same chance as a tame canary 
with a hawk; but he had spirit. The stool 
was between their outstretched arms, each 
man tugging at it. 

Quick as a flash, without thinking, with- 
out planning, the deacon relaxed his ten- 
sion upon the object of strife and pushed it 
with all his might. The net result of this 
maneuver was that the second was smacked 
so violently over the eye with the edge of 
that hard wooden seat that he fell over his 
own chair and out into the aisle. Naturally 
he released the stool to eatch himself, and 
the deacon swung it through the ropes 
barely in time to receive the trembling 
haunches of Long Tom Crockett. 

Everybody for a dozen feet round saw 
the brief struggle between this human go- 
rilla and that odd little freak of a friend of 
Long Tom, and a guffaw greeted the over 
throw of the larger man; but when the 
latter sprang up and reached for the back 
of the deacon, as it went through the ropes 
a dozen hands grabbed the owner of the 
prognathous jaw and hauled him back 
and down. 

“Nix on the rough stuff, Bull!” cried 
several voices, while vigorous hands crowded 
him innocuous into his seat. 

The deacon did not even look behind. 

“Great generalship, Tom!” he was sa} 
ing. “You saved yourself by strategy 
Wonderful stamina! Next round you car 
go in and paraly ze him for the necessary ter 
seconds at least.’ 

But Long Tom’s face carried an expres- 
sion of awful distress and he shook hi 
head dismally. 

(Continued on Page 49) 
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accuracy, standardization, speed 


CCURACY is a relative term. Abso- 
AX, lute precision doesn’t exist in this 
4 world, In many cases, it is a waste 
of money to even try to do more than 
approximate a given dimension. The 
problem, then, in making machine parts 
is to establish the permissible fo/erance in 
size for the purpose in hand. 


While in the parts of a meat-chopper no 
one expects such accuracy as in those of 
a sewing-machine, the proper means of 
insuring interchangeadbility of parts works a 
great economy in the production of either 
inachine. Minute variations from any 
standard size cannot always be avoided. 


The question is how many ten-thousandths 
of an inch can that variation be tolerated 
without detriment to the working fit. 
The limit system specifies where that 
minute variation must stop. That stops 


guessing and puts knowledge to work. It 


so standardizes production that parts may 
be assembled correctly and speedily. It is 
the secret of low assembling cost. 


With the GT D Limit Gage a boy can 
gage the product of an automatic ma- 
chine at the rate of, say, a thousand pieces 
an hour with the output kept running ac- 
curate to size. This means economy, 
accuracy, standardization and speed-in- 


quantity production—the great need of 
the American industrial world today and 
in the future. 


The war has taught Europe how to turn 
out a great vo/ume of munitions, motor 
trucks, gun carriages, aéroplanes, and 
other intricate war machinery, with un- 
believable speed. When peace comes, 
millions of workers, trained in the use of 
the limit gage, will turn to industrial pur- 
suits; and America must meet this newly 
developed competition. Will she snow 
that her machine parts will go together, 
or will she continue to guess that ‘‘it’s 


. 


near enough’’? 
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(Continued from Page 46) 

“It’s the hook for me, Deacon,” he 
moaned. “I’m in; all in! I'll never get 
over that punch.” 

“Nonsense!” ejaculated the little man 
with some asperity, all the while rubbing 
and kneading the big fellow’s stomach as 
he had see n the othe af seconds do earlier in 
the fight. “‘ Nonsense!”’ 

But the deacon’s assumptions of hearty 
faith had small effect till a sudden gleam of 
real inspiration came to hin 

“Tom!” he appealed excitedly. “Listen 
to me: It’s not the Bear Cat you're fight- 
ing It’s old John Barleycorr He’s the 
one that weakened you and took the game- 
ness out of your heart. Whip him and you 
can whip the Bear Cat. Lose this fight and 
you're an outcast and a bum to the end of 
your days! Win it and we will make you 
an usher in the church.” 

Tom’s swollen eyes opened and looked 
their wonder. The idea was getting through. 
The deacon saw it and increased his efforts, 
for, once conceived, he believed in the idea 


with all his heart. 

“That’s the proposition, Tom— Barley- 
corn! You're fighting John Barleycorn, 
your old eneray. Every time you hit the 


Bear Cat you whack old King John square 
in the eye. If you can whip him to-night 
you can whip him always. One good blow 
will win. Haven't you got more in 
you, Tom? Haven't you?” little man 
pleaded. 

Tom’s eyes lighted for a moment and 


one 
the 


then dulled again, and the deacon was 
alarmed to see how really exhausted his 
man was; yet he continued desperately to 


test the effect of mental hypodermics 


“Sure -you have, Tom!” he insisted. 
“Sure you have! Rest up! Take things 
easy through a round or two; and then, 
when you get the chance, strike the beast 


unconscious with the most terrible blow 
you can deliver.” 
*“What’ll the Bear Cat be doin’?” mut- 


tered Tom, sullen now in his hopelessness. 
Nothing!” scorned the deacon. “His 
vitality y issapped. He can’t strike you hard 
or you “would have been murdered iong ago. 
He hasn't delivered a real blow since you 
struck him over the heart in that first en- 
gagement. Think now— has he?” 

Tom’s eyes rolled meditatively. It 
looked as if he was trying to remember; 
and the deacon pressed the opening, lapsing 
into a sort of vernacular of the ring, the 
patois of which assailed his ears continually 
and more and more readily to his 
tongue. 

“You haven't been hit 


rose 


hard till 


this last 


rap, and you quite carelessly walked into 
that. You're not a quitter, are you, Tom? 
You wouldn't lay down on me, would you, 
Tom, after what I’m doing for you?” It 


hurt the deacon to make this kind of appeal 
but he judged it might help. Immediately, 


however, he reverted to the power of the 





great idea: ““Why, Tom, you've got this 
fight won—actually won, if you stay with 
it. And say, Tom, if you beat old Barley- 


corn to-night, remember, you can beat him 
always. You can quit the fighting game. 
You can be a man once more. You can go 


home to your wife and children and make 
them love you and be proud of you.” 

It was the queerest line of talk ever 
poured into a fighter’s ear by the queerest 





second that ever swung a towel 


and pinched a tired muscle 
again; but it did the work. 
up surprisingly refreshed. 

‘Don’t hit for two rounds,” instructed 
the deacon. “Stall and clinch and rest!” 
He was picking up the terms rapidly and 
had even found out what an uppercut was. 

Tom followed these instructions and 
came back to his corner et couraged 

“It’s your iron telling,”’ 
boasted the deacon. 

Now it was inevitable that, 
ing of this size and on the 
Plymouth Parish, someone 
nize the deacon. 

‘Hi! t’s Roger L. yelled a 
voice, raucous with surprise and gloating. 
“ Deacon Stone! One of Brother Brockton’s 
stand-bys!”’ Greetings, laughter and rail- 
le ry followed. “‘Go to it, Deacon! Go to 
it!’ “Hurrah for you!” “ That’s the stuff, 
Old Man!” “One of your Baraca boys 


or slapped 
into contracting 
Long Tom stood 


constitution 
in a gather- 
very edge of 
sh ould recog- 


Stone!” 


huh?” ‘Even money on the deacon’s 
man!” These and other good-natured 
wordy missiles were hurled at the busy 


little person. 
Strange to say, the deacon, with his blood 
at fighting temperature, was rather una- 


bashed by such recognition, though it must 
in the 


future threaten to scandalize him 
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Now he merely took r 
friendly, for crowd psy 
chology was at work Sentiment was 
slowly changing. Disgusted with the Bear 
Cat for his apparent inability to put his 
man down, the mob, clamoring for a knock- 
out, began to switch its favor, 
Bear Cat and applauding Tom even when, 
through the next round, he clinched and 
loafed and rested as before and, inaeed 
came out of it to his corner looking almost 
refreshed. 

‘I got an awful good round in me yet, 
Deacon,” he grinned gorily, “if this is the 
last round.” 

‘You can make it the last round!” ar 
swered the deacon, quick and sharp, whilk 
he waved the towel energetically and urged 
the other seconds to their half-hearted task 

“If you can whip old Barleycorn to- 
night you can whip him always,” he 
ated endlessly, and with such fervor of 
faith that Long Tom began to believe it 
firmly and waited eagerly for the gong 

But the gong was long in sounding. The 
timekeeper was in league with the betters, 
and unfair. He was giving their man an 
extra fifteen seconds of rest 

The deacon sensed this and smiled, for an 
—_ fifteen seconds would do his own man 


quite hopelessly 
that the cries were 


ring 


jeering the 


iter 


o harm. But, glancing over his shoulder, 
- espied, behind a barricade of the bodies 
of his seconds, the champion of the North 


Side Athletic Club taking a long grateful 
draft from a small flat bottle 


‘It is John Barleycorn you're fighting, 
Tom!” the deacon cried. “They're giving 
him liquor.” 

‘Then I'll get him!” gloated Tom 


The two men met in the exact center of 
the ring, the Bear Cat rushing and fighting 
hard. So violent was his onset that it 
through his adversary’s guard and per- 
mitted him to hammer again with those 
still painful but no longer terrible blows 
upon Long Tom's ribs and tender flanks 
The deacon, edging along the side as usual 
and getting more fight-wise every second, 
saw his man flinch and his face take on that 
old he agge ard look of pain. 

eep away from him!” he bawled. 
“Keep away and then plant a good one 


broke 


the hardest you can command!” 
Big Tom called upon his well-thewed 
legs, and they responded nobly, bearing 


him out of danger for the moment, while 
the deacon’s fire-control signals continued 
to come But there were hundreds of fran- 
tic advisers besides 





hhim!” “Jab him!” “Uppercut 

Jow the hook!” “‘Come across to 
“Counter! Counter!” “ The left 

to the bread basket!” Look ou-u-u-ut! 


Look out for his right!” ‘Guard that jaw!” 
‘Keep your shoulder up and your elbow 


down!” “Bore in! Now! Now! Right 
and left to the body-—quick!” ‘“ Double 
himup!” “ Another!’ Now try for the 
point!” These were only some of the 
shouted directions from al! ides; and 
the deacon had a very penetrating voice 


z 


When to the fighters all other coachings 
had melted into mere yelpings, the deacon’s 
cries of confidence, of enthusiasm, of vic- 
tory, carried clear and sharp to the ears of 
both contestants, and the arrogant cock- 


sureness of them maddened the Bear - 
to the point where he lost what little dis- 
cretion that draft from the small flat bottle 
had left him. 

Once more he came charging in, head 
down, so swiftly that Tom had just time to 
set himself, so that his arm stiffened, with 
the whole body bracing behind it, as : his 
left glove met that onrushing head with a 
jarring shock which straightened and stag- 


gered the Bear Cat, leaving him momen- 
tarily helpless. 
‘Your right! Right to the jaw!” bel 





lowed the deacon, | sin 
the only speech that me 


moment. 


completely 


into 
the need of the 


But it was too late. Tom was so shaken 
up by the impact that he lost his balance; 
and, before sey set himself for another 
swing, the Bear Cat was covering up. But 
now, instead of coming on as usual, he was 
backing off round the ring. Tom followed, 
jabbing with his left and looking for a 
chance to send in his right. Ultimately 
they clinched and wrestled, but with the 
tall man—the cooler, the stronger and the 
more alert—watching now for an oppor- 


tunity to pivot a short-arm blow to the jaw 
at close quarters. 

The spectators, sensing the nearness of 
an end of some sort, grew wild, and then 
wilder. They shouted; they stamped; 
they whistled and uttered profane objur- 
gations to relieve their pent-up emotions 
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as the significant change in the status of the 
two fighting behemoths became more ap- 
parent to all. 

In the midst of this there was a sudden 
swift exchange of blows in the Bear Cat’s 
corner, with nothing to be seen for a mo- 
ment but weaving bodies and flying gloves. 
Then, all at once, Long Tom was standing, 
with his hands at his sides, glancing first 
at the referee and then at the burly figure 
hanging spectacularly half over the ropes, 
head pendent, arms swinging, the lines 
themselves bounding under the sudden im- 
pact of this great dead weight. For a mo- 
ment there was silence all over the house. 

“Good night! What a hook!” yipped a 
voice in the gallery; and then bedlam 
broke loose as the referee stepped forward 
and his arm began to rise and fall. 

It waved ten times; and it might have 
wigwagged twenty more, for the figure on 
the ropes did nothing but turn over and sag 
slowly downward to the canvas. 

The referee turned and—reluctantly, the 
deacon thought— caught the glove of Long 
Tom and held it high in token of his victory. 
The crowd cheered, the losing betters 
cursed, and the deacon, bounding into the 
ring, kissed the big smeared face of the 
conqueror. 

But at this juncture a man crept through 


| the ropes who, as he stood up, flashed a star 


|} man moves in that country. 


from under his coat. This interloper was 
followed by others, some of whom ranged 
round him and others of whom gathered in 
the seconds. 

“Principals and seconds under arrest!” 
snapped a sharp voice, and the deacon’s 
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flushed face blanched as he felt a heavy 
hand upon his shoulder and turned to rec- 
ognize a plain-clothes man standing at his 
side. 

An instant later that writhing goodman 
became aware of something else: In the 
aisle just beyond the ropes stood the man 
who had devised and collaborated in this 
spectacular raid upon a boxing bout de- 
generated into a prize fight — Pastor Brock- 
man! Shocked beyond utterance— beyond 
movement even—eyes popping, the as- 
tounded minister could only stand and 
gaze, amazement and regret unspeakable in 
every line of his benevolent face. 

Under this gaze the deacon, for the first 
time, became vividly conscious of the rdle 
in which he appeared and realized that he 
had borne a sympathetic and latterly a 
contributory part in this disgraceful affair, 
upon which the police had justly, though 
melodramatically, descended at the very 
instant of climax. It wanted only the pres- 
ence of his beloved pastor, standing there 
with that grieved, heartbroken expression 
upon his face, to make the deacon’s self- 
realization and his sense of shame and guilt 
complete. 

This mood, however, did not last long 
It could not last long. The blood was too 
hot in the deacon’s veins; the conscious- 
ness of victory and of worth-while moral 
achievement was too strong. Instead of 
shame, his face lit with an exuberant aura 
of triumph. 

““He won, Pastor!’’ the deacon shouted 
“It’s Brother Crockett, the Jumper Man. 
He whipped John Barleycorn!” 


THE LAST SPY OFFENSIVE 


(Conctuded from Page 19) 


is not the work of paid confidential investi- 
gators so much as the voluntary aid of 
American and Allied business men and 
travelers. There are Allied eyes to-day on 
nearly every German operation; and more 
than one order to Imperial agents in Mexico 
has failed of execution because of these 
slee »pless eyes. 

It is not difficult to learn about the Ger- 
The United 
States Government knows every possible 


| means of communication between Mexico 


and the outside world. It knows of the 
possibilities through Salvador, Spain, Ar- 
gentina and Japan. It knows the messen- 
gers and agents who travel between Cuba, 
South and Central America, and Mexico; 


| and most of the time the United States or 


| back and forth without passports. 


one of the Allies knows what is being sent. 
The system of watching the German agents 
in this Latin Republic is so water-tight that 
most of the danger is past. 

One can meet many Americans who be- 
lieve that our system in Mexico is weak 
because it is so easy for people to travel 
I heard 
directly of several instances where Amer- 
icans went to different parts of that country 
without official permission; and I returned 
to the United States without having to give 
up my passport, which is required now by 
State Department regulations. Some opium 
smuggling still goes on, some information 
still goes back and forth, and some Ger- 
mans succeed, through Mexican and other 


| neutral agents, in purchasing war materials 


| in the United States; 


but the big moves 
are almost always nipped in the bud. 

Not even the Austrian Consul in Mon- 
terey, the chief industrial and railroad cen- 
ter in Northern Mexico, is able to get his 

carloads of sulphuric acid out of the 
United States, even though he has the 
largest wholesale and retail drug store in 
that part of the country. Whether his 
object is to divert this acid from war pur- 
poses, or whether it is for use in Mexico, 
it matters not. He was balked even when 
he organized, through Mexican workers, 
a wax-match factory, and ordered still more 
sulphuric acid. His business and that of 
his satellites may be the business of the 
Imperial German Government; and Uncle 
Sam is not taking chances. 

The last spy offensive was another Ger- 
man failure, as both Mexico and the Ger- 
mans are beginning to realize. Mexico and 
the United States to-day are on friendlier 
relations than at any time during the war. 

Since the first four of this series of articles 
on Mexico were written there have been 
certain events of more than ordinary 
significance that change, in some respects, 
the statements in those articles. Between 
the time of the writing and the publication 
of the article entitled Rising or Setting Sun 


in Mexico, President Wilson recognized the 
de jure Government. President Carranza 
addressed an autograph letter to President 
Wilson, notifying him officially of his 
selection as President of Mexico at the last 
election; and on August thirty-first Mr. 
Wilson, without consulting his Cabinet, 
extended our official recognition to the 
present Mexican Government. 

In Tampico the labor difficulties have 
increased; and General Carranza has sent 
two hundred soldiers to the c ity to maintain 
order, while a number of Mexicans have 
written to the United States Consulate 
asking that American marines be landed to 
protect the city at night. In these letters 
the Mexicans declare that it is unsafe to 
go on the street after dark in some neigh- 
borhoods, and they request American 
intervention. 

Food and money continue to become 
searcer throughout Mexico, despite the 
official announcements. In October the 
Federal Government notified the governor 
of the state of Nuevo Leén that hereafter 
the Central Federal Treasury would be 
unable to give to the state that portion of 
the federal taxes which had previously been 
sent there. The governor was notified that 
he would have to raise money for the state 
government as best he could. 

In the warehouses of Monterey there are 
over forty thousand hides ready for expor- 
tation; but they cannot be shipped because 
the Mexican Government demands that 
the duty be paid in gold, and it is impossible 
for the exporter to get the required amount. 
He has notified American officials that he 
has sixty thousand hides in other ware- 
houses, available to the Allies whenever the 
required amount of gold is permitted to 
leave the United States. 

Business in the Monterey consular dis- 
trict has continued to increase, even beyond 
the figures quoted in my first article: 
Mexico—Enemy or Ally? In July the 
exportations amounted to $1,950,000; in 
August, $2,500,000; and during the first 
fifteen days of September, $1,500,000. This 
indicates a further revival in business in 
this part of Mexico. 

As to whether Mexico shall be an enemy 
or an ally of the United States, the question 
is still undecided; but the bonds between 
the two nations are being fused tighter at 
every rise of the sun. 

But Mexico is and may remain for some 
time as she was described to me by a 
foreigner in Tampic 0. 

**Mexico,”’ he declared, “‘is the screen of 
a great national moving picture. The 
operator and his machine are in the skies. 
Four reels of the revolution have been un- 
wound. Nobody knows the fifth, except 
the Great Author of Human Destinies; and 
the last act is just about te begin.” 
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The Columbia dealer 
will be glad to send the 
Columbia Grafonola to 
your home on trial. Play 
it there. Let others hear 
it. Compare its tone 
with any other phono- 
graph in the world. In 
direct comparison the 
Columbia always ap- 
pears at its best. 
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Columbia Graphophone Company 
New York 
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Apply it directly to 
the face or squeeze 


it into the wet brush, 





* YR the sake of your face—be careful. Getting the wrong shaving 
soap is serious. Calling it a cream isn’t enough. It 
cream but it must be shaving soap. 

We have taken the famous Williams’ lather and put it into a tube. 
You release a little every morning and get a shave that is a joy in the 


may be 





=e awaL 


getting and a comfort all day. When the beard sees it coming it just 


gives up and quits. But the skin rejoices and never knows a razor 


has been along. That’s shaving cream,for you! 


Ask for it by its first 
name—‘*Williams’.”’ 





Williams’ Shaving So ver nventent f 


Stick, Powder, Cream, Liquid 
and in round cakes 


Send 12c¢ in stamps for trial sizes of the 


four forms shown here; 
and then decide which you prefer. Or 


send 4c in stamps for any one 
The J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 
Dept. A, Glastonbury, Conn. 


1dd the finishing touch to your shave with Williams’ luxurious Tale Powder 
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nearly a century and a half ago a French- 
man, Montgolfier, invented the balloon, the 
principle of which underlies the Zeppelin, 
the dirigible and all similar modern varie- 
ties. Even in the art of war itself it was 
not the Germans who discovered trench 
warfare. 

Not a German in all this list 
permen turn out to amazingly lavish 
borrowers of other men’s ideas, prolific 
adapters, untiring imitators. Among men 
it is the discoverer—and not those who fol- 
low him or perhaps improve upon him 
that is rated highest. Can the ranking be 
reversed among Supermen? Among them 
do the second-rates stand higher t! the 
first? 

If we leave the sphere of invention and 
enter that of basic principles we find that 
German, but a modest Englishman, 
Charles Darwin, announced the idea which 
has been the keynote of modern thought 
and of modern science. Louis Pasteur, a 
modest Frenchman, demonstrated the true 
method of biology; Michael Faraday, a 
modest Englishman, laid down the laws 
which have guided all subsequent students 
and appliers of electricity; Joseph Lister, 
another modest Englishman, conferred 
upon this suffering world the boon of anti- 
sepsis 

Our search for indisputable proof that 
Germans have been Supermen in these 
many fields seems barren. Can they have 
been mistaken? Does not the giant know 
the length of his own belt? Who are we to 
doubt or to deny? Is it not presumptuous 
in moles to question the magnitude of ele- 
phants? In a SS we must judge the 
Germans by their achievements in the ac- 
tivity which they tcecncsttns supreme. That 
activity is war, the sum and crown of all 
their ideals and talents. I have hinted, 
perhaps too audaciously, that in the actual 
war the Germans have revealed none of 
those transcendent qualities that must be 
of course the martial heritage of Supermen. 
Let us glance once more at this matter, 
which is evidently the final test for our poor 
human intelligence of the Superman’s 
claims. 


The Su- 
be 


lan 
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The World's Greatest Liars 


We must never forget that when the 
Kaiser forced his atrocious war upon the 
world in August, 1914, he commanded the 
most stupendous army the world had ever 


seen; in equipment, in drill, in the speed of 
its mobilization, it had no rivals. It swept 
on, apparently irresistible, for thirty-six 
days; then Manoury found the crevice in 
the German giant’s armor, plunged his 





sword into it and monster r i back- 


ward. Four days later it was in ful! retreat. 
This is puzzling to the plain common-sense 
man. It surprised even the Germans them- 
selves. In the happy days of Bor irbon des- 
potism in the Two Sicilies the soldiers were 
given amulets, which, they were assured 
would render them invulnerable to the bul- 
lets of theirenemies. What must a Bourbon 
soldier have thought when he was brought 


a ball that smashed his 
thigh? The Kaiser gave his German soldiers 
similar amulets—he told them that they 
were Supermen and invincible. When they 
were beaten at the Marne and only by their 
superior running ability succes ded in reach- 


to the ground by 


ing the Aisne in time to dig themselves in 
before their pursuers came up with them, 
were the y troubled by doubts as to the 





validity of their amulets? Being Ger iS, 
they probably indulged in no surmises, for 
the German soldier is trained not to think. 

But a few weeks later the Kaiser, having 
been baffled at the Marne, decided to make 
a drive on Calais. What could hinder him? 
There were a hundred thousand British 
troops round Ypres, but the Kaiser had 
already in a speech sneered away General 
French's “‘contemptible little ” The 
Kaiser had been the master strategist and 
victor in the German grand maneuvers for 
twenty-five years, and his verdict on mili- 


lais. 


army 


tary qualities must therefore be final. Sohe 
sent half a million of his best troops on their 
promenat le to Calais; but at Ypres the 
“Contemptibles"’—who v that as a 





name of honor forever —stood their ground: 
they had only rifles and small fieldpieces to 
oppose the heavy artillery an d the machine 


guns of the enemy; they were mostly raw 
or inexperienced soldiers fighting against 


the best regiments of Germany; they were 
only Britishers while their foes we re Ger- 
mans. And yet the “Contemptibles”’ held 
fast; many of them died with a cheer, but 
they held fast. The flower of the Kaiser’s 
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army never got beyond Ypres, either then 
or in the three years that have followed 





lere is another puzzle for the plain 
common-sense mere man. If one Britisher 
ean check and virtually defeat five Ger- 
mans, which is the real Supermatr Let us 
pray to be “ Contemptibles,” and let us not 
begrudge the beaten Supermen their Iron 
Crosses. 

Except for the way in which the Ger- 
mans carried out frightfulness : rthe war 
began, nothing so startled the world their 


inability to comprehend the } 
of other nations. They were themselves 
astonished that anybody s} 
their campaign of rape, 
in Belgium and France 





vuld criticize 
rder 


or their disregard 


arson and mu 


of solemn compacts. “Is not war war?” 
they asked. ‘Isa treaty more than as rap 
of paper?” To them it was inconceivable 

that Belgium should hold her honor dearer 


than her safety —that England should stand 
by her pledges—that France suld be 
moved by an instinct deeper than that of 
self-preservation. The Germans been 
so long in the habit of assuming that the 
earth revolved on a German pet that 
they took it for granted that all the other 
Powers would accept without demur the 
plea of German necessity. 

In ordinary life this trait is 
enough; but instead of reverently knee 
to those who afflicted by it 
them, recommend sedatives or a bag o 
at the base of the brain, and meditati 
the wisdom of humility. If now we 


sh 





common 
ling 


are 


believe that the swelled head is the sign of 
the German Superman shall we not ask 
what it profits him? If the state of being a 
Superman deprives him of the power to 


understand the thoughts and motives of 
mere men is he not to be pitied? For he 
lies at the mercy of insignif ant creatures, 
who may in a week upset the plans he has 
been maturing for forty years. Who would 
wish to be a Superman on those terms? Ar 
insignificant mere man can fathom the Ger 
man’s psychology while the as 
nonplused as a South Sea Islander before an 
English Bible. 
I have heard 

must deny to the 


German is 


argued that thoug! 
Germans their claim, on 
military grounds, of being supreme—for 
measuring their performance in relation to 
their resources they have fallen far short of 
even a mere man like Napoleon, not to 
mention such ancients as Alexa and 
Hannibal—yet in mendacity and deceit 
they have beaten the world’s record. Their 





ler 


spies burrow in all lands; their cunning 
corrodes every lass of soc iety; thev have 
so far forgotten what truth is that they 
cannot fabricate a lie that looks enough like 
truth to be etfective 

Fran y the evidence Is In their favor. for 








they have br ught mendcacity to a degree 
of perfectior that Metterni: 
kof or Frederick the Great would 
have envied We must go ba to the 
Renaissance to the consummate I i 
masters of craft » Sixtus IV or to Alexa 
der V1, let us sa to tind their « 


Masters of Low Cunning 





And yet, having admitted this, having 
accepted the claim that they have read 
their spider’s web from pole to pole, we 
ought to point out in the name of trut! 
and truth must be heard even wher s 
are In question—that the most extra 
nary aptitude for cunning and mendacity 
would not entitle its possessor to pass for a 

uperman. Lies of all kinds are emitted 


counterteit 


men, 


like 


of mere 


money by the k 


and b 


and children. To base the Germar aim to 
Supermania on a refore, may seen 
to the heartless si: appropriate; but 
it cannot he establ No one r 

that the Renaissar inquents were Su 





permen. Or if we look simply : 
side the fact that 
served Count Bernstorff, the 
bassador, as valet for twer ty 
always dispose of the 


an 





months, must 


rman Supermal 





claims to supremacy evel y 

The Superman, as a member ol Su pe 
peo} le which, ac ording to it pr et 
must choose between world power and 


downfall, deserves our heartiest sympat 


If you, re 





“ader, were to be sudder 


4 ‘ 
by the idea that you must go out a whip 
every body you met in the treet be 
whipped and cast onto the dun p, would not 
you be an object of pity? Supermania 
seems so obsolete that it requires al: is 


great an effort of the imagination to believe 
that it has « life agair 
in danger of the resurrecti 


me to 


yn of the 
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In an 











insane asyium a patient had the 
delusion that he was Julius Cwsar. and his 
keepers humored him—and all went well 
After a while another patient came who 
imagined himself Charlemagne He begar 
to rattle the imaginary abbard of ar 
Imagini sword and to strut imperial 
and the keepers humored | to ind al 
went well. That is tl mn ense way 
in whict utside of Germar they treat 
victims of Superm a. Be ithe Rhine 
however, they prefer a different régime 
They say “ Hail, Caesar!” or “H ! Hoc} 
Charlemagne!" and they ¢ e hu a re 
sword in a real scabbard, and obsequ 
kiss the hem of his garment ind » they 
confirm his delusion in | But present 
the delusion reacts In thems ( 

Granted that ambitior rooted very 
deep in the human heart, its gratificatior 
in the form of dominating a conquered peo 
ple has iong nee lost savor for civilized 
men and wi n. To gloat over the fact 
that, thanks to your superior force, you car 
compel others to do your bidding against 


their will a 
barbarians 
slaves of the 
of the 


lhes you with the earlier types of 
took delight ir 
irmen captives and cor 


That is the attitude 


who making 
ubines 
womer! bred by 


despotism Some of us have been s »rer 

inely imbued with democracy that we feel 
not merely aversion but shame at the 
thought of coercion derived by brute fores 
and we felt not elation but repugnance 
when, through a cruel stroke of fortune 
everal million Filipinos became our 1 

jects.’ Weaklings that we are, we ire 


unworthy to catch that form of Supermar 
Teutonica fur 
With all its defects history 
be credited with 
it shows us that 
the sun. Am 


or de spair wis¢ 





inda 
must at ke 
compensating virtue 
there is 


great 


ast 
one 
nothing 
calamities or h« 
Cho whispe r 


new under 


wrror 





happened before worse than this have |! 
seen; this too shall pass away 
Sneaks Not Supermen 
History is not rophet, but only re 
cently she said The struggle betwee 





ight and might is eternal. A century and 
more ago the gospel of the rights of man, of 
democracy, was embodied in French armie 
which marched under the command 
Napoleon from end to end n Eur pe, 

















ng down thrones and institutior rhe 
ambition of Napoleon strove to 
use this earth-shaking force for his selfish 
ends rhe Europe rose nd destroyed 
hin but den ra went mar D 
Lovers of fact innot fai to be grate- 
ful to the Germ the self nounced 
Supermer for their complete demonstra 
tion that th ‘ re no Supermer Even 
ver ere in A iit Wa 1 lie ar 
ng to ha the ispicion that po y 
the (re rots or, or tf ( { 
Germar V ‘ rthef vy whol \ 
bon eng me eing Ger 
nal night be a Supe [To Yankee 
ey he professor v neak, « 
na e« eet Lor ne « I 0d Wwhor 
Bismar lied r ‘ the bomber a 
low villain in whom great ardice did 
not pre ide great me Our Yankee eve 
I e bee 1 ed by the | r of the 
Superm t f The Kaiser vorker 
nere are ! I t ind no ik han our 
pes ol Inframe hose po der 
ther name dorn the Rogu ( leric 
and whose px ir activities are t tudy 
of the riminal pathologist { mar na 
tions 
rhe collapse of the Superman myth w 
bring relief not « » those who ted 
it on too slight warrant and feared the 
German Superme vould ‘ t ‘ 1 
nd persecute and cretinize it 
but it w ilso relieve 1t ) tha 
t reed, if true, me t the 
whatever moral and spiritual 
d have d hold of in the 
painf nt fror ‘ 
ad V ‘ r , ‘ , ¥ ‘ , | 
ou elr ‘ ur B ‘ r 
the chose people! And en the 
flaunted before our skeptical gaze their al 
Haeckel, and Prof or Hart F r tne 
Professor f Enton 0 a TI ind the Pro 
fessor of Etym gy that, ar i ne other 
ninetv-three it rnations of Germar . 
r and othlicking tead ol being 
‘ ced O rreverent minds begar ) 
wonder whethe pilessial, Harnack and the 
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LAUGH and LIVE 


clear, 
‘Laugh and Live 
makes ft 


The big non-fiction book of 1917 
all booksellers 


Postage extra 


Britton Publishing Co., N. Y. 
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By Douglas Fairbanks 
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l inspiration 
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young man who is called 
on to face new problems. 
Outside of Douglas Fair- 
banks’ sheer good humor, 


there is 
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so 
cour 
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Douglas Fairbanks set the world 


and has 


self happy and well 


to laughing 
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He has created something which 


is of equal interest to wives, hus 


bands, 
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sons and daughters 
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Performance Without Parallel 














sti performance of 
i) Goodyear Cord Tires 
on the speedways of 
America this season 1s 
of signal importance 
to every motor car owner in the 
country. 





Both in the number of victories 
achieved and in the character 
of these victories, it is a per- 
formance without parallel in 
motor racing history. 


Its significance for the average 
car user lies in the fact that 
speedway racing more swiftly 
and mercilessly tests the merit 
of a tire than any other usage. 


The manner in which a tire 
meets the intensified heat, 
strain, punishment and fatigue 
of track-work, dependably in- 
dicates its capacity for service 
under normal conditions. 


Goodyear Cord Tires have won 
every officially recognized race 
held on the speedways and 
tracks of America this year. 


More than that, Goodyear 
Cord Tires have won virtually 
every place of importance in 
every such race this year. 


Eloquent as these facts are of 
the speed, spring and stamina 
of Goodyear Cords, their great- 
est accomplishment in this field 
yet remains untold. 


Every victory by Goodyear Cord 
Tires in the past racing season 
has been won by a non-stop run! 
Think—you motorists who 


know something of racing and 
its hardship—what this means in 






a season where world’s records 
have fallen as grain before the 
scythe. 


Phink what a tire must have in 
vitality and strength to stand 
up and lead without failure 
under the stress of speeds re- 
peatedly in excess of a hundred 
miles an hour. 


You who have thrilled to the 
furious pace of the stretches, 
who have seen that sudden per- 
ilous side-fling of weight and 
momentum at the turns, can 
realize in some degree what 
these victorious tires have had 
to bear. 


The wonder is not that their 
season-long record of triumphs 
should stand without a blemish, 
but that rubber and cotton 
could be so manufactured as to 
survive such usage at all. 


As a fitting climax to a season 
of absolute conquest, Good- 
year Cord Tires carried Louis 
Chevrolet and his Frontenac 
to brilliant victory in the 100- 
mile Harkness Gold ‘Trophy 
race a few weeks ago. 


Staged at Speedway Park, L.I., 
this was the most desperately 
driven contest of the entire year. 


To win against the seventeen 
competitorsarrayed against him 
Chevrolet drove at an averagi 
rate of IL10.4 miles an hour, 
breaking all world’scompetitive 
records for the distance. 


So keen was the pace that the 
slightest failure on the part of 
his car or its tires would un- 





EES 


iS 








HUAI 

















doubtedly have cost him first 
honors. 


Chevrolet drove his race with- 
out a stop, and won it on 
(joodyear Cord Tires. 


DePalma, Hearne, Mulford, 
Hickey, Vail, Lewis and Hen- 
ning, 


the finish line in the order 


who followed him across 


named, also. rode Good yeat 
Cord ‘Tires. 


Of the eight winners listed, 
only one changed a tire or 
made a stop during the entire 
race. 


\ like consistency of perform- 
ance under similar conditions 
has never been delivered by 
any other tire. 


Goodyear Cord Tires are the 
choice of an overwhelming 
majority of the master automo- 


bile drivers of the world. 


h 


‘These men choose tires wit 
extraordinary care, since upon 
them may depend not only 
victory, but their personal 


safety as well. 


They choose Goodyear Cord 
Tires for their superior speed, 
strength and endurance —the 
reasons you should choose them 
for your car. 


Their quality makes them 
higher-priced—and Jerter. 


ye 


The Goodvear Tire & Rubber Co. 
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Warm Enough Outdoors— 
Comfortable Indoors! 


When you're outdoors in the cold, the outer 
layer of wool in Duofold keeps you warm. 
It keeps cold out and natural warmth in. 





When you’re indoors where it’s warm, the 
inner layer of cotton in Duofold feels so soft and smooth against the skin that you're thoroughly 
comfortable. 


You have the full warmth and protection of wool, yet it doesn’t touch the skin! You have the 
ideal comfort of cotton, yet you run less risk of catching cold and feeling cold. 


And your body receives healthful ventilation by means of the air space between the wool and 
cotton layers of fabric. 


D { ] Health 
UO ©) Underwear 
Cotton Next to Skin: COMFORT—Warm Wool Outside: NO ITCH 


Air Space Between: Prevents Colds 


The advantage in Duofold that will surprise you most is the fact that, while it is comfortably warm 
outdoors even in the bitter cold, it is not uncomfortably warm in heated rooms. It never itches, 
scratches or irritates the skin because the wool is all on the outside. And as the two layers of 
fabric are thin, it isn’t as heavy as regular winter underwear. 








You'll be surprised to note in wearing Duofold that you have less colds than heretofore. If you wear 
it from first to last frosts, all winter, and take ordinary care of yourself, 

you will find that “catching cold”’ is a rare thing with you. Doctors, 

who for years have been “first customers” for Duofold, will verify this 

statement. 








Underwear covers the greater part of your body and comes directly 
next to the skin— it’s the foundation of dress for health and comfort. 
Get your underwear right and the rest is easy. Wear Duofold this 
year and you will say, with a great host of others, that you have found 
your ideal winter under-garment. 


“BETWEEN 
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If your dealer hasn't it, write us. Sample of the Fabric and Literature sent on request. 


Duofold Health Underwear Co., Mohawk, N. Y. 


Mother’s Note: Duofold is also made for Infants and Children as well as for grown-ups 
bands, shirts, drawers, union suits, etc. What better health protection could be 
asked for the little one’s tender, delicate body? It is simply idea/. Ask your dealer. 
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(Concluded from Page 57 
rest had been cultivating their special fields 
of science with the same disregard of fact 
that they displayed in the easily verifiable 
theory of the Superman 

The doctrine of the chosen people came 
at an early stage of development. Readers 
of the Old Testament find it tenaciously 
held by some of the ancient Hebrew tribes 
in Syria. For it to reappear three thousand 
years later among the Germans, whose 
Hohenzollern masters despised Jewry and 
Jews except when they could borrow money 
from them or use them as spies, seemed a 
comical reversion to an outworn primitive 
concept. Some of its supporters disguised 
it a little by clothing it in modern scientific 
phrase. We have heard their assertions 
about the “‘survival of the fittest.’"” Others 
tellus that there have been only two “male” 
races—the Roman and the German. The 
Romans subdued all the “female” races 
of their epoch; the German mission is to 
bring all the “‘female”’ races of our time 
under their subjection. A delightful exam- 
ple of unconscious humor! Solomon, the 
sovereign of the chosen people in B. C. 990, 
possessed a thousand flesh-and-blood fe- 
males; William II, sovereign of the German 
chosen people in A. D. 1014, aspired to 
possess as many “female” races. So would 
the intimations of Holy Scripture be ful- 
filled by the establishment of a political 
world-harem at Berlin. 

The cult of the Superman could flourish 
only in a time and among a people given 
over to materialism. The astonishing feats 
of the Germans were the product, as we 
saw, not of unusual genius—far less of any 
superhuman faculty — but of a nation whose 
men, women and children, old and young, 
had been reduced to so complete a state of 
mechanical obedience that they could be 
directed by a single will just as every cog, 
wheel, belt and spindle of a factory is con- 
trolled by the engineer who turns the power 
on or off. You may marvel, if you will, at 
the success that those have had whose in- 
terest it was to bring seventy million human 
beings to the state of machines; but when 
you look abroad over Nature or over his- 
tory you will come upon so many examples 
of docility and imitation that you will per- 
ceive thay these qualities belong to a lower 
rather than toa higher order of intelligence. 
Watch a flock of sheep scampering after 
their bellwether, or a procession of cater- 
pillars crawling in an unbroken line, one 
behind the other, wherever the leader takes 
them. How obedient they are! How Ger- 
man! Remember such vast collective en- 
terprises as the Crusades, in which not 
merely one people but all the countries of 
Christendom—even tens of thousands of 
little children, so truly childish is the Ger- 
man frame of mind—were impelled by the 
same motive; remember with what effi- 
ciency the Inquisition did its work in 
Europe and America, and height 
yielded nothing in thoroughness and in 
black results to the highest Prussian stand- 
ard. The thing itself is old; only this re- 
cent manifestation and the names are new. 


at its 


Hero-Worship Turned Inward 


On the teachability of the human biped 
his progress, of course, depends. Civiliza- 
tion inheres in the doctrines he is taught 
and on thespirit in which he uses them. The 
spirit—for the wisest and best men have 
discerned in man something invisible, in- 
tangible, immaterial, but most real, to 
which they give this name. There are two 
sorts of education: The one endeavors to 
liberate the spirit; the other to train those 
faculties which spring from the physical 
nature of man. The finished product of the 
former education isan individual whothinks 


for himself and wills for himself —and rec- 
ognizes his moral responsibility; that of 
the latter is a machine who receives his 


thoughts from outside and whose will and 
acts are controlled by a master. 

Submissiveness, obedience, doc il ty, and 
all other forms of protective coloration from 
fear date from primitive times, when they 
were the effects produced by superior brute 
force on the weak. Later, cunning in 
various guises managed to share the mas- 
tery with force. In one way or another the 
weak were controlled through their fears; 
and, however we disguise it, the same is true 
to-day. 

But certain aspirations are almost as in- 
stinctive as fears, and it is by playing or 
these aspirations that the greatest workers 
of iniquity—ambitious war lords and reli- 
gious fanatics—have dissembled their pur- 
from the multitudes whom they 


pe yes 
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employed todothem. Patriotism and r 

gion are the commonest, the most effective 
of these deceptions. Fi 
power, like 


ther of them has the 


a terrible drug, to deprive 


victim of his normal human’ character 
How else explain the pious edification w 

which crowds of the “faithful” witnessed 
the tortures and slaying of hereties; or the 
frenzied exultation of the spectators of the 
orgies of the French Revolutior worship- 


ers not of Saint Dominic but of Sa ni} 


nt G 


lotine— for whose patriotic qualification the 
heads could not drop fast enough into the 
blood-soaked sawdust? An unlimited ca 
pacity for hero-worship— which, like love 
is blind—shows itself early in the develop- 


ment of the human race, and has beer 
almost as great a source of evil as of good 
If you turn your hero-worship inward to 
yourself the efforts of all the angels cannot 
save you from falling, like the Germans, 
into the Superman delusion 
To make men individuals and not me 

chanical atoms of a mass; to call out the 
spirit in them instead of reducing them to 
machines—that is the ideal which will for 
ever overcome the German ideal of the 
chosen people composed of Supermen, who, 
when scrutinized, turn out to be parts of a 
gigantic mechanism. I repeat, man is com 
pounded of matter and of spirit, and since 
his creation there has been a perpetual cor 

flict between the two. For ages together 
matter seems to dominate; and then spirit 
breaks through, frees itself and regenerates 
the world. Under the guise of the Super 





man matter has waged its latest war for 
empire, and it has been beaten 
The Lesson of Babel’s Tower 
Should we not be grateful to the Ger- 
mans who have organized matter into the 
most remarkable machine man has ever 
contrived—a machine in which the human 


and the material parts are indistinguish- 
able; a machine which the oil of Kaiser 
worship lubricates and for which the fuel of 
patriotism supplies the power; a machine 
which represents the ultimate attainment 
of science? Having examined the prodigy 
can we not refresh ourselves with thet! ought 
that this is the best and the worst that mat 
ter, whose’spokesman is German science, 
can do? It cost Europe more lives than the 
present atrocious war will take, to get rid 
of the diabolical belief in witches. Shall we 
not say that that riddance was worth the 
price? Will not posterity declare that the 
exploding of the Superman delusion and 
of the giving over of the civilized world to 
German domination, which that delusion 
threatened, was also worth its price 

More than thirty-five centuries ago the 
race which then inhabited the Plain of 
Shinar, the Prussians of those times and 
perhaps their forerunners, looking up at the 
sun and stars, and more conversant with 
material than spiritual laws, thought that 
they could build them a tower by which 
they could mount to those celestial regions 
and possess them. But the Lord, looking 
down upon their city and their tower, said 
“Behold, the people is one, and 
all one language; and this they 
and now nothing will be restrained from 
them, which they have imagined to do. Go 
to, let us go down, and there confound 
their language, that they may not under 
stand one another's speech. So the Lord 
scattered them abroad from thence upor 
the face of all the earth: and they left off 
to build the city.”” The name of that tower 
was Babel, and never since that time has 
the Lord given his approval to Supermen 


they have 


do 


begin to 


who would conquer the earth in the Prus 
sian spirit. The one language which will 
unite all the races is not the language of 
frightfulness—the utterance of physical 
force and of science—but the language of 
love, through which the souls of men speak 

To us to-day who have never had any 


doubts as to the relative position of matter 
and spirit, and who have never shared the 


folly of thinking that we or any other peopl 
are Supermen, the price of the atrocious war 
is staggering. But the great gods are infi 


nite, and we can infer the 
attach to this struggle by the magnitude of 
the human sacrifice they have allowed 


importance the 
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MRS. J. D. SHERMAN 
Concituded from Page 27 
taking, developing and printing pictures of 

scenes of natural scenic beauty 
Now I have two special objects in life 
in addition, of course, to my war-service 


EVENING POST 


One is to have a mpre 


school uUrse and t have int ‘ 
arithmetic and Englis! the pur 

My ther obj to ha 
tional state and il Darks create } 
the people in every communit may 
a place in which to spend their leisure 


hours in wholesome outdoor recreat 

My home is at Lor gs Peak in the Rock 
Mountain Nat Park Here I live at 
least | very year in my log cabi: 
an altitude of nine tl [ 


onal 
all of ¢€ 


ousand feet 





One of the greatest days of my life wa 
when my son guided me to the summit of 
Lor g's Peak and | looked dowr the 
wonders of the Colorado Rockies. To-da 


is another great day for m« Word has 
just that this twenty-three-year-old 
boy of mine has passed examinations for 
flying and is now enlisted in the aviatior 

And this brings me back to one of 
my special objects —the creation of park 
These will be needed after the war ever 
more than they are now 


come 


service 


(7 ryryt 
MELVILLE 
VWVI7eawryFr Day 
DAVISSON POST 
Conciuded from Page 27 
make an individual rep! t 
appreciated notes But the 
kindly permitted me to print 


here one or two things that I would like to 
say to every young writer who has h« 


been able to 
each of these 


editors have 


ynored 


me with an inquiry 

Somebody asked Lawrence Sterne how 
he wrote a story, and he replied that he 
wrote the first sentence and trusted to the 
Lord for the second. I do not advise thi 
method. Before one undertakes to write 
a story one ought to have every detail o { 
worked out One ought to have a plat 
with estimated proportions, that one uld 
study and revise, as an architect studies 
and revises the plan for a house before he 
undertakes to build it 

The reason for this carefully worked out 
plot is clear. The human mind, through 
all vicissitudes, persists in the belief that 


every event touching it has a certain influ 
ence on some central purpose in life. Fic 
tion, therefore, in imitation of life, must 
contemplate always this central purpose 


and the precise effect of every event upon 
it Nature to do this by 
controlling authority at 


seems able Virtue 


of some work in 


the world or by virtue of some inevitabk 
necessity inherent in the events themselves 
But the human mind is able to do it only 
by the nicest calculatior It is not wort} 
while to bother about the relative values of 
plot and character in a story; any play w 
be better for having excellent actors to pre 
sent it but there must be a play to be gir 
with. Get the story first! 

And one must never forget that the 
moving intent of fiction is to entertain the 
reader. Therefore, fiction must be so ar 


ranged structurally that it seizes the reader's 


attention in the opening words and holds 
it to the end 
The writer ther is concerned with a 


fundamental query are the elements 








of human interest? slightest refle« 
tion will show that mystery is the main 
element. The thing that holds our atten 
tion is the thing that we do not under 
stand One has only to watch the people 
on the street on any day to prove this 
statement If a hawker displays a picture 
of a cow, the crowd glances at it and passe 
on. But if he begins to unroll the picture 
of a cow that has been so skillfully draw? 
that no one can tell what animal it is until 
the last inch of the canvas come nto view 
everybody will stop ; wait before the 
hawker until the end performance 

There is a profound cause for this ph 
nomenon. The unfailing interest of life lis 
in the fact that it cannot be foreca 
there is always the mystery of the , 
proat hing moment If the rT { ex 
ence were obvious no human creature 
endure the deadly ennui of life 

We must imitate in fiction this proc 
in Nature 

The opening event in a story must enter 


unexplained; succeeding ever 
low with their influence bound bacl 
other events not 


only when the final events emerge that one 


tin viev al 





grasps the full intent of the story 
All stories of eve ry class must follow thi 
method if they would be correct in struc 


ture. It is the basi of the art 


principle 
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Apply a few droy ‘upon a 
tender, aching corn or a ca or two or 
three nights. The sorene stops and 
short theentire cor rca | ensand 

be lilted off without a twi ot pow 

treezone removes hard corns, soft 
corns, also corns between th toes and 
hare ed calluses Freezone does not 
irritate the surrounding ski You feel 
no pain when applying it or afterward 

Wome Keep a tiny bottle of 
bree e « \ ir dresser and never let 
i ache twice 

” bottles can be had at any drug 
tore in the Unite ; w Canada, 


The Edward Wesley Co., Cincinnati, O. 
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/ artist has made you a beautiful dummy. 


You see avision of one of the best booklets ever printed — 


and 


**little spots of color.’ 





* There are pages for 
r text, pages for photographs, spaces for what he calls °° 
handled decoratively”’ 


drawings 


and then 


a question comes up—what sort of paper should be used P. Answer this 
question correctly and your vision of a perfect booklet may be realized. 


You can get from the 1917 
Warren Suggestion Book, and 
other booklets that we offer you, 
definite standards of printing 
paper quality. 

In our Suggestion Book you 
and feel the paper. You see 
kind of cuts it takes, and 
you see the way type prints on 
it. You work, line 
work, fine- and medium-screen 
halftones, solid blacks and deli- 
cate 


see 
the 


aoe «(6S olor 


Vignettes treated on ditfer- 
ent papers, 
“Wil as a standardized 


(hal Vou 


re- 


C7] obtain 171 


Ihe pages of Warren Standard 
Papers in Book 


show what printing results you 


the Suggestion 


~~ 


and you can consider 


your 


Ree IRE TS at =~ ST 


oo 


can expect — not something bet- 
ter than you can hope for. 
Standardization of Warren 
Printing Papers means that your 
booklet will come from the press 
as finea product as you had hoped 
and dreamed it would be. Instead 


of hoping, you are able to p/an. 


Standardization of methods of 
manufacture has given to Warren 
Standard Papers a dependable 





i 
rie OUR LLL ods Matai 


SULIT 





Papers 


ne enein ea nee ee ae 





wane Soak ates 





uniformity. Atone step after an- 
other in the course of manufac- 
turing a Warren Standard Paper, 
the unfinished product is rigidly 
checked up with a standard. 


This gives to the finished run 
a uniformity in color, weight, 
thickness, surface, strength, 
that means uniformity of results 
on the printing in the 
binder and in the mails. 


Crcl.. 


press, 


This means an absence of vari- 
ation in the quality of different 
copies of your booklet. 


Printers know the Warren 


Standards. 

The pressman who cuts the 
make-ready and adjusts the speed 
of his presses works with greater 
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You Conceived It? 


confidence when the stock is a 
Warren Standard. 


These papers have names. 
Some of them you know. It will 
help you to know all the names, 
and to know the paper itself and 
its standard uses. You will har- 
vest all this information from 
our booklets. 


Warren’s Cameo has a surface 
like old ivory—dull, unglossed— 
that gives a remarkable beauty 
to type and endows halftones 
with an unsuspected richness. 
The *‘Cameo effect’? means in- 
creased selling power in your 


booklets. 


Warren’s Lusrro is the high- 


est refinement of coated paper, 
bright but not dazzling, with a 
glossy, non-brittle surface which 
reproduces the finest cuts with 


the fidelity of an engraver’s proof. 


WarreEN’s SILKOTE is a semi- 
dull-finish, coated paper, with 
unusual qualities, not only to the 
touch and sight, but in the soft- 
ness it gives to reproductions—a 
paper much better shown than 
described. 


Warren’s CumMBERLAND Coated 
is one of the best-known, lustrous, 
coated papers on the market, be- 
cause it has been found capable 
of doing far more than is usually 
expected of a paper sold at its 


price. The man who buys print- 
ing in any quantities should 
be familiar with this standard 
medium-priced stock. 

WarrEN’s Printonp, “better 
than Super,cheaper than Coated,” 
has the smoothest surface obtain- 
able in uncoated printing paper. 

There are other Warren Stand- 
ards for every printing use. 


The 1917 


Warren Suacestion Book 


describing all of the Warren Standard Printing 

Papers will be sent you if you ask for it on 
ur business letterhead. It is a remarkably inter- 

est ind beautiful book of 68 pages, plann d 

to be a genuine help to any buyer of printing. 
C)w y to its mited edition, it can in Terese 

p! nters and sales and 
cx 


S. D. WARREN & COMPANY, 200 Devonshire St., Boston, Massachusetts 


Constant Excellence of Product—the Highest Type of Competition 
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“Yale”—that’s our trade-mark 
See it on the product 


‘ , ‘? 
The guestion of your getting a genuine P Yale prod- 
uct is merely one of taking the trouble to see the trade- 


mark ““Yale’’ on it. 


You do not need to ask a question—you do not need 
‘nto a word of explanation. The trade-mark 
is on every Yale produc t. dee It, that is all, 


And the longer the product bearing that trade-mark 
““Vale”’ remains in service, the more reason you will 
have to congratulate yourself that you did see that trade- 
mark " Yale’’ 


You cannot buy a genuine ‘* Yale’’ product without 
the trade-mark “Yale’’ on it. If you already know this, 


you are protected ; if you have not known it up to now, 


when you bought it, 


the knowledge will serve as your pro- 
tection in future. 


Yale See the trade-mark “*Yale’’ on night 
Cylinder latches, padlocks, door closers, build- 
Night Latch No, 44 s’ hardware and chain blocks. 


Deadlocking device prevent Yale products for sale by 
ke hardware dealers. 


The Yale & Towne 
Mfg. Co. 
9 East 40th Street, New York City 


Chicago Office: 77 East Lake Street 


Canadian Yale & Towne Ltd. 
St. Catharines, Ont. 


The trade-mark 
oe Yale” 


on locks and builders’ 
ware isa sure guar 


protec 


and busl ders’ hardware 
for every door—front, 
inside and rear. 


Yaie 
Standard Pad!ock Yale 


Series No. 800 Door Closer 


Made in sizes for every 
door in home, office or 
factory. Controls and 
closes doors any size, 
quietly, always 
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Contributed by America— 
The Machine Gun 


By CAPTAIN J. S. HATCHER — Ordnance 
Department, United States anal 








The Vickers Gun is the Latest Development of the Maxim Type and is the 
Standard Machine Gun of the British Army 


MERICA contributes the idea; others 
develop it. The war on the sea, the 
struggle for the supremacy of the air, and 
the battle that has surged for the past three 
years over the fields of France and Russia, 
all owe their most terrible weapons to ideas 
from this side of the Atlantic. The war 
on the sea is only a struggle against the sub- 
marine, which was contributed by America; 
the war in the clouds was made possible by 
Wright and Curtiss; and the war on the 
ground is a mechanical business in which 
the machine gun, of American origin, is the 
chief engine of destruction. 

We all read the daily papers, and we all 
know—or think we do—what a machine 
gun is. In answer to this question the aver- 
age American will tell you that a machine 
gun is a weapon that squirts out a solid 


| stream of bullets as water is squirted from 


a hose; that it shoots at the rate of six 
hundred shots a minute; and that it can 
mow down whole battalions in no time. 
This is very nearly correct, so far as it 
goes; but suppose you should ask: ‘* What 
works the machine gun? Is it turned by a 
crank, like a hand organ, or is it run by an 
Who invented it? How 
much does it weigh? Is there more than 


| one kind? What kind do the Germans 


use?”’ And so on. 

There used to be a machine gun with a 
erank like a hand organ; you poured the 
cartridges in at the top, and when you 
eumned the crank they were fired at the 
rate of about ten a second. This gun was 
invented in 1861 by Doctor Gatling, of 
Chicago, and was really a very good gun. 
It was called the Gatling gun, after the 
inventor, and it was quite extensively used 
in our recent war with Spain. 

The modern machine gun does not have 
a crank to turn. All that is necessary is to 
pull the trigger and the gun will keep on 
shooting as long as the ammunition lasts, 
which is ordinarily for two hundred and fifty 
shots, in about twenty-five seconds. The 
power used to operate the gun is the force 
of the explosion itself. Only part of the 
energy in the powder can actually be im- 
parted to the bullet, and the remainder is 
dissipated in noise, heat and the recoil, 
or kick, of the gun. In the machine gun 
part of this energy is used to open the breech, 
remove the empty shell, insert a fresh shell, 
cock the gun, and close the breech. If the 
trigger is pulled the fresh cartridge will be 
discharged and will reload the gun. If the 
trigger is held back continuously the gun 


will continue to open, throw out the empty 
shell, put in a new one, close, and fire as 
fast as the mechanism can operate. 

At the present time there are four types 
of machine guns in use in our army, and all 
of these guns are American inventions. 
They are the Maxim—also called the Vick- 
ers; the Colt; the portable Hotchkiss—also 
called the Benet-Mercié; and the Lewis. 

The Maxim was invented by Sir Hiram 
Maxim, an American who afterward be- 
came a British subject. The Colt is the 
invention of Mr. J. M. Browning, of Ogden, 
Utah. The portable Hotchkiss is the in- 
vention of Mr. L. V. Benet, son of the late 
General Benet, former chief of ordnance of 
our army, and of Mr. H. A. Mercié, both 
of the French Hotchkiss Company. The 
Lewis gun is the invention of Col. I. N. 
Lewis, Coast Artillery Corps, United States 
Army, now retired. 

In a letter to the editor of the London 
Star, in 1915, Sir Hiram Maxim gives the 
following account of how his inventive ef- 
forts were turned to the field of firearms. 
He says: 

‘In 1881 I visited the Electrical Exhibi- 
tion in Paris, and was made a Chevalier of 
the Legion of Honor on account of some 
electrical and chemical work I had done; 
and about a year later I was in Vienna, 
where I met an American whom I had 
known in the States. Hesaid: ‘Hang your 
chemistry and electricity! If you wish to 
make a pile of money, invent something 
that will enable these Europeans to cut each 
other’s throats with greater facility.’ 

“This made me think of the time when I 
was about fourteen years of age and was 
making drawings for my father of a hand- 
worked machine gun. I also thought of the 
powerful kick I got the first time I fired a 
United States military rifle. On my returr 
to Paris I made a very highly finished 
drawing of an automatic rifle. Happe ning 
to meet a Scotchman in Paris whom I had 
known in the States, I showed him my 
drawings. He invited me to come to 
London. I did so; and shortly after | 
started an experimental shop at 57d, Hat- 
ton Garden.” 

When he invented his first machine gun 
Maxim was already a well-known inventor; 
and, as he had the means to develop hi: 
invention, ii was quickly brought to a 
workable form, and frequent demonstra- 
tions were given before distinguished mili- 
tary and naval committees. Many of those 

(Continued on Page 67 
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Inner Tube Truths 
In Relation to the 












UBE quality is as vitally essential to pro- 
tection and comfort as casing quality. 


Yet thousands of casings which otherwise 
would give good service are put out of com- 
mission by the use of inferior tubes. 


A large percentage of blowouts, caused 
by laceration of casing, would be eliminated 
if quality tubes were always used. 


The poor quality tube immediately suc- 
cumbs to the least abrasion on the inside of 
the casing. It not only causes blowouts, but 
usually tears beyond saving. 


The Pennsylvania Auto Tube ‘*Ton Test- 
ed” not only resists the ordinary causes of 
blowouts but, even if seriously injured, wi// 
not tear beyond the immediate location of the 
cut, owing to its remarkable tensile strength 
and wear-resisting quality. 


The Makers of Vacuum Cup Tires 


TUISV1VQUUA 
AUTO TUBE 


Penn SYlvania 
AUTO TUBE 





Photograph showing Penasvivania 
fute Tube Ton Tested’*h imgc rated 
tewriag car in complete suspension 
weight 2990 lbs.. without the slightest 
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HE ‘** Ton Tested’’ Tube sets absolutely 
a new standard in inner tube service. 


The result of actually new processes, it 
introduces service qualities heretofore un- 
known. 

Its guaranteed tensile strength—1% tons 
per square inch—attests the tremendous tough- 
ness of its stock. 

This toughness enables it indefinitely to 
resist the wear, tear, and friction of service 
in the casing. 

Its stock does not deteriorate from heating 
up and cooling down, however long continued. 

Collapsed as a spare, it can be carried indefinitely 
without crazing, checking, cracking, or weakening 


at the folds or corners. It shows no deterioration 
from indefinite exposure to light or air. 





In spite of all these new qualities, enormously 
adding to service values, the Pennsylvania Auto Tube 
‘Ton Tested” is sold at the price of ordinary tubes. 





PENNSYLVANIA RUBBER COMPANY - - - JEANNETTE, PA. we tast The Pooneplocete Aote Toke 


Direct factory branches and Service Agencies throughout the United States and Canada 
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BEAVER BOARD 


FOR BETTER WALLS & 





CEILINGS 

















Stop the waste ! 

Here's the chance to get that extra room 
ou've always wanted Possibly it’s a se Ww- 
Or a maid’s room 
rsery or playroom for the children. 


ing room. Or a den 


(rant 
Phat snug little corner in the attic will 
furnish the space. Beaver Board will pro- 
vide the walls and ceiling. 
And when it’s finished you'll wonder 
how you ever got along without it. 


No Muss—No Litter 


One big use for Beaver Board—the 
modern, sanitary, wall and ceiling mate- 
rial—is that of remodeling. The tidy 
housewife appreciates it because it does 
away with the disheartening jobs of plas- 

ing and papering. No muss, no litter, 

» worry and the splendid transformation 


Put this Room in Your Attic 


If yours is the average home, there’s 
room in your attic going to waste. 


which Beaver Board accomplishes is 
source of constant delight. 


Beaver Board Cleanliness 


Beaver Board is cleanly through and 
through. There is nothing unclean in the 
board itself—only pure, clean wood fibre, 
fresh from the forest. There is nothing 
untidy about the work of putting it up 
and when the wall is up, it’s painted, not 
papered, so it’s completely sanitary. 

Users of Beaver Board take a genuine pride in 
their handsome walls and ceilings. 

Send for booklet, “‘ Beaver Board and Its Uses.” 


The Beaver Board Companies 
105 Beaver Road Buffalo, N. Y. 
Canada 305 Wall Street, Beaverdale, Ottawa 
England: 4 Southampton Row, London, W. ( 
Australia: Builders’ Exchange, Sydney, N.S. W. 
United States Branches at Boston, New York, Baltimore, 
Cleveland, Detroit, Chicago, Minneapolis, Kansas City and 
San Francisco. 
of Beaver Greenboard, Beaver Blackboard 
and Beaverbilt Products. 


Manufacturers als« 


hstributors in principal cities, dealers everywhere 
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Continued from Page 64 
who witnessed tests of the gun were en 
thusiastic—notably the Kaiser; but not al 
the nations were favorably impressed. L 
Hung Chang, the celebrated Chinese er voy 
witnesse d some of the tests and said em- 
p »hatically “That gun would never do for 


China! It is much too expensive 
This statement, naive as it may seem, 
only reflected the attitude of m Vv well- 





known European authorities, who dismissed 
consideration of the new weapon on the 
ground that the enormous consumption of 
ammunition and the difficulty of supplying 
these guns on the r 

them useless in warfare, t} igh it Was gen- 
erally conceded that they would be useful 
in African and other such campaigns for 
stopping the rushes of savages 

How mistaken this view wv 
the fact that at the begir 
ent war, in 1914, Germany is said to have 
possessed fifty thousand Maxims! 

The Maxim is operated by utilizing a 
portion of the recoil, or kick, to work the 
mechanism 

axim’s invention is remarkable in that 
it was almost immediately developed into 
practically the exact form it retains to-day, 
thirty-four years after it first appeared. 
The Maxim of to-day is identical in prin- 
ciple and operation with the : 
the only changes being in mino 
in the direction of | 

The Maxim is now the standard machine 
gun of the German, B ritish and many other 
armies. In 1904 “y Maxim was adopted 
as the standard of our army. In 1909 it 
was superseded he the portable Hotchki Ss, 
called the Benet-Mercié. In 1914 and 1916 
the Maxim was ag: adopted as the 


standard, this time in a somewhat im- 





iw line would render 








yr of the pres- 











ntness 











proved form known as the Vickers Light 
Gur. In 1917 further tests were made, of 
which the complete result ave not yet 
been made public, though it is understood 


hat several types of guns were adopted. 


Automatic Devices 


The success of the Maxim was followed 
in 1895 and 1897 by the tio 
Colt and Hotchkiss types 
was invented by Browning, oi 
inventor of many other automatic arms, 
including the automatic pistol now used in 
the army. The Hotchkiss was the inven- 
tion of Baron Odkolek, = the Austrian 
Army. It was taken up and developed by 
Mr. B. B. Hotchkiss, a1 — rican resi 

n Paris 

Both the Colt 
operated by allo 
powder gas to es Lé 
1 the barrel and to act ona piston, which, 
in turn, operates the mechanism. The Colt 
gun was adopted by the United States Gov- 
ernment soon after it jo on the market, 
il id ¢ rtain number have beer ised Dy 
both Aeaptinnen and the navy ever since. In 
an improved form it is now being used by 
most of the Allied governments 

The Hotchkiss is now the standard gun 
of the French and Japanese governments. 
A large proportion of the West Front 
is said to be held by the Hotchkiss guns. 
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The French also use a modified type of 


Hotchkiss called the St. Etienne 
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The Russ 

pean nation to adopt machine guns as a 
standard weapon, and at the time of th« 
pment anese W: ur the Russi ins had quite 
a number of Maxims, which they used w 
such ¢ ffect t ‘that the Japanese qu y re 
ized the value of the new weap 

tained a quantity of the Hi tvine 
The use of machine guns by bot le 

the present war v so effe ¢ 1 ‘ 
reports of milit< erve ers 





could not fail to lay great str n the 
employment, and the result wa 

ing of machine-gun activity 

the armies of Europe. 





Modern Lightweight Guns 


A new gun, the Schwar: 
by Austria in 1906, displaci: 
The next year France gre: 
machine-gun program 
Hotchkiss type—includir 
as standard. In 1908 Germ: 
lighter form of the Maxim, a1 j 
sands of the new guns were at once con 
structed. All these nations re 
machine gun is a comp! 
machinery, and that forit 


tion a high de gree of mec} 











is necessary; and accordingly hools of 
instruction were esta ! nw t é 
men who were to hand! et isa! f 
guns the factories were turning out were 





trained to become experts In the mechanism 
of their weapons 

The machine guns that had been ad pted 
up to this time were of rather heavy; 
struction, the gun itself weighing about 
seventy pounds, and the tri; 
as much more. In 1909 the 
adopted a gun that, with tl 
all, weighed only twenty-nin 





his weapon, called in this country the 
Benet-Mercié, is well known in Europe as 


he portable Hotchkiss. The gun was 














by the Hotchki ( par Pa 
alter ts adoy 1 by the United States the 
manufacture of guns of this type, which we 
purch hased, was transferred to this count 

In the transfer of the manufacture tl 
coun _ry some mechanical difficulties were 
encountered. Schools of instru t he 
mechanical handling of the gu I beer 
established by the principal Eu a 
tions, as noted before; but none was estab 
lished in this country. The training in 


machine-gun work was largely confined to 


tactical problems; and, as a « equence 
of the lack of mechanical expe the tact 
cal problems were constantly interrupted 
by mechanical failures 

The manufacturing difficulties were so 


overcome; but the lack of trained oper 


tors, which was far more serious, was 1 














overcome As a result, tl irmy got the 
reputatior of havir 4 eg hat 
jam, and those makes of ! t ul 
iv came in for much unmerited 
This was the condition of affair n 1916, 
when Villa rai olumbu Chere | 
pened to be for hine gur nt! 
at the ti ( raid, and ese were 
gotten into action. The night was darl 


and naturally some trouble was experienced 
with the guns. Occasional jams occurred; 
but in each case the trouble was overcome 


Concluded on Page 69 
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Any Authorized Druggist 
Can Supply You With 


Miller 


Surgeons Grade 


Rubber Goods | 


Leak-Proof Hot Water Bottl 
Combination Leak-Proof Hot 
Water Bottle and Fountair 
Syringe with the C-Kure. Net 


Non-Collapsible Nursing 
Nipples 


Sanitary Diapers 
Sanitary Aprons 


Invalid Cushions 





lee Caps, Bathing Cap 
Household RubberGloves, Ft 


Now Homes as Well 


as Hospitals 
Can Get These Rubber Goods 


Once Miller made only Surgeon's Rubber Gloves. Ar 
for 27 years they've been the practically official choice of the 
medical profession 


But meanwhile physicians, nurses and hospitals urged us 
to give them Miller quality in other Rubber Goods 

So we perfected Leak-Proof Hot Water Bottles and 
Fountain Syringes, and numerous rubber articles much used 
in the bathroom, the nursery and the sick room 

All are made by the same highly specialized methods 
which make Miller Surgeons Gloves lead the world 

Experts won't accept inferior kinds. And why should you? 
Why be content with less than the surgeon's grade? 

The Miller factories make that superquality only 

So insist on Miller Rubber Goods always. You can easily 
get them from the drug store that has the Miller agency; 


Leak-Proof Water Bottles and Syringes 


Miller Hot Water Bottles and Fountain Syrings 


piece IN eam ndings sO nO danger of separation 





It 4 ] P 1 } id fy ] { pre ‘ l 4 
Botth f N t act c n do it 

The tar ( K it t j M ] { t 
wate tight neck 

Look for the Miller Merit Man in the drug st \ 
for Miller Rubber Goods withi nd take n the 

Write us for illustrated booklet and pric Send tod 


THE MILLER RUBBER COMPANY 
Address, Dept. 6G-1. Akron, Ohio, U.S.A 


Builders of the Famous Miller 
“Geared-to-the-Road”™ Tires 


DEALERS—W ef Ex ve Miller M an 
Plan and f that . n 


cast t 


Willer 


Surgeons Grade 


Rubber Goods 
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Now Ready— 


Follow the Battle Fronts 


very full-blooded American should have the latest 
o ‘ War Map which show every foot of the Luropean battle 
( the farthest advance of the enemy during the war—and the 
exact line of the front as it stands today. You can see just where the 
ine hat you read about in the reports you can put your 
where the battles are raging —and when “our boys” 
where they are making the fight for world liberty 
today at your stationery or book store or at almost any 
' tore, hotel lobby, news-stand or railway station. See 
Rand-McNally Maj, if you want the most accurate, authentic 
nlormation 


] 


any place you want to locate, because these maps show « ties, towns, Villages, railroads, 


Complete Indexes of ! a moment you can find 


forests and rivers, and have a complete index with reference letters and figures You have but to glance at one of 


All Cities and Towns these re markable maps and the eye instantly reac hes any desired point, The map is your for only 25« it all deal 


d-MicNally 


For Every Need 


Rand-MeNally Maps of all the states and sections of states, showing counties, auto routes, post routes, leading cities, and maps of 
ountries; also climatic, historical, classical, biblical. physic: il and language maps in various sizes—made accurately from authentic 
Over filty years’ experience and a specialized organization is back of every Rand-MecNally Map you buy. 


Rand-McNally Rand-McNally 
Pocket Maps a Map -Tack System 


Any state or states vou want Show 
counties and county seats, townshi 
, towns, villages, railway lines 
, creeks, islands, lakes, and wive 


\\ 


Rand/ ‘McNally Atlases 


1-McN ade libras 


t “ 
Ran d-McNa 
Ra ny Na P l 


ee Your Dealer for Rand- McNally Maps_ 


Look over a Rand-MeNally Map and see how much new information it will give y 

C invwhere else For 25¢ you can buy a genuine ee l-McNally War 7 cee pocket map « in tat Anvthing at 
ought to tell you will be found in the Rand-MeNally Maps—more it n than you may expect to f Re 
ber these maps are sold at book and stationery stores, drug stores, aa ent stores, news-stands t le 


ml i 
This Shows Pocket ind railway stations, on trains, et lf your dealer has not the Rand-McNally Map y« 


Map One-half Actual Size you. You should have one of the war maps~ and, if you have an automobile, a state 


if you cannot get our maps from your dealer, order direct from us 


Rand McNally & Company 


World's Greatest Map Makers ; Book Publishers and Printers 


dks” CHICAGO ads. NEW YORK 











Concluded from Page 67 

and the gun continued in the fight. At least 
two guns were always in action. These 
guns were not always firing, though, as they 
frequently had to stop for lack of a suitablk 
target. 

To fire machine guns in the dark 
of a town without a well 
to risk killing friend as well as foe. 

There were many highly excited people 
present, however; and to these it no doubt 








streets 





ined target is 


seemed that all the guns should be firing, 
regardless of whether the enemy was in 


sight or not. Thus it happened that the 
report was started that the machine guns 
at Columbus had jammed, and the impres- 
sior Ww i> created that they had not ngur i 
in the tight. This impression was false, for 
t ‘isive factor in 











the machine guns were a de 


i+ f 


In spite oO] occasior 





saving the town; and 
jams they fired nearly y thousand 
rounds of ammunition in the fight. 

False often hard to cor- 
rect, however, and very little effort was 
made Accordingly the 
failure of the machine guns at Columbus 
became a byword, finally resulting, in 1916 
in the establishment of a series of schools 
among the troops along the Mexican border 
for training mechanical experts in the han- 
dling of machine guns 

So long as you hold back the trigger ofa 


twenty 


impressions are 


to correct this o1 


















machine gun it will eat up cartridges and 
spit out the empty shells at the rate of 
about six hundred a minute. Some method 
must be devised to supply ammunition at 


this rate In the Maxim and Colt guns, 








which are of the heavy type, the ammuni- 
tion is supplied in belts of two hundred and 
fifty shots each. These belts are automat 
cally fed through the gun, the cartridges 
being pulled out of the belts and fired as the 
belts pass throug! 

In the lighter ty} s of gun the artriages 
ire held in a self-contained metallic maga- 
zine. The belts and magazines are shown 
in the photograph. The flat circular maga 





zine belongs to the Lewis gun and the metal 
lip belongs to the chi 
The automatic 


Alarn Clock of th 


lrumn 
ired adrummuing re 


} 


hpeen called the 


Its meas- 
heard, is a 


and is always 





nd never to be 





easily recognizable, even above the din of 
This noise is of great tactical 
importance, for it strikes awe into the 
hearts of the enemy, and gives great en- 
gement and moral support to our own 
s when it tells them that machine 
guns are harassing their opponents 
The noise of 


wakes the 


a battle 











automatic guns iInvaria 
enemy’s artillery into action, for 
rtillery is the arch foe of machine guns and 
an effort to destroy 


, 
Will €iways Make them, 


, " 
once they are located 


A Ruffled Ruler 


these 


one of 





To those who never hear 
, the di ey make Is indeed terrily- 
ng. The story has been related of how the 
ruler of one of the Northern African prov- 
board an Amer- 
ican warship and noticed an automatic 
gun mounted on the taffrail. The guest 
ventured to express his curlosity concerning 
ontrivance, and the commander of 

the ship, by of explanation, placed a 


belt in the gun and instructed the potentate 





inces Was once invited oF 


the ¢ 





‘RK 


to grasp the handle and 


'T} ] + + 
lhe result was so entirely unexpected to 


press the trigger 





, 
the simple African that he clamped down 


on the trigger as though it were an electric 
battery and yelled lustily for help, the fir- 
ing continuing the while As the ruler 


was too utterly paralyzed with fright to let 
go the trigger, it was neces ry f 
to step up and jam the gun to stop the 
pe rformance 

After the guest had somewhat recovered 
from his fright he departed in a rage, 
threatening to make the matter a subject 


sary lor a Sallor 








of diplomatic correspondence! 
When a cartridge is fired the heat of 
combustion is several thousand degrees 


ntense heat 


With an 


Fahrenheit, and part of this 
barrel 


transmitted to the gun 
ordinary I 
very hot if the gun is 
and wit an 
effect is greatly magnified 
the large number of 
time. A minute’s continuous firing with 
I would bring the barrel 


sporti 





succession; 





i 
shots 


hrea 


nost machine guns 
o a red heat. 

A gun with a red-hot barrel is a 
lifficult thing to handle; and besides, a 
mechanism that will work well with the 
gun cold will often differently 
with part of it hot. Obviously something 


very 


WOrkK Vé 














must be done about this heatir Max 
surrounded the barrel of his ¢ 


water Jacket, an 


guns of the he avy type are cooled in the 
same way 

This keeps down the neating as iong 
the jacket 1s kept filled with water it 


increases the weight of the gun and ne 
carrying a 


as of ammunitior 
Moreover, the water in the jacket bes 


sitate 





to boil after two belts of ammur ive 
been run through the gun, and thereaft 
the water boils away at the rate 
for eac thousand r yunds f ea i « 
escapes from the water jacket in a white 
jet wi h interferes with the gunne S al 
and is liable to reveal his p« ‘ 
enemy. 

Consequently each gun is } led W 
a flexible pipe through whic! e steam is 


conducted away and condensed in a bucket 
of water or a hole in the ground. 
These ec 





S are su i is 
manifestly water jacket 
on hight or med Li a n- 
sequently these Ss irae I the 


ones, s 


heavy 


Colt, solve the 








ha 
the barreis n I be re- 
moved and re new es a lew 
seconds, The barre ls ait ai , made a 
heavy as practicable and are ered ul 
hins t assist radiatior 


Air:-Cooled Guns 


With these guns as many a usand 
shots may be fired before it becomes neces 
sary to cool the gur If water avallable 
it is applied with a sponge or pou! 
barrel; or the gun is dipped 





If no water is 3 








firing is resumed. 
the heated barrel is removed and replaced 
with a cool one. The heated barrel is read 
lor us@ again aS soon as it has cooled | 
ficient 

These guns are alled air-cooled gur and 
are usually SO arranged that a irtridage 
cannot be placed in the chamber of the gun 
without being struck at the same time 
the firing pi ~ it il firing d 
it any time tne gul Wil remal! empty 
I is because the barrels « L ins get 
so very hot that if the gun s i be left 
loaded t heat of the barrel would soon set 
off the charge 

This heating of the machine gur j 
a serious matter that membe la achine 





gun squad ; 





asbestos gloves, 

the guns without injury 

hot trom firing. 
Most machine g 

















f ile i 
from four hundred and fifty to seven | 
dred shots a minute; but the Y er get 
off so many shots in any single n ite, for 
t is always necessary to stop and reload the 
gun trequentliy, which takes time \ 
moreover, as the Dbration of the gur 
terrific it is often necessary to stop and 
renew the aim. Consequently the ne 
thousand shots a minute that the me 
papers speak of becomes in realit fr 
two hundred to four hundred rt 
minute. Even this is too fa for if one 
bullet strikes a man at least half a dozer 
more will hit him before he fa 

One bullet will top aman 4 ( is ter 
ind besides inflicting this usele ] 
snooting at a man more tha t i 
waste of ammunition. Moreover, the faster 
a gun fires the sooner the an 
be exhausted and the more quickly the g 
will heat up 

In most mode f machine g ! 
use the rate of fire has been det« ‘ 

i weight of the part 
‘ » matte f . 
e! yf ‘ ‘ 
ne gun ir } 
controlled to suit t 
-day nas t ed the eff 1 ‘ ‘ 
{ and aire i 
the aire DI 
have bee ‘ S 
eign i¢ hiltee 
ad be ‘ ‘ 
shoulder or hip. One ‘ 
gun and twelve loaded magazin ‘ 
holding thirty shot 

rhough further re nement i i 
be made, it is likely that the guns described 
above will continue to be ther r ‘ 
of the warring powers. The Germans w 
continue to use the American-Eng 


Maxim agz 
. +} 


v1 
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Controlled at the nozzle, 
like the fireman’s hose 


Ween fire strikes ou hon 
motor boat, it find . 


it usually hinds é 1eTabic 


spot in some cramped corner where the no 
elbow r It's just here, in the herd-to-get-at 


es, that the Johns-Manville Fire Ext 
proves itself 


guisher 


by pumping. But wher 


imp, discharge it 


can discharge it 
there's 1 


room t« p 


previously pumped nd re 


Retnembetr , , 


this two-way operationisanexc/usiveicatul 


} 


by a touch on nozzle lever 


The Johns-Manville Fire Extinguisher 
proved by the Underwriters’ Laboratories, | 
Motorists equipped with it an 

their automobile fire insuram 


iduisher 
guishe 


To the trade 
Our 
i 


icait sale 


pian Ww 
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COVERS 

THE CONTINEN . 
Price in U.S 
eastof Colorado 


$10 


brass or nickel 
finish, bracket 
included. $10.50 
Colorado and 
West. 
ionof Canada 
$12 east of Cal 
wary. $12.50Cal 
gary and Wes 


Domin 


H. W. JOHNS-MANVILLE 
NEW YORK CITY 
10 Factories—Branches in 54 Large Cities 
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Thatastylishcoat can 
he mighty comlort- 
able is proven by the 
FLANDERS. Ithasa 
fullbelt, vertical pock- 
ets, graceful lines. 
Made in many differ- 
ent fabrics, and with 
a variety of Fur col- 
lars. Other models 
at our dealers, 


Bookiet. 


nd for Style 


ichaels-St 
Clothes 


MICHAE 


t «Ma 














OU VE taught me some- 
thing ! 





Now I’ ve become a 





‘shopper, too. I looked close- 
ly at the fabric and fit of a 
half doxen makes of clothes 
before I bought this suit— 


just as you would have done.” 


Uk is not surprising that so 
many men who really 4vow 
clothes select Micuarts-STERN 
clothes. They are styled smart- 
Their 
ested fabrics give satisfactory 


: » yet correctly. 
wear, and their thorough, skil- 
ful tailoring keeps them well- 
hitting for at least two seasons. 


ig Rel more than ever, it is im- 
portant for you to know that 
our more than half a century’s ex- 
perience and strict insistence on qual- 
First” 


ity assure you of “VALUE 


always in 


ern 





LS, ERN & CO., Rocnesrer, N. Y. 


Ae ee 
of ‘Rochester-made (lothing 
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PEACHES AND CREAM 


Continued from Page 12 


She had the chauffeur let her off at 
Thirty-third Street, because a newborn 
worldly cunning told her that it would 
never do to have a servant of her household 
see her entering a pawnshop. She walked 
down the avenue to Thirty-second Street, 
turned in half a block and was well in sight 
of her destination when her joy-devouring 
mind was again turned from its purpose 
She was standing in front of one of those 
small coquettish store fronts that the 
affected exotic whim of Fifth Avenue ren- 
ders profitable. It was a Dresden shepherd- 


ess of a store front, its bay window all 


| latticed with white sashes, blue forget-me 


nots painted on the cornices, a useless brass 
knocker on the white-enameled door; and 
over all, on a long white signboard, lettered 
antiquely in Colonial type, the following 
legend: 


YE BOWE PEEPE SHOPPE 


There were only two or three things in 
the window behind the white-sashed ~—— 
Such a sport coat as Psyche might hav 
worn for the rough work of chasing butter- 
flies; a doll dressed in the period of Louis 
XIV, her skirts ge as curtains for 
the unsightly telephone; and on a gawky, 
violet-enameled spindle one coquettishly 
brimmed white hat, all dripping down the 
side with p varadise plumes. 

‘The dear!’’ whispered Lora, her mind 
for the moment off the floating courts of 
Spain. That was the hat she had been look- 
ing for, the one that perfidious Madame 
Florence had faithfully promised to show 
her! 

But duty like a stern policeman came and 
took her by the elbow. Lora stopped but to 
sigh again ere she passed on. 

There stood a bald-headed albino behind 
the counter of the pretty pawnshop, a half 
block nearer Broadway He focused 
pink eyes toa look of hostility as she offered 
her spoil, at which he squinted carefully = 
was a disagreeably pink person, ¥ 
of rubber. First he the seed- 
pearl earrings and offered to Ae them out- 
right for ten dollars cash. He flattered the 
ruby ring with several of his squints; the 
stone was large and had, as Lora knew, cost 
Clay dearly for his bad taste. Finally 
pink pawnbroke r weighed her entire 
alin of trinkets in his chubby 
Spitefully he glared at them through his 
magnifying glass, and at last, in the voice of 
Simon Legree, spat out his verdict: 

“Six hundred for the lot!” 

‘That's ridiculous,” she protested, 
would have explained further had n« 
roseate monster glared at her with the eyes 
of a venomous rabbit and sniffed: 

“Six hundred is too much! 

She made a poor show of pleading. The 
pawnbroker gave her a rubber smile and 
began directing his greenish assistant in the 
work of arranging a new row of bejeweled 
cards on a nickeled rod. 
toward five and Lora, unfamiliar 
with the business hours of pawnbrokers, 
had a panicky feeling that they 
for the night. 

‘All right, 
ing defeat. 

He made her out a deck of little cards and 
shoved out a pile of bills with a gesture that 
was like a curse. It was a dear price she 
was paying for nobility; and as she walked 
dazedly back toward Fifth Avenue her 
whole being was embittered by the thought 
that she still lacked four hundred dollars of 
Count Francisco's reasonable request. Old 
Winifred’s alimony would more than make 
up the sum, she reflected, and was like 
to burst into tears dismissed the 
thought. 

Presently her walk got her as far as the 
Bowe Peepe Shoppe. Somehow gazing 
through the latticed window upon that drip 
ping paradise plume had a settling effect 
upon her. She had a large sum in her beaded 
bag, and since the Spanish castles were gone 
a-glimmering she saw no valid reason why 
she shouldn't have the hat. Peeping over 
the ornate back board of the window she 
could see the comforting, substantial figure 
of Madame Florence passing back and forth 
in the act of shutting up for the night. The 
very sight of Florence was a sedative to 
Lora’s twitching nerves. Florence was ser 
sible was maternal-- or was she a hyp- 


his 


sneere “d ¢ 


the 
col 


hand, 


and 


ut the 


It was getting on 
o'clock, 


were closing 


” said she at last, acknowledg- 


as she 


, she 
notist? 
At any rate, 
tered into the 
Shoppe. 


the poor foolish moth flut 
glamour of the Bowe Peepe 


“My dear!”’ said Madame Florence in a 
big New England voice, as she rolled forth 
a frivolous chair for Lora’s accommodation. 
She was a large-boned, middle-aged woman, 
her hair severely parted, her eyes a kindly 
brown, her face handsome, as though dis- 
daining the nonsense of being pretty. 

“Oh, why didn’t you tell me?” fluttered 
Lora, casting an accusing look toward the 
window. 

“Do you know 
to-day and you 


I called you up twice 
were out both times?’ 
accused the able Florence with one 
maternal smiles. “ But isn’t it charming 

She walked over to the window with the 
stride of one who should command armies. 
And strangely it seemed quite natural that 
should be bringing the hat forth dain- 
tily and trying it on Lora’s love ly head 

“It seems a shame you should do your 
beautiful hair so elaborately,”’ she 
mented as she pressed the hat dowr 
crown and permitted her client 
the long mirror. 

Lora glanced up at the 
large friendly face be <t me over her 
how she could not take offense at Madame 
Florence’s splendid impertinences 

“Clay 
defended. 

“That should settle it,” said the 
voice. “If he wants you to dres 
mesh with a ring in your pretty 
don’t you disappoint him.” 

“Oh, couldn't make it 
sixty dollars!”’ cried Lora, only 
ing the philosophy as 
ingelic vision of 
plumage 

** Elise,” 


SKINNY 


of her 


Th 


she 


com- 
at the 


a peep in 


f the 


Some- 


eflection 


likes me to do it this way 


you 


she 


herself 


commanded 
ant, “the small 

Lora tilted the littl 
another 
bloom and crystal gr: 
of feathers for whi singly 
in the forests of New Guinea 
life 

I’m afraid sixty doll 

bottom price,” 
last 

“TI know it is 
I'm spending 
and " 

‘“He’s probably right,”’ mu 
liar shepherde of Bowe Peers 
vi ° prett ' ‘ 


adeatn: D 


assist 
- hing tat 
, Catching ecstati 


1 some 


too awfully 


ehidren \ 
parties? : 

Lora cocking her 
angles, and permitted 
answer her own questior 

‘They break all their toys, cry a 
an d have to be spanked ag 

‘Madame,’ 

from 
away 

Lora’s luxury-seeking eyes followed the 
question to behind a small show case from 
which the lights of man y stones sparkled 
and shone. Elise was arranging a tray of 
beads and golden knickknacks 

“Oh, I didn’t know you sold jew 
cried Lora, thrilling ardently 

“Just a few little things 
explained the 
bring the 


he ad 


Madame 


Sat 


upspoke the cutting 


Elise the 


; 
Lnese 


across room, “shall | put 
also?” 


Mostly tailor- 
( apable 
tray over and sh 


mat le r 
“Elise, 
Hollis.” 
Lora had now removed the paradise 
and replaced it with the yellow feather. The 
ugly Elise tiptoed forth and brim- 
ming tray on the lap of the eager little cus- 
tomer. There were miscellaneous rings and 

beads and bracelets 

** Most of these, you see, are imitations,” 
explained madame. ‘Smart 
a dot of color to a shirt waist or an 
suit. Two or three of them, 
genuine. Once in a while a customer 
in and asks me to sell an old piece at 
There’s a handsome old 
French ¢€ name gy 

She held the stone daintily against Le 
gown; but Lora was unheedingly pawing 
over the miscellaneous collectior 

“Whatadear!” she exclaimed, holding up 
a large ring whose cabochon jewel gleamed 
with a rich blue light 

“Quite dear,” 
“Tm 
und 


person. 


Mrs. 


OW 


set a 


effects ti 


give 
outing 
though, ure 
comes 
a com- 
mission Lopaz in 


ra’s 


laughed the older woman 
asking fifteen hundred dollars for it, 
a bargain at that. It’s one of the 
genuine bits I’m handling. It really makes 
me nervous to keep such valuable thir 
the place. Isn't it itiful 
mounted?” 


few 


gs 


about beat 


Continued on Page 73 









THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 





















Inherent as the character of a strong man, so quality 


: —_ and en in ens, From his straight iHE GREAT ‘ 
ackbone to his strong, sinewy edges, sterling quality 

is found in every fibre of this great leather belt. LEATH ER BELT 

It costs more to build this famous Alexander Rim-Grip 
Belt. It calls for better leather, for more skill and care 
in the making. But this better belt has increased pro- 
duction and decreased the cost of power transmission 
in the mightiest shops and mills from coast to coast. 
Try Alexander —Tight-Line—the Great Leather 


Belt, for he’s fit to be trusted with that one thing 
that makes your plant a live, pulsing unit— power. 


ALEXANDER BROTHERS 
PHILADELPHIA 


Makers of Leather Belting, Harness Leather, Sole 
Leather and Leather Specialties. Branches: New 
York, Atlanta, Chicago. Alexander Distributors 
in all principal cities of the United States and 

throughout the world. 
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By Using the Graduola You Can Really Play 


a - a , 


She (NE 


. She Shonograph : ace hy the' Vorlds “pvealosl : = Rouse 


woodwinds, and brasses had an im 


DTD) mn 
such i phot or aph as the Neolian 
Vocalior Had I known it, I 
hould have had one long before now 


tt have any idea there was 


The children were re sponsibie for 
etting it had been asking 
for some time 

d to me seriously 

| amuse them and tf we 
records, would un 

hem in their musk 


 t 
some hesitation | agreed 
did not have anything against 
raphs. Only they did not just 
me 
the piano a little, mostly by 
always sung; attend good 
am a tar amateur criti 
‘music that | am making my 
that some one else ts making 
yment, even if it’s not the 


e in the world 
/ran-Vocalton 
phonographs were 
iohit have a lot 0 

so I ordered one 
valk out of the store 
mm was arrested | 
ndoubtedly a phono 
but it didn’t sound 
rraph 
] became genu 
was an orchestral 
stration was really 
heard anything 


never; 


a phonograph like it. The strings, 


CL 


A 


mediately recognized natural quality 
| heard the record through and it was, 
by far, better phonograph music than 
It had 


depth, beauty and richness, in addition 


| had ever expected to hear 


to its extraordinary faithfulness in re- 
producing orchestral instruments 


I Play the Aeolian-Vocalton 


Seeing my interest the salesman sug 
gested | investigate the Aeolian- 
Vocalion and I readily agreed 

The first thing I noted was the 
beauty of the cases. They were simple 
Due to the 


depth and richness of their finish, they 


and in very good taste 


were exceedingly handsome 

After playing two or three vocal 
and instrumental records which only 
strengthened my favorable impression 
of the instrument's tone, the salesman 
said, “"Now I'll show you the Gradu- 
ola, which makes the Vocalion dif- 
ferent from all other phonographs.’’ 

Putting in a record of “Sweet and 
Low’ he drew a slender, flexible tube 
out of the side of the instrument and 
took the little metal device with which 
it terminated, tn his hands 


After the first measure or two I ros 
from my < hair In re al excitement, 


The MAN Was ad tual V playin y 


x 


His eves were partly close d, his body 

; ’ 1 
was slightly swaying and he was hold 
ing the Graduola to his breast almost 
a violin He was 
feeling the melody and was giving color 


as though it were 


to it from Ais own emotion 

*’That’s enough,’’ I cried “Let me 
try that | believe you've the one th ng 
there needed to make the phonograph 
great—a real musical instrument.’’ 


And he had 


rec ord 


| played record aft 


It was a very, very wonder 
ful experience 

The two criticisms I'd had of th 
he tone of 
the Vocalion was natural, without 


phonograph were gone 


stridency, and here this revolutionary 
Graduola was taking all the stereo 
typed quality out of its musik 


I buy the Aeolian -Vocalion 


The salesman showed me all the 
Vocalion’s features How, without 
changing the reproducer but by simply 


shifting it, all makes of records could 


THE AKOLIAN COMPANY 
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LONDON 


“l 


I- VOCAL 


And | saw the 


vantage of this 


be play ed 


He showed me the simple 
cient Automatic Mop ar 
things, but I did not 
inced long 


peen Cony y 


Even without its splendid tone and 
other features that made it the greatest 
phonograph I'd ever he ard, the Grad 
uola was enough No one with a 
spark of musical feeling ail to 
appreciate the tremend 

was in the phonograph 

Somewhat to my surprise I foun 


Vocalion cost no more than other 


class phonographs. So I countermanded 
my order for the little instrument and 
bought a handsome though reasonably 
price d mode | ot the Vow al n 

A cheap little phonograph for the 
children? No! A magnificent musica 
instrument for them and for me! 

Did it please my family? Has it 
come up to expec tations? 

We are absolutely delighted with 
Wee show it to all our friends and they 
I have nothing t 
say against other phonographs. They 


are equally pleased 


are undoubtedly, many of them, fin: 
instruments, but the Graduola, alone 
makes the Vocalion absolutely supren 
amongst all such instruments. 
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The Fate of the Unprepared 


Among the remarkable events of 
this war no fact stands out more 
startlingly than the tragic sacnifice 
of Russia's unequipped soldiers. 

The army has been victimized by 
intrigue and treachery. Guns were 
sent to the front without ammunition 
and ammunition without guns. Sup- 
plies were provided that when un- 


Left 


communications that 


pac ked proved to be rubbish. 
stranded by 
broke down under slight pressure 
the brave Russian troops hurled 
themselves again and again against 
foes perfectly prepared. 

From the very verge of victory 
they doggedly fell back fighting 
with stones and clubs and iron bars, 
resisting heroically but ineffectively. 


abhor- 


rent to Americans than that of our 


No thought can be more 


boys ruthlessly slaughtered because 
of lack of equipment or support 
which it is the first business of us 
at home to supply. 


never before 
so powerful, is working prodigiously 
in the preparation of armies and 
means of warfare. Throughout the 
nation there is a unity of purpose 


Our Government, 


that is piling on the altar of liberty 
every personal ambition and cor- 
porate gain. 

Mines, factories, farms, shipyards, 
the counting houses and shops of 
every industry are laboring day and 
night to supply the sinews of war. 

The Bell System 


to mobilize 


is co-operating 
production, transporta- 
tion and communication, and is 
using its every energy to speed up 


American defense. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 


AND 
One Policy 


rok Fre 
P KIMME! 


One System 
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evilly upon her conscience. Clay, who was 
at heart a gentle, protective animal, seemed 
to fall in with her mood and to ask no 
questions. But before they had taken to 
their twin beds he kissed her with his usual 
good-natured tenderness. 

**What’s the matter, Lo?” he asked. 

“Just sleepy.”” She smothered her face 
in her pillow to restrain herself from scream- 
ing out, from pleading with him to save her 
from the hands she feared were waiting to 
snatch at her from the darkness. 


““Tr-r-r-r-r-r-r-ring!"" The voice of the 
telephone shrilled through the night and 
seemed to throw at her all the nerves her 
husband had disturbed during his years of 
tooth tapping. 

“Wow!” 

She heard him turn over in bed and 
clumsily grope for the instrument on the 
stand. Terror gripped her in its skinny 
arms. She knew that hideous bell was mn 
ing out her guilt. Therefore she thrus 
blindly into the dark and snatched the re- 
ceiver from its hook, just ahead of Clay : 
blundering fingers 

“Helio!” said a low, steady voice in 
ear. “I wish to speak to Doctor Hollis, if 
you please.” 

“Who is this?” 
speak clearly. 

‘Iam Madame Florence 

Lora gulped twice and steadied herself to 
the lie. 

‘This is 


her 


asked Lora, trying to 


Mrs. Hollis. The doctor is 
asleep now. Isit important?” 

“Oh, Mrs. Hollis,” Madame Flor 
ence quite cordiall) . “Pmsorry to disturb 
you. But I have a shock ing toothac he—an 
ulceration; and I can’t find anything to 
relieve it. I'm too ill to go out or I'd come 
to your apartment for treatment.” 

“But, madame!” Lora was rapidly re- 
gaining her nerve “You know dentists 
aren't accustomed to go out at night like 
regular doctors. I’m afraid on 

‘Don’t you thir 
husband a moment?” the 
Bowe Peepe suggested 

I’m afraid not. He i 
and if I disturbed him ‘ss 

Clay had switched on the 
signaling with frantic gestures. Lor: 
her hand over the mouthpiece 

“It’s Madame Florence 
She’s got a toothache 

““T don't see wl y she needs to chat about 
it at in the morning,” he 
growled, immersing himself in pillows 

“Well,” Lora all 
“shall I tell her you can’t come?” 

‘Here, let me talk!’ He motioned au 
thoritatively toward the telephone. 

“But, Clay, dear!"’ She held it tightly 
to her breast, almost fair with the fear 
of that impending conversatior 

“What's all tl 
crossly, fairly st 
from her hands 

‘I'm sorry, madame began 
enough; ‘“‘there’s nothing I can d 
this time of night 
thing from the drug store . Lunder 

but it will be better for me 
to see you in the morning Yes 
My office? No—it’s only three 
blocks from your shop 
that?” 

There was a pause, in wh ict she could 
hear faint echoing words, thin as cobwebs 
as the a fluttered tl rough the receiver. But 
it was the expression on Clay’s face that 
held her there, propped or lbow, star 
ing. For all his feat 
straightened squeezed 
tight and his mouth , forming 
a mask of astonishment. How much could 
Madame ] m in those 


spoke 


1) 1 
k I could speak to your 


proprie tor 


light 
, the dressmaker. 


hree o'clock 


suggested 


too sagely, 


ting 


Lora?” he asked 
atching the instrument 


except to suggest s 


stand 


two or 


What’s 


an € 
ures seemed to have 
j 


out, his eves had 


dropped open 


Florence have told hi 
few sentences? 

“Yes! Yes!” Hesnapped the 
one after another. “All right. I'll be 
over.” 

He rose 

“Will you 


asked in a 


words out 


right 


and began to dress 
ring up a taxi, dear?” he 
curiously constrained voice 
he went rummaging after his shoes 

‘But, Clay,” she drawled, steeling her- 
self to look straight at “it’s raining 
and you have a cold already. I never heard 
of anything so peculiar. The 


brazen nerve 
of that dressmaker! Let me call her up and 
say = 


at once 


“Please, darling, don’t bother me!” He 
went right on with his dressing 

She lay there, huddled among the be« 
clothes, and watched the details of his 
hasty toilet. What had Madame Florence 
told him, to fetch him so suddenly out of 
coma into action? Never before in their 
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married years had he 
office hours. Yet there he stood, struggling 
passionately with a collar button, 
tient as a fireman at the first alarm 

“Tl be back as as I can,” he 
informed her hastily as he threw on 
coat and snatched up a bag of instruments 
He made a charge at the door, but as he 
crossed the threshold his hurrying fee 
crashed, crumpled and cracked against 
some cylindrical object that seemed to fly 
at him out of ambush. 

“Oh, damn!” he snarled, and kicked 
across the room a flowerstrewn bandbox 

*“My hat! My new hat with the paradis 
plume!” wailed Lora, now 
The front door closed witha bang. 


stirred to duty after 
impa 


soon 


an over 


utterly undone 


Iv 


E WAS gone two hours and 

one minutes, for Lora had kept cor 
stant watch of the little manté | 
which seemed ticking off her doon 
horrid, shrewd dressmaker had, 
made her toothache an excuse 
there quietly and tell him about thi 
sapphire. Lora thought of wild, 
a but remained huddled 
bed, enjoy “eer deomper gy date tool 
clings to the wires of its trap slow] 
scending into a tubful of cold water. C 
? Or could she 


twent 


of cot 


to get Cl: 


she lie out of the scrape s 
him with a tru that would 
quite unbelievable? He would make ase: 
and find those awful pawn tickets 
Galvanized by the thought she s« 
over to the silly gilt desk and 
her headed hag, crammed with the evid 
her. She hadn't the 


to sacrifice thet 


story 


brought 
against hea 
now, 3: but she has 
up her mind to burn the T 
st took them cautic over to the 
room and was just sto 
hand, when she thought she 
the front door click Frantically 
the cardboards behind the log ar 
pere d back to bed, where she la\ 
perfectly quiet, listening 
had followed the warning 
sound must have come from the next 
ment 
she 


USLY 
log across the 


match in 


time, 


ste]! 
eps 


lay for a long time, 
watchir g the 
would have 


pawntickets 


quite paralyz 
Nothing in the 
bribed her to gather 
again, for she had a feeli: 
that to touch them would produce ar 
ghost ly clicking of the front door Tr 

| 

1¢ 


] ] 
C1lOCK. 


our hand had just swung beyon 
yurth figure when Lora resolved upor 
art that woman first 
ould appease 
hours of sloppin 


of coffee and a 


learned in cay 
her god with food 
g through the dri 
few 
toast would surely have an e 
ing his towering m 
Therefore she 3 


slices ol 


a cup 


into a lacy neg! 


nto high-heele« y arrangement 
vent click-clac ywward the 


Driven by 


bread, set water t oiling, 


industry 

measure 
electric percolator. Sn 
breakfas ttray d 


ing tat le, 


into the li 
aintily on the pompou 
and the } eartening ar 
beginr ng t& 
when the door clicked 
time there footsteps 


She didn’t dare ca 


e Was just ») penetra 
atmosphere 
This 
weary, slow 
first, and when she hi id gathered her 
“Clay! 


were 


she quavered softly : 
‘Yes, deari 
More briskly the 


dining room. “She never looked 


steps approac! 


over the br 


Imost swooned 
on the electric t 
heard 
a yard from where she 
going to speak? 
**Lo, dear,”” he said at la 
Because her voice h: id gone 
ued fussing with the toaster 
“Lo,” he } 
me, are you— because I went off 
And now she looked at him and |} 
His face was 
tenderest expression she 
there but there 
He looked older and 
“Oh, Clay!” She 
his neck and clung there tearfully. 
‘And you've gotten me a breakfast 
eorge, you are a peach!" 
‘I—I thought you'd be 
She couldn’t say any more. The r 


pulled all the props 


vaster. She felt 
1eak le 


stood. 


presence, his shoes sq 


repeated, “you a 


, y 
miracie, ullused 


was someth! 
fearfully 


threw her arm 


cold and 
seemed to have 
from under her. 
‘Il won’t do any 
ambulance scare my 
girl to death, . g her. 
(Continued on ag 77 


more 
and 
* he was assurin 


of this midnig} 
chi ising } 
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A sweep of the brush 
and the room 1s transformed 


Diney, faded, unsightly walls become clean, bright, restful and 
easily cared for under the magic touch of SHERWIN-WILLIAMS 


7 
| 
} 
oT} 


id 
f; 
it 


This oil paint for walls is fast replacing other methods of With Sherwin-Williams Flat-Tone on your walls, Sherwin- 
wall treatment. It is sanitary, easily cleaned, durable and Williams Old Dutch Enamel on your woodwork and 
yet rich, colorful and artistic. It can be applied to old Sherwin-Williams Mar-Not Varnish on your floors, your 
walls as well as new and is good for years of service. It is home will take on a new and enduring beauty. And there are 
used in the finest homes; it can be used in the most modest dozens of other S-W Products just as useful. 

ones, because its cost is less than what you must now pay iN il NO a leat iain We 
anything else that is good enoug gh for you to consider. also send free our helpful booklet ““The A BC of Home Painting.’’ Write for it 


SHERWIN-WILLIA 


he ed oe DRNISITES 


Address all inquiries to THE SHERWIN-WILLIAMS CO 613 Canal Road, N. W., Cleveland, O. 
Showrooms New York, 116 West 32d Street; Chic , People’s Gas Building; 
San Francisco, §23 Ma ieee eaten 
Sales Othces and Warehouses in principal citie Best dealers everywhere. 
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Better Underwear 


( NCE you have worn ATHENA you will never 
be quite satisfied with other underwear. 
You will find ATHENA more comfortable; better 


wearing; yet dainty. 


ATHENA 


UNDERWEAR 


FOR WOMEN AND CHILDREN 
‘ou have missed these qualities unless you have been 
wearing ATHENA, 


The pictures tell 
at a glance why 
ATHENA fits 
the entire figure 
with such agree- 
able smoothness. Its 
comfort - qualities 
are tailored right 
into the garment. 


Examine a suit of our 
ATHENA closely. Note 
the natural curves of 
shoulders and sleeves; 
the greater fuliness 
where needed especially 
through bust and hips; 
the sxug At under the 
arms. 

The dainty trimmings, 
the smooth seams, the 
many little extra touches 
tell their own story of 
ATHENA quality. Ordinary Unc 


ATHENA Underwear derwear @)) 


for ATHENA than for ordinary underwear. 
ATHENA is made in all sizes, weights and qualities. 
Ask your dealer for ATHENA Underwear. 


MARSHALL FIELD & COMPANY, Chicago 


PLAYS 


DRAMATI 


You pay no more 











WANTED NEW IDEAS *s''5 | 


ventions Wanted by manufacturers and $1,000,000 in 

P zes offered for inventions. Our four books sent 
ree. Send eketch for Free opinion as to patental 

Victor J. Evane & Co., inth, Washington, D.C 
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RALSTON HEALTH SHOEMAKERS 
BROCKTON (Campello), MASS 
3000 


Sold in good stores 


Six to ten dollars 








| feet. 
| see you some more.” 


| dancing 


EVENING POST 


her head and followed the 
peculiar salute. 

She recognized the young man with the 
pin-check suit, and it took her numbing 
senses just a moment to grasp the identity 
of the large, comfortable woman who had 
taken a chair beside him and was smiling 
over at Count Francisco— Madame Flor- 
ence, of the Bowe Peepe Shoppe! 

“You have your receipt,” explained 
Francisco, using a voice that had become 
suddenly brisk as he popped nimbly to his 


** Adiés, setiora! I—what yousay? 


direction of his 


Already he had turned toward the door 
Lora had a feeling of being basely : serted, 
alone in a cage with a Bengal tiger. 

‘But, count—say!” 

The appeal was wasted on the row of 
empty tables and the horridly occupied one 
next hers. Out of the swimming room he 
seemed to float away. Dimly she could 
hear his taxicab chugging down the Drive 
She huddled over the table, afraid to 
move, her shoulder cringing from the aveng 
ing Fate whosat behind her. At last there 
came the soft whispering of skirts, and she 
saw Madame Florence, still smiling, 
round the table and seat herself in the chair 
that Francisco had so recently vacated 

“‘Who’s your friend?” she asked. 

‘Don’t ask me,” replied Lora rudely. 
**You seem to know him.” 

“Well, ye in a professional way. But 
I wondered whet he'd been telling you—I 
heard you calling him count.” 

‘He is,” replied Lora sullenly. 
Count Francisco and a lot of things 

‘He must have his title over- 
night,”’ madame informed her victim. ‘“‘ He 
was plain Mr. Blanco, of Argentina, when 
he came to my shop yesterday with 
dancing pat rtner a 

‘His what?” The 
brought her to. 

‘He’s an acrobatic vaudeville 
the Bowe Peepe proprietress 
‘He brought round his wife 
partner—-and wanted to 
on credit. Of course 
business that way with 
from Argentina. So he 
the money this afte 

“Oh!” Lora said it sickeningly, as though 
she had been struck by a bas seball 

‘Now tell me, my dear,” urged Madame 
Florence, her brown €¢ yes hol ding ner 
powerfully, “‘what is it you’ve been signing 
away so industriously?”’ 

‘It can't be he’s a 


sat 


come 


“He's 


gotten 


his 


hock of cold water 
> dis uncer, ” 
exp lained 
she’s his 
get a 
I don’t do 
strange dancers 
told me he’d have 


rnoon.”’ 


wardrobe 


fraud!” Lora was 
exerting her entire will to keep from weep- 
aloud. “It be! He’s a friend of 
the king of Spain. He promised to make 
Clay court dentist. He’s gone—you've got 
to he Ip me—he’s gone with my thousand 
doll: a. 

My lord!” exclaimed Madame Florence 
“Can it be possible that people are still 
falling for that sort of stuff?” 

“But he’s getting away 
money!” 

‘I think, my 
woman very calmly 
forget about that th 
‘But I can't 
"t you see ig 
‘I don’t think your husband’s reputation 
will be improved by a humorous column in all 
the morning papers. We could get the money 
away from your Francisco; in fact, I’ve had 
my detective follow him up to see that he 
doesn’t any more trouble oa 

Lora glanced swiftly round, and for the 
first time realized that the loudly 
young man had also departed 
-" but I think we're cheaply out of it 
in fact, when I realized that you had 
the sapphire ring I wondered just 
had gotten into your foolish littk 


ing can t 


with my 


older 
better 


re pli ad the 
“that you'd 
isand dollars.” 


afford to forget about it 


dear,” 


cal 


cause 


dressed 


3 it is; 
taken 
what 
head.” 
Lora lifted her eyes. 
denying anything now. 
“Elise was almost sure she had seen it 
in your pocket; but I wanted to be certain, 
so I searched the place until midnight 
There hadn’t been another person in the 
shop since the tray was spilled, and I’ve 
trusted Elise with all sorts of valuables for 
years."” Madame Florence eyed the thief 
reflectively. “It gave me a great deal of 
worry. I knew that you had more to spend 
than was good for you. Also, you aren’t the 
shoplifting kind. You must have wanted 
the money awfully for some silly thing. It 
was nearly morning before I decided to call 
up your husband. I couldn’t think up any 
better excuse, so I had a toothache 
‘Madame Florence!" Lora’s eyes were 
big with the impending disgrace. ‘‘ You 
didn’t tell him! You couldn’t be so cruel!” 


There was no use 
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No, I couldn’t,”’ she replied with one of 
her sad, rather cynical smiles. “I thought 
I could; you see I was pretty mad Sut 
when Claymore got there and I began ask- 
ing him about you I wonder if men 
aren’t harder to fathom than women 

“Anyhow, I had fully made up my mind 
to tell him, because I thought he ought to 
be warned. But when I began to quiz him 
he burst into a perfect hymn of praise. You 
were the duckiest, sweetest, most wonderful 
little wife in all the world. Child, child, but 
you have him drugged!” 

“Then you—didn’t tell him?” 

“How could I bring him out of his 
dream? No, I just groaned and let him 
put some awful dope into my perfectly well 
tooth.” 

Madame Florenceseemed a trifle 
of her weakness, for she added quickly 
“But I’m a business woman, yon know. I 
didn’t intend to have that ring taken right 
from under my nose. So the first thing this 
morning I hired a detective to watch y: 
and he telephoned me when you 
nobleman and settled here for a n 
I want you to tell me some thir g right away 
Where did you pawn it?” 

Lora’s trembling hand went int 
now vacant of its wealth, an 
the sheaf of pawn tickets. 

“You poor lamb!” sig 
Florence ‘I'll bet 
thing you could lay 
Oh, well.”” She gave a 
slipped the right ticket int | 
suppose it’s a consolation to kn 
there weren't so many fools in t 
Bowe Peepe Shoppe could nev 
rent.” 

Half blinded with 
out for the other t 
the cloth 

‘My child,” said Madame 
softly, “I wish you'd let me make 
with you I ha pen to know hov 
in love with you ‘your husband is 
be a doll, my dear, but what’s the di 
if he’s got you on a really dignifi 
tal? Don’t let’s get | 
it from a woman wht 
it is to be attached to anyt 
And I want to keep this thin 
there won’t be a chance in the 
husband’s thinking less of you 

*W hy are you so good to me 

ld wife brokenly. 

“T don’t sty 
maker to feel like an 
of her 
crazy notion 
going 
hand had gone 
ered in the entire deck of pa 
tickets. “‘I'’m going to redeem 
pack “4 

“IT can’t believe it!” cried Lor: 
her red underlip as tear 

‘Your husband's 
take out their art 
filling teeth. It’s impossible for him t 
long on the mere bread and meat 
mony gut don’t take 
weakness. Be humanly 
he does. It may give 
squander money on you water 
give him a little kindness for his tr 
He’s the sort that can’t really | 
} 


»ashamed 


» her bag, 


you ve popp 
your prett 
short 


o her 


her tears Lor 


ickKets, Which Nad 


~ ree 


pose it’s proper for 
older sister r towa 
customers, is it? But tha 
I hav ein my head And s« 
over the Job : Her 


the 


, 
to take 


across table 


gathered ar 
of the 
temper 


one 


ISthé ament 


IlKE 


unless he’s lis neck 


breaking 
it kind of stirs me up to see him 
big play and getting so littl 
seems to look frazzled and 
te of his protests that he’ 
1 in the Sweeten thins 


world 
my dear. Make him 
peaches ar d 


negie 


glad 
cream : 
s and 


ie Fl 


ream! 

said 

s ems to me you're t 

lot about how to run my husband 

think you know him any better 
How de I know?” asked 

able shopkeeper se) might 

him fifteen years.” 


rence, 


*" it se 


The present Lora and the past Winifre 
together in the same taxical 
Riverside Drive. Which is not so str: 
after all, in the city of infinite com! 
tions. When she alighted at the G 
Apartments there was just time for Lor: 
make one last protestation: 

“You—you don’t think all thi 
too much expense for you?” 

“I feel quite rich to-day,” 
dame Florence. “I got my 
morning.” 

And Lora, to her own amazement, 
her face for a kiss, which she regrette ed, yet 
prayed would be good-by. 
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smiled Ma- 


alimony this 
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Why waste light 
It is a menace. 

Macbeth lenses 1 
é road Where neede 

Why kill half of 
order to comply wit 

Mac beth le nses 

' benefit of yout 
omplete safety 

You no longer ne 
ment with lenses, « 


that are only partiall 


Macbeth lens ¢ 


four years of scie 


give you the 


Uses All The Light— 
Uses All of It Right 


in the air? The green glass visor distin and concentrated 
guishes the Macbeth lens. It is the road. 

e-direct it fo the final touch of stvle as well All the light, 
7 as of efficiency right—right on 





your light in This visor is an exclusive Mac- you need it. 


h the law beth advantage The concay 


wasted light and dangerous glare. essential std. 
ed to experi The front surface of the lens — corners. 


xr buy lenses is divided into five horizontal it requires seventy 
y good prisms~-each inclines at an angle to build one Macbeth lens. 
What other lens receives such 
ntific labor, racy skill and care? 

based upon forty years of lens These prisms re-direct and 


vperts, atter determined with scientific accu- 
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Mr. Pruitt recalled how she had looked 
down and how the muscles of her husband's 






jaw stiffened. It occurred to him that the 
fatal ‘something” whi Ahrens said in 
the boat must have referred to her 


She spoke to Mr. Pruitt in her throaty, 
pleasant voice pitifully: “Anybody’d know 
Carl never would ‘a’ done it or purpose. 
What a man’ll do when he’s mad, ' 
Her large compassion seemed to extend itself 
warmly to an erring masculine world 

Her husband rubbed his 
brows again and put to \ 
candidly: “It’s mighty hard t what a 
man ought to do in | at. He 
made his big mistake when he run away, 
but he can’t go back and do 
If they'll only give fiim 


take it t 


y r drunk t 
sm rarunk 


perplexed 
ir. Pruitt 


the case 


Oo Say 


a case like Uf 





a squi 
all into account 
He seemed to solicit Mr. 


as to whether they woul 








deal. Mr. Pruitt was in a state of amaze- 
ment. He perceived that the persons on 
the porch whom day be fore yesterday he 


id regarded with deep suspicion and 




















netive hostility 
irom some murky worl 

nealculably remote fron 

lal distances may be me 
very simple, kindly people. 
in a penitential conait 
them 

‘Why, I didn’t come over her bout 
this at all,” he said with nerve 
ness. “It was another matter entirely 

As they looked down at him 
he was sensible of their openne 
found it easier than he had eve 
to say plumply: “I got drunk $ 

The Barnes woman smiled a little with- 
out derision and replied simply in her rich 
Voice you. | knew you'd catch 
an av if uu laid on that wet 
grour K 1 and I went over 
and carried you up by the hedge.” She 
smiled more broadly. **Tom thought it was 
best to wake you up. I hope he didn’t hurt 
you. 

The fact of his having been dni 
not to surprise or shock or an 

They seemed to regard it simply as an 
accident to which alimo any mort il is 

thle. He felt grateful to them for that. 

‘“*Il was never drunk before in my ile <4 
he said. “I never drink. | ive always 
been strongly opposed to it.” 

So am I,” said the Barnes woman with 

energ “I know what booze did to my 

A father. I guess I've seer plenty of it. 
For tw ears | \ Sa al ng-room girl ir 
the lelweiss at Three Forks. There's a 
beer garden next to the hotel, you know, I 
ad my own troubles with the fresh guys 


rhnecks when they was stewed. It’s 








nt life for a girl—having to slap a 
mans face beltore ! treat her with 
respect That's wl vent into the show 
business. Anyway, I was up on the stage 
then and that was something. I and my 
partner, Tilly Beck, did a boxing stunt and 


dumb-belis, and so or It paid a lot better 


than waiting on table, too. But | don’t 
think prancing round in tights before a lot 
of half-pickled men is very nice either.” 
She seemed to submit the point for his 
judgment; but as he only stared she cor 
tinued: ‘‘I was bound Tom should get out 
of the saloon business. He had a little 
saloon up at Broad Bow, in the iron coun- 
try. That's where I met him, you know. 


Tom was ready enough too.” 





“I'd had enough o1 it,”’ said the husband 
dec isively. “Of course I got into when 
I was a kid by tending bar, and when the 
proprietor died his wife wanted me to take 
it over. It was a decent pl You can 
look up the police record for twenty years 
and not find a scratch against it. But I'd 
got enough of it. 

**Besides,”’ he added candidly) 
going to put that business on the - 





gan anyhow. I sold out this spring and we 


thought we ‘d find some place and lay 
by during the summer picked outa 





good location for a rest Then Carl 


got into 


is trouble. 


kind 


Pruitt’s heart seemed to expand. 


r simple, ly candor Mr. 








rouble may come to any of us.” he 
said. “It has come to me Il no more sup- 
posed this da » that I’d be 





I can hardly 
I can hardly 
the tempta- 


drunk than tha 
explain it t 
explain it 
tion came to me.” 


He 





broke of 





The 











lerision and said in her throaty, emollic 
tones: “| guess your wife went 
left you alone, didn't she?” 

It seemed to Mr. Pruitt that ( » 
hended an erring masculine world wit! 
prejudice; with only a large, k t 
ance. Herspeech was somehow inex} 
grateful to him, as though she ! 
him in her warm, unjudging pat 
To her the men had L ie 
present, ! pi 

‘You're right. My wife has a diffi 
temper—a woman that’s never sat ‘ 
the habit of finding fault. When she we 
away | felt as thoug! da been let out 
school. 1 want » do some ng or ot! 
I didn’t know what. The idea of that } 
cider in the cella watt 
mind. I'm not used t« Wher 
taken the first drir ut of 
anne” 

“Sure!” said the Barnes woman wit 


understanding m 








comprenet? Sion she asKed 

want ybody Know it 
. - ’ 
No, 1 wouldn't 

“With my reputation—m 

things I've always stood 

ind my wile with a her 

my relations so set 

well, anything at a 

difficulty of explair 

them striking his hi 

] , ! . 

claimed passionately: 

than have it known!’ 

The dec arat mn rather 


Dut the 
“ There 
in th 


deacor t 


passed out wi 
“| suppose 
said his wife sy 
**Of course 
Mr. Pruitt 
moment distre 


Saw you ca 


! 
. 
They looke 
questioning 
exclaimed: “ 
: 9% 


wit! 








we'l 


Was a Mal 


e ¢ irc? 


en rf 


t would be 


worrl 


© Was Cal 


d at one anot 








husband noddex 





face distorted wit} iffering and 
tior You can say it was I, an 
prove it I'll have to admit it 
will simply ruin me! 

The grounds ef his anguish we 
obscure to her: but evidet 
feared this exposure as he 
death. Her blue eyes looked d 
distorted face a moment and 
KIndi\ 

“We have our troubles and 
to give a fellow a boost whe re 
We cat just say Carl was stewed 
and I had to carry him home 

There would obvious ut . 
slightest objection among them t 
any ground connected with Ca 
tion; D the husband frowned a 
i sc? r 











a pertectly endly wa Cal 
hiding. Nobody’s supposed to know 
a man here except myself.” 

“But several people do know it 
Mr. Pruitt promptly. “They've 
glimpses of him and reported t t 
stable that there are two men ont 
one i them apparently hiding f 
other. Of course the stable 
that to the sheriff 

The words seemed to speal ‘ 
giibly and the moment M Pr 
uttered them he felt ar iwtul al 
before the three people or e |} 
had hbeen put to } pen-he 
whether Carl should take 
order to save hin ind Ss lei nad 
automatically that Carl sl 1 
that he had committed ar i i 
but it was done—and he was n 
afraid lest the truth about himself 


known. 
tongue. 

“T may 
Sarl | 
Mr. Pruitt 


also to stay. 


be 


as 


ondero 





Having spoken, he 


well 
usly 

W 
For a little 


take t 


shed to go 
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that is different, | 


discriminating motor- 
1s 
etter positively unique 


iutomobil I 


a new vogue in roves 
For Motorweave is specially woven for 
automobile utility and comfort " 


double-woven, reinforced woolen fabric 
of gracious warmth and sottness, yet 
wondrously strong and durable. 

\ special process of mill-washing and 


shrinking makes each Motorweave Robe 
shrinkage 


ecause of this the rich colors and | 
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tory newness at will thus pe rpetuating the 
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is un ondition all guar anteed to give perfect sat 
isfaction for automobile use 
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talked—rather disconnectedly, the husband 
frowning and not well liking the situation, 
the woman anxious, Carl pale but steadfast. 

They heard the automobile roll through 
the front yard, and a moment later Sheriff 
Megee and Constable McCabe came round 
the house; the sheriff a tall, gangling man 
with an iron-gray beard upon whose angular 
physiognomy was st: me od plain notice that 
no liberties were to be taken. Mr. Pruitt 
immediately addressed him, not only as an 
old acquaintance but from the vantage 
ground of his high, impeccable standing: 

“There's evidently been a ake, 
Megee. As you see, both the men 
nobody’s missing. It seems this young 
man’”’—leveling a forefinger at Carl 
“overindulged Sunday and wandered into 
the pasture and fell asleep. Mr. and Mrs. 
Barnes carried him home. He’s her 
brother, they tell me.”’ 

Sheriff Megee grunted and observed 
morosely: ‘‘What a couple of scared kids 
saw by twilight of fishy to 
me.” 

He surveyed the three 
porch with a shrewd deliberation; 
Barnes a couple of simple questions. 
uncompromising came ba 
Carl, whose unusual face he studied a lo 
moment. He pawed his beard and :¢ 

‘How long you been here?”’ 

‘Three weeks,”’ Carl answered. 
““Come from Three Forks, didn’ 

the officer inqu ired ominously 
Yes,’ ” said Car 

“Um,” grunted the sheriff; 
so. They! re wanting you up 
don’t remember your but 
your picture on a circular in my o 
show it to you when we get to town.” 

The bolt had descended, and for ar 
stant the three on the A coc h stood breath- 
less. Then Carl said gravely, “I'll get my 
he at, ” and turned to the kitchen. 

“T’'ll go along,” said the sheriff. 

Looking after him, the pale 
woman leaned strickenly against the 
by-four scantling that supported the porcl 
roof. Mr. Pruitt had a fleeting impression 
of her as a brave ature sorely wi ded. 
The had elected Carl should 
take fatally. He exy 
enced an motional 
heaval. 
that would | 
clutched the 
vehemently: 

“T’ll go with him! I'll stand by | 
every dollar I’m worth!” 

The woman looked down 
the upturned face of the wiry 
who clutched her skirt, and said wit 
large, absolving benignancy: ‘“ You're 
good man. 

Sheriff Me gee, returning w is pri 
oner, offered no objection to Mr. Pruitt's 
company. ter and brot} 
law parted silently—in a sit 
there was really ing 
rapid drive to Dale was silent al 
Megee at the wheel, the pr 
him and Mr. Pruitt, ! 
thoughts, in the tonneat 
to the jail, where tne 
Pruitt were shown into ; 
back of the sheriff's office——- with no exit 
cept into the office—and the sheriff 
a long-distance-telephone call for 
Forks. Get gz the connection mig 
matter of an hour or more. 

There was no reproach in the 
man’s attitude. There 
blame for Mr. Pruitt in his mind. Fate 
simply overtaken him and he 
very gravely, with round-eyed, 
steadir Mr. Pruitt, 
to leave at any time, and the 
was a torture chamber for him; 
posed passionately to stand by; 
even walk over to the post ottice. 

Presently he began dis« 
eagerly, with a very considerable 
knowledge of law and the 
They ‘d apply for bail at once, he 
and he made Car 
linutely, sh 
pur 
ng his finger 
and 


mist 


are here; 


sounded sort 
people on the 
asked 
T nen 
his 


eyes 


name, 


+} 
ce, 


Barnes 


two- 


cre mur 
chance that he 
had turned 
extraordinary é 
Putting out a hand w 
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all the while acutely aware that circum- 
stances painted a dark case for the young 
man. In cold fact, manslaughter at the 
very least had been committed. No doubt 
the state would charge murder in the first 
degree. 

The discussion 
Sheriff Megee stepped in, frowning 
thoughtfully pawing his beard, 
circular in his hand. 

*That’s what I had to go on,” he 
Mr. Pruitt, offering the circular. 

It was a little larger than a sheet of legal 
cap paper, and at the top of the printed side 
appeared portraits of two men. One of 
them wore his hair semupndene and a heavy 
mustache; the other was indubitably Carl. 
It said the two men wanted 
principal, the for the 
embezzlement of eighteen thousand dollars 
from the Three Forks the 
Schlecht-Buschlein Brewing Compar y. 
said the sheriff rather in 
patiently, like a man who has been trifled 
with, “‘the two of ’em went off together and 
fixed it up so it would look as though they'd 
drowned while fishing—left the car 
by the river, and so on. But somebody 
Ahrens with his clothes all wet 
from the ri . Three Forks 
says they nabbed Ahrens a t week and 
he’s come through. Seer he fixed up 
some sort of a plant to have this chap push 
him into the water; wanted ‘em to think 
he was drowned. The 
y good—sort of buzzed now 
I couldn't get it all. Anyhow, 
Ahrens and they don’t want tl 
run you back to Pribbles in my 


few minutes while I 


when 
and 
with a 


was going on 


said to 


were one as 


ot her as accessory 


agenc of 


**Seems,’ 


been 
Saw 
the man 


going away 


ns 


connection wasn t 


very and ther 


wait a step 
court.” 
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WV R. PRUITT, his head cocked a litt] 
4 one side and his fingers absently 
ing with a gray side wi 
plating the straight rows of tomato plar 
cabbage, lettuce and string beans in 
immaculate garden. But he 
thinking of the garden at all He 
very defin ite ‘ly think cing of : 
he was smiling content« dly to 
There was the prim, tight-pursed, intense 
espectable and intensely 
e Pruitts and the Chubbucks 
felt like a man who walks a lo 
frosty shadow of a wall, tun 
and abruptly steps into broad 
‘Alonzo!” his wife's fretful \ 
from the kitchen. 
Another woman 
h of the red cottage 
shouldered hussy with much 
She saw Mr. Pruitt throug gap 
in the hedge, and laughed. Mr. Pruitt, 
beaming, bobbed his head at her in ener- 
getic greeting. 
“Alonzo!” called Mrs. 


to falsetto on the 


isker, conte! 


was 


Was! 


us world of 


He ra 


censor 


down 
a tall, 


reddist 


came 
pore 
brow! 


hair. ne 


Pruitt, pitel 
her voice prolonged 
syllable 
The r woman, 
0 ilder thr 


laugt 
back, lifted 
pable of felling a man and m 

Mr. Pruitt, wit 
went spryly toward her. 

A minute 
Mrs. Pruitt came down to t! 
‘ her husband had 
summons she was 

v the red cottage 


the Barnes 


till 
Still 


othe 


own 
. 1 
ot beckoning. 


later when, } 


rhing toge ther: onew ould hav 
i acquaintances, 

Pruitt, ey 

ilver-bowed spex 
dis approval, sniffed and obser 

y: “Ifit was any man but you I’ 

y you was making a fool of yourself over 

at woman. I don’t know what you coul 

‘a’ seen in ‘em all of a sudden that makes 
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It occurred to him that the 
his state mildest te 
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Statler’s 
Fourth 
Hotel 


The newest Hotel Statler is 
in St. Louis, and will be opened 
November 10th. 


Like the Statler hotels in Buffalo, 
Cleveland and Detroit, it will be oper 
ated on the theory that ‘the guest 1S 
always right’’; and it will give you the 
*‘more than your money’s worth’’ which 
is a cardinal principle of Statler policy. 


There you will find, as in the three othe 

Statler cities, a complete hotel. Every room, 

whatever its price, has private bath; circulat- 

ing ice-water, and many unusual comfort 

features—down to such details as pin-cushion, 

| with needles, thread and buttons, and a morning 

; paper under your door but no charge for it in 

the bill. You will find a well-selected library; 

luxurious lounging rooms; excellent restaurants; 

ample space and equipment for handling meet 

ings and conventions; convenient and pleasant 
sample-rooms. 


Above all, you will find a courteous, inter 


] ~- *. »» 
ested service —‘‘ Statler service. 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


0+ Qs 0). GEE- 0 + GEE + CG 3. - ee. Se HOTEL STATLER, ST. LOUIS } 


A ne! 5 ite 2 yy .° OG -O - aa " “ow om “ ashington and Ninth Streets 
: 650 Rooms Opening 
650 Baths Nov 10" 191] 
i 
’ 











— a ee —s 


: 











































is : - 

TTT. 
TTT 
laee ec eees 

Pekeees, ‘ 
PEC Pennase 
eee Pe enenes 
Ceetearagy 
Peete eeeany 
ADGA baaaa, 
Pe TTT 

5 Sir teh 


= esw wae 
| The Fifth Will Be In New York 
HOTEL PENNSYLVANIA 
2200 Rooms 2200 Baths 


Now building opp. Pennsylvania Statior 


4 Hehe 


SATURDAY EVENING POST November 10, 1917 


from grandstand to bleachers— 
from limousine to trolley— 
from opera box to harvest field— 
you find Hansen Gloves. 


ITH its 500 distinct styles, the Hansen 

line not only encompasses the field of well 
dressed men and women, the motorist, the 
sportsman, but it also includes the workers 
in every industry. 
‘Built Like a Hand,” style is as much a built-in 
factor of Hansen Gloves as heroic wear-resist- 
ance and barehanded freedom and comfort. 


No. 30—Soft, cozy Mit 
ten; Mocha finish; 
moke color horse 


hide soft, cozy lining No. 1043 
with fur wristlet Also made in glove style. 


No. 1043—Hansen Auto Special with “ stubby” 
flexo cuffs—a favorite with motorists Wool 
No. 30 and fur linings. Glove and mitten styles. 


If your dealer is not supplied let us 
know. Write today for new Style Book 


Oo. C. HANSEN MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
100C Detroit Street MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 
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THE FALSE FACE 


Continued from Page 25 











Tere) 
ifae)ble) (ase 


are usually due to abnormal po- 
sitions of certain Jones of the foot. 
Callouses, fallen arches, run-over 


hee ls, Mort ns tor 
} 





, €tc., are cau 
its. The Corres 
tion hes in restoring th bone Of 


bones to NORMAL, position. 


DY such misplaceme! 





too? Appliances 2a 


Wizard Arch Builder: k 


Wizard Callous Remover 


Wizard Heel Leveler 


FREE—‘‘Orthopraxy of the Foot 


OF 





WIZARD FOOT APPLIANCE CO 


1624 Locust St I 
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Wearin 
Shoes. 


Shoes in 


shoes. 
same 
no more in 


are 


actual value 


After the 
has been determined the f America 
operator stamps W. L. 

makers, 


Douglas name and the enced man. 


retail price on the bottom 


of all shoes 
we. Ee 


CAUTION—Be sure 
the price stamped 
on the bottom has 
not been erased or 


raised. | 








GET OUT OF THE RUT: 
it Cost A " 


TheHIT OF | sahsaraucnensn ony 
thePARTY : 


Purity Cross Chetservice 


Pu uly GC ta 


CHEAMED CHICKEN afok 
WELSH RAREBIT 
LOBSTER o/@ NEWBURG 5 
READY TO HEAT AND SERVE 


At all Goad Grocers Recipe Book Free 


PURITY CROSS Inc. Model Kitchen. ORANGE. N.J 


by more than 40 years expe 
rience in making fine shoes 
The smart styles are the leaders in the fashion centres 


at Brockton, 
under 








WL. DOUGLAS 


“*THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITS SHAPE" 


$3 $350 4 $4.50 $5 6 7 & 8 


You can Save Money by 


W. L. Douglas 


he Best Known 


the World. 


. L. Douglas name and the 
retail price is stamped on 

the bottom of every pair of shoes 
at the factory. T 
anteed and the wearer protected 
against high prices for inferior 
The retail pric es are the 
everywhere 


The value is guar 


‘hey cost 


San Francisco than 
they do in New York 


always worth the 


| hey 
price 


paid for them 


“he quality of W.L 
las produc tis guaranteed 


I Joug BOYS’ SHOES 
Best in the World 


$3 $2.50 $2 


They are made ina well equipped factory 
Mass > skilled shoe 

the direc tion and supervision ot experi 
all working with an honest determination to 


by the highest paid, 


make the best shoes for the price that money can buy. 
BEWARE OF FRAUD. 


Douglas name and the retail price is 
stamped on the bottom. 
For sale by over 9000 
W.L. Douglas stores in the large cities. 
venient to call at W. L. Douglas store, ask your local 
dealer for W. L. Douglas shoes. 
you, take no other make. 
Write for booklet showing how to order shoes by 
mail, postage free. 


=| Vb bor<glea 


None genuine unless 
TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE 


shoe dealers and 105 
If not con- 


If he cannot supply 


President 
W. L. DOUGLAS SHOE Co. 
155 Spark St.,Brockton, Mass. 


Ty Sexual Anowleage 


$1.00 


Postpaid 


Makes Sex Facts Plain 
woman 
husband, father, mother, 
nurse ' ' 
320 pages, illustrated 


AMERICAN PUBLISHING co., 


ASK FOR and GET 


Hashiek’s 


The Original 


Malted Milk 


Substitute s Cost YOU Same Price. 


young man 

wite 

teacher 
Cloth bindin 


1113 Winston Bidg.. Pidindsiphie 











What 15c sin You ite Nation’ S Capital © 


is the 

ory is being 
Path finder's 
ov a clear, im 
public aftairs 
poch-making days 








Pathfinder, Box 43, » Washington, mc 





ARE YOU 
GET 


Ir you like to draw 


earn $25. 


$50, $75 


AMBITIOUS ? 
THIS BOOK! ! 


& week and more. ) ‘ 
This beautiful 56-page book 


: . t now 
FEDERAL SCHOOL OF COMMERCIAL DESIGNING, 41 Warner Building. Minneapolis, Vira 


TRAIN YOUR ABILITY-ANDWIN! 
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lettuh—say to stick it undeh yo’ do’ ef yo 
ain’t home. Leastways he look to me lak 
th’ same boy. Ah dunno fo’ suah.” 

Repeated efforts failing to extract more 
enlightenment from this source, Lanyard 
again shut himself in with the puzzle. 
Somebody had set a messenger boy to dog 
him and find out his name and address. 
Not Crane; Lanyard had seen him dis- 
appear in the elevator of the hotel and 
had thereafter moved too quickly to permit 
of Crane’s returning to the lobby, « -alling 
a messenger boy and pointing out Lany: ard. 

For that matter, Lanyard was prepared 
to swear nobody had followed him from 
the hotel. 

Vaguely he seemed to recall a first 
pression of the boy at the time 
emerged from the drug store after his 
unprofitable effort to telephone Cecelia 
Brooke, an indefinite memory of a sham- 
bling figure with nose flattened against the 
druggist’s window, apparently fascinated 
by the display of a catchpenny corn cure. 

Was there a link between that circum- 
stance and the long delay which Lanyard 
had suffered in the telephone booth? Had 
the telephone operator been less stupid and 
negligent than she seemed? Was the truth 
of the matter that Crane had surmised 
Lanyard would attempt communication 
with the Brooke girl and had set a watch on 
the switchboard for the call? 

Assuming that the secret-service man 
had been clever enough for that, it was not 
difficult to understand that Lanyard had 
purposely been kept dangling at the other 
end of the wire till the call could be traced 
back to its source and a messenger dis- 
patched from the nearest office with in- 
structions to follow the man who emerged 
from the and report his n: and 
local habitation. Sharp work, if these ir 
ferences were reasonable. And 
that they were, Lanyard inclined to a 
increased respect to the 
of the Americar 

But this note this 
scrawl of five unintelligible 
the deuce did it mear On the evidence 
the handwriting a woman had penned 
Cecelia Brooke? Who else? C might 
well have been taken into dence, 
subsequent to the sinking of the Assyriar 
and on discovering that Lanyard had sur 
vived have taken of relieving 


im- 
when he 


satisfied 
ord 
detective al ities 
gned 


hurried, uns 


words— whi 


rane 


ner cont 


this means 
the girl's distress of mind 

But its significance? “Au Printemps” 
translated literally meant ‘In the Spring- 
time,” and in the springtime at one o'clock 
was mere gibberish, incomprehensible. 
There is in Paris a de partme nt store calling 
itself Au Printemps; but surely no one was 
uggesting to Lanyard in New York a 
rendezvous in Pari Nevertheless that 
lease! intrigued with a note at once plead 
ing and imperative that decided Lanyard 
to answer it without persor 

Au Printemps—« 

Upon the screen of memory there flashed 
a blurred vision of an electric s sign en 
zoning the phrase Au Prin agai 
facade of a building with windows all | blir d 
and dark save those of the level, 
whichglowed pink with light filtered throug 
silken hangings; a building which Lanyard 
had already passed thrice that night 
out, in the preoccupation of his pur 
paying it heed; a building on Broad- 
way somewhere above Columbus Circle, if 

were not 

Already it 


vas still ir 


delay, in 


ne o'clock please! 


té mps ; 


street 


with- 
pose, 


any 


mistaker 
Was one 0’ 
evening 
to change c¢ ] 
caused 

1 two minutes } 
street Within five 
front of the Restaurant Au Printemps, 
institution of midnight New York 
for distinction resided mainly 

uct that it ope ned i floors for the 
diversion of “‘members” about 
when others put up their shutters. 

Lanyard’s advent occurred at the heig! 
of its traffic. The dining rooms on the 
street level were closed and unlighted; but 
men and women in pairs and parties were 
streaming across the sidewalk from an end- 
less chain of motor cars and being ground 
through the revolving doors, like grist in 
the hopper of an unhallowed mill, the men 
all in evening dress, the women in garments 
whose insolence outrivaled the most Byzan- 
tine nights of L’Abbaye Théléme. 

Drawn in with the current through the 
turnstile door Lanyard found himself in an 
absurdly little lobby thronged to suffoca- 
tion, largely with people of the half-world 
here and there a few celebrities, here and 


1¢@ Was once more ll 


a cab deposited him 


i 
title 
fs 


ts upper 


the 
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there sma clusters of respectabilities 
making a brave show of feeling at 
waiting thei ir turns to be lifted to del lectable 
regions aloft in an elevator 
enough for use in a private 

For a moment aan ling 
ticed on the outskirts of this assemblage, 
soaneeang its pretty faces for the prettier 
face he had come to find, and wondering 
that she should have chosen for her purpose 
with him a resort of this character. His 
memory of her was sweet with the clean 
smell of the there was incongruity to 
pare in this atmosphere the 
odors of wine, flesh, 
Perplexing! 

A harpy with a painted smile and 
dacious eyes pounced upon him, tore 
his hat and coat, left with him a 
slip of pasteboard by presenting 
would be permitted to ransom hi 
extortionate 
And still he no Ce 
though his aloof attitude, 
intent but versonal inspe 
feminine face within 
earned more tha 
furtively provocative 

By ce es the crowd em} 
the vator 
passed by a committee on member 
chubby bea 


fa French dipk 


ease, a 
barely big 
sidence, 


req unn 


sea; 
nead) vith 
scent and obacco, 
pre- 
away 
numbered 
which he 
pert' 
or terms. 
saw 


him one 


vee unwel 
toy el such of it, 

hip con- 
sisting of rded gentlemar 
with 
empre 
authority of 
Sword. Persons 
ment —inexplicably 
were civilly requested to produce mem! 
ship cards, and upon failure to 
inexorably ted, and de 

shamefaced 

were per 


one 


the look ymat 


ssement 
nor 


so In some insti 


rejec 


circles of 
to prove 
In the 
arbiter Lanyard 
l of the ¢ 
discreetly fled 
ak of war. 
wnew nin 


in the 


their member 


person of t! 


d'hoéte 


bres 
and Wi 
i corner of 
meet his regard direct 

spear Pui) 
guarding his 
that he 


attendant, 

suspected 
ir communi 
The 


and 
t ations. 

ll comfort 
constant trickle of arrivals 

measure the losses by 
tion, when Lanyard, 

ing doors, 


She 


lobby was st 


‘ 
elect or 
watching 
aB 


aione, at 


saw Ceceli rooke comit 


east n 
} 


was 
and in his s creditably 
remembering that all her 

been th the As yr 
Englishwomen of fe 


herself t« 


an evenir 


gnt very i 


lost Ww 
isible 


gy gow! 


>be y 


a shabby 


Was Shady 
f wardrobe s 
dancing [roc 


oddly 


nda 
t was, 
nd 

secret 

and bright 


age embarked 


cour 


that was 


{ forn 


ting 
ae 4 


He bowe 
glance, 
wander on; 


her features stiffened, her 


res 
recog? 


lips parted, the « olore 
And she i quite s 
entrance till lgntiy 
woman coming In. 

Then moving ur 
he said ‘Monsieur 
loudly, for she 
excuse for a scene 
but in 

Covering his 
with a semblance of 
bowed again, now 
girl tentative ly offered, lett 
on his fingers, touching it 
‘It is such a ple 
a venture, the 
name 


bbed tron 


stoppe 


Was not 
indeT 
a tone of comple 
owl 


over tl 


his lips. asant 
he said at 
“But my 
was now Anthony Ember.” 
Her eyes were blank. 
stand,” faltered. 
I never dreamed Is it 
*Truly,” he averred, 
mind rife with suspicion and dist 
was not acting; he was convir 
surprise was absolutely unfeigned. 


addec 


she 
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Continued on Page 89 
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William‘Rogers and his Son 


You who love the beauties of the silver of olden days, note well that name: 
William Rogers and his Son! For William Rogers himself was one of the three 
brothers who generations ago became the fathers of the silver-plating craft in this 
land of ours. Several companics they formed, and so successful were they that 
others began to sell “Rogers” silver plate side by side with the original brothers’ 
wares. Yet all the while, down through the passing years there came the ideals 
and traditions of the three brothers, molding, influencing the latter-day wares— 
and at this day yust as the “1847 Rogers Bros.” silver is of the highest grade of 
the heavier plate, so in the lighter ware such as the old craftsmen loved, “the 
best at the price” is marked with this name of the third brother. 


WM. ROGERS @y SON 


In Canada made by Wm. Rogers Mfg. Co., Ltd 
Niagara Falls, Ont 


———— 


[etsoamsees &SON JH ss0ce ERS tHe | 















William Rogers & Son bears she Guarantee of The International Silver Co. of Meriden, ¢ 
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Te ost Leautiful 
Car ixAnertca 


The first appeal of the Paige enclosed models is, of 
course, their exquisite beauty and distinctiveness. 
No other cars on the market are quite so smart 
or so refreshingly individual. 


But there is another most important point of supe- 
riority that should not be overlooked. 


The new Paige power plant is, we sincerely believe, 
the most efficient cold weather motor that has ever 


een det el pe Uu 


Three remarkable engineering features eliminate all 
“starting troubles” and insure perfect combustion 
in the cylinders no matter how cold the weather 
may be. 


Ask our dealer to tell you about these features in 


detail. They are found in combination only with 


the Paige. 


Paige - Detroit Motor Car Company 
Detroit, Michigan 


bssex six-55°" seven-p. 
od “Six-39" five r 
Glendale Six-39"" Ch Roadster 
Dartmoor “ Six-39" 2 or 3 passenge 
vedar ux-39 five-passenger 
Brooklands four-passenger 
Sedar “x-29 seven-passenger 
Town Car “Six-55"" seven-passenge 
Limousine **Six-55” seven-passenge! 
ipe ™x-929 four-passenge 


All Prices f b. Detroit 
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First Cost and Final Cost In Varnishes 


| + } ! 
have had much to say about low 


Murphy Transparent 
Kloor Varnish 


mooth, neat and In appearance. 


Hoors from } slippet ind protec 


ongest, i oks 


Wi for ** Beautiful Floor 


trations show a touch of humor. 


Murphy Varnish Company 

















Your Government has left you 


it home. Others are fighting for 


vou So this question is now 


more than ever to the point A. B. ARMENT 


Are YOU aking Good? 


itions. We 


ubscriptions ; 


Du 


Ghe Curtis Publishing Company 


942 Independence Square, ‘Philadelphia 


























FIGHTIN’ SONS-OF-GUNS 


Continued from Page 4 


concentrate on offensive tactics 

searcely bother with defensive at all 
a complete reversal from two year 
vidently they figure that the 

them uushing back tne 

let-uy ar without 

ti the 

never 

the 

ecau 


pr 
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Giants on Bantam Rations 


Continued on Page 93 
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It Gave Service—It Made Military History—/t Was There 


Today, the smooth bore, muzzle-loading brass cannon 
has as much standing as a one-cylinder automobile. 


Once, too, longhand was the approved much more economically, and with greater 


method of correspondence. Then came expedition than in any other way. 


shorthand, and within recent years the 
still better system of The Dictaphone. 


Call us up and get the names of some 
Dictaphone users in your neighborhood. 
Get the real inside facts. 

You'll see a system and a service in fric- 
tionless action. The Dictaphone System 
—a system by which the correspondence 
is handled much more conveniently, 


The Dictaphone Service —a service 
which keeps The Dictaphone System at 
all times at top-notch efficiency. 

If you can’t take time to go visiting, call 
up The Dictaphone expert nearest to 
you. He'll tell you the whole story in 15 
minutes. You will believe him, too, for 
Write to the 
nearest branch office as listed below or to 


his facts shoot straight. 





mm DIC TAPAY. 


REGISTERED 


Dept. 113-K, Woolworth Building, New York City 








Write for “The Man at the Desk” 











aes 15 Advertisement wis dictated to The Dictaphone qa——mmmmm 
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PHONOGRAPHS IN ON 


Your Problem is Solved 


Because The Brunswick Plays ALL Records 


WITH « I come two reproducers few were perm! 1 to oy 
The se al ISti ntet eab so Tor very Muratore and I Pathe 

type record Steel, srur tone is unmatchab 
. 


Sap} hire Th S great ac hieve ment, WwW itl \ od soul hambe , Du 
others equally advanced, makes The Brunswick the fina Who would not be more cont 


type phor wraph a nstruments in one makes of records 


\| re ras afe a a . > 
orchestras, \l | MIU SIC Lhe Brunsw CK alone t tS adval ad and exclusive 
y ' tan th ¢ 


the finer phon rapns ) I is unrestricted select 


This includes t vonder Pathe Dises. Heretof« 


The Brunswick -Balke-Co 


Cities of the | 


‘ } ? ~ 
ur comn G, all artists, bar Brunswick first — 


VS Wanted 


llender Company 
' ted States, Mexico, France 


€ ' 
NI Me 
LERS: Write 
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Continued from Page 90 
won the Victoria Cross, the highest reward 
for valor, was that he flew first to an enemy 
aérodrome, but, finding nobody round to 
fight, proceeded to another about 
miles southeast, which was a good twelve 
rniles the other side of the line. 

Seven Boche machines, with engines run- 
ning, were the ground. Down he 
swooped and attacked from a height of no 
more than fifty feet. He dropped one of 
their mechanics A machine rose to atta 
him, but Bishop poured in fifteen rounds at 
close range and it crashed to earth 

A second got off the grour d. This he met 
with thirty rounds and it went out of busi- 
ness into a tree. And now two more i 
to meet him. The Canadian engaged one 
at a height of a thousand feet and 
hurtling down; after which he emptied a 
whole drum into the other and returned 
cheerily to his statior 

And they have a major who descended 
into a German stronghold alone and 


three 


on 


CK 


soared 


sent it 


cap- 
ured more than a hundred, singlehanded. 


\ few of his men who were waiting above 


picked off the first twelve Boches who 
climbed up the steps in obedience to the 
major’s command, but that was solely be- 
“use they hadn't grasped the idea They 


moment that the 
uard of 
wears the V.C 


er deliberately 


didn’t fully realize at the 
ascending Heines were the Vang 
r ajor’s prisoners He, too 

A noncommis ott 
gave his life to blow up a German mine at 
bury the Boches whom he surprised there. 
A monument on \ imy 
heroism 

Sergeant M 
containing trench 
in Loos on July eighteenth 
the lead driver wet 


shelling. Though hit it 


the 
Line 





ined 





commemorate his 


was guiding ten wagons 
mortar bombs to the 
He and 


Dy enemy 


dumps 





ounded 


e W 


three 





piaces tl 


sergeant took his wagons to safe ty, carried 
the injured driver out of danger, and band 


aged his wounds prior to attending to his 
owr 

Lieutenant M , al 
howed gallantry in obtaining his o 
by routing an enemy three tim 






his num 


ers, but consolidated his position and bea 


y 


oll two counter attacks; then, discove 
of the 


ring 





that all the officers company on his 
left had become casualties, he went over 
and took command and beat off a furious 
Boche assault 

Lieutenant W , While the enemy was 


helling his battalion front-line trench 
outhwest of Acheville on 
eighth-ninth, was 
houlder He 
have his wound and came upon 
two of his platoon buried by a shell explo 


wounded in the arn 


started down the trench to 


dressed 


on. Though the trench was still being 
helled and he wa sulle vy ) es, 
Lieutenant W dug them out 


Foolhardiness Discouraged 


rgeant A——, or 





Arleux Loop, volunteered wit! ‘ 
to go to Willerval to fill up empty water 
cans, the reserve water supply having bee 
exhausted. They crossed a mile in the open 
under heavy fire, filled the car while Une 
village was being bombarded, and returned 
to battalion headquarters with them. Ther 
they volunteered to take the water to the 
front lines. “*Th gallant act was done in 
the open under very heavy enemy ne 4 
and rifle fire.” 

Those are merely a few: the more sp 
tacular are familiar to you through the 


newspapers; the above 








of the hazards men will ly under 
take in the performance of duty. Bring 
ng in wounded under fire; extinguishing 
blazes of camouflage over ammunition 
acumps; cal gon wher wounded three or 
four times; sticking to their ammunitior 

igons after they had been set afire ind 





putting out the flams ic] 
feats of individual daring d A 


gyyered on W 


A runner sta 





after his arm had been blowr 
terribly wounded again, and unconscious 
for a while; but he revived, delivered the 
message and died 

A noteworthy feature of their heroism 
that it has always a purpose, a military or 


humanitarian Value 





you for deadly perils just to show their 
pluct They never | to the ¢ er) 
Unless something can be accomplished by 


risks they avoid them to 


Foolhardy exposure to danger is punish- 
able, infact; and the explanation i 
The man who tries to show how 


simple: 





doesn’t merely imperil his 
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cases out of ten he will start something 
Besides getting killed he may stir the Boche 
into shelling positions he wou t ‘ 
leave alone, thereby causing loss¢ 
ing the job of working parties 
The same applies to carel é l 
illustrate how careful a green} | 
be: 
Early in September three of ! 
a bare hill in order to get a bett 
the Boche lines wi ay in ‘ It w 
a perfectly quiet part of the Front j 
seemed wholly free from the ) f 
trouble. Otherwise I should e bee 
in the vicinity There was not} g the 
hill except ome thousands of } es al 
craters tangled masses of wire We 
lay in one of the craters a w g 
over at the German px t ening 
h of the shelis y gl} 
’ Boche was strafing some 
crete gun emplacement ba hich he 
had beer compelled to : ion wee he 
fore Possibly he th vught thev were eing 
used by the Canadians 
Pretty soon a whizz-bang burst some 
distance to our left A matter of a hur t 
irds makes all the diff nee ne w 
since It means that another targe ! g 
fired at, so we paid no attent B ‘ 
ently another burst neare ne one ‘ 
on our right; and one behir ls e} 
because | had left those par ‘ ed f 
I could hold out Thank heaven, 1 r 
remained loyal! Craters and barbe 
were everywhere, wi h mace en 
lit; It Was mere luck In n t ‘ 


that I escaped being torn to shre 


ever, | was first man in. 


Painting Paris Red 

















Before we reached a place f safety the 
Boche had dropped ten wi bangs I 
he summit After that we 
watched. He proceeded to shell the |} f 
an hour. Had there been artiller 
cealed there, or an o-pip, or working i 
ties, they would have ffere I \ 
was he simply wasted ammunitior 

The incident is me ed merely f ‘ 
lesson it carries Wher get t 
Front lay low except whe 1 are lered 
to take a chance or whe ‘ 
ae ey 1° can be accor ‘ t 
venture 

A former Toronto University athlete 
asked how he felt and how |} ’ 
haved just before a ch: lr ea Ig 
nto an analysis he ented himse 
a terse statement of symptor H 
they were precisely the same as those 
flicting a football team before rhe 
of the year 

A | fy 1 peopk I 
prate about the wa ‘ ‘ t 
on leave from the | | t 
the thing impartial P ‘ 
place. St t ’ f 

e or ! nt ita 
jerground burrows wit! ‘ ( ‘ 
rat wort f i ‘ ‘ ‘ 

eech and cr-r-ump of she 
through the interminabl = on 
pa wiped out betore i ‘ eve 
ng all the while that nex ! 
get yur bea! nd and 1! 
eeping cheerfu may be 
you car lo all that 1 whe ( 
the big it vnere " ‘ 
would feel like heading f ea sh 
for a game of croquet with the old genth 
men in the Luxembourg Ga 

I trow not! If you have be ‘ 
enough to pla uur part ‘ ! 
there you'll be red-blooded enough to s¢ 
the sort of “‘tir ” har el nf 
world over wher ng denied the mi 
of atior , the t r 
cow outfit when it hits tow ‘ 
to the nth degree be ‘ e a 
norror ‘*he average ma ‘ ‘ ‘ 
tolo t the ole ‘ yt ‘ 

In be dead t ! ere 
gor “a it the w t 

ewpoint, but ( ! ‘ 

Far be from me fe ‘ 

they } e, O he ene 
I see a bunch of husky Ca re 
long the Boulevard des Italie 

b, lilting up the ‘ I 
to step out to the irt ( 

ol’ settlers! 

All that sort of thing ne of the ( 
penalties we | e to pa W ‘ 
down mora! ber A lot | ense Na 
been talked about it refining t t 
how pe emerge from it the ‘ 
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sacrifice. Most of this mush has been con- 
tributed by scholarly divines and such, 
who see the world through the mists of 
their own emotions. There may be a few 
white souls here and there whose flame 
burns brighter under the awful stress; 
there may be people far removed from con- 
tact with the armies engaged, who feel 
themselves purged through the spirit of 
consecration. Sut it isn’t so among the 
masses of men who do the fighting. It isn’t 
so among the nations they contact. 

Nobody with his eyes open can fail to see 
that war is a throwback, a reversion to the 
primitive. The wretched business has af- 
fected our mental processes for the worse 
also. Childish arguments, cheap claptrap, 
and appeals that would have provoked 
hoots from an average American audience 
four years ago now possess the power to 
stir us to frenzy. 

Watch the men of every nation that has 
been long in this fight and you will note 
how their standards of morality have suf- 
fered. You don’t have to hunt far for con- 
vincing evidence; it is all round you in 
Europe. And we shall go through the same 
fire; before this war is much older we shall 
be singed too. Which is another item in 
the dreadful bill we shall have against the 
Boche. 

The Canadian command recognizes that 
a considerable proportion of its men who 
succumb to dissipation on leave do so for 
lack of other diversions. Harpies and the 
temptations booze offers waylay them from 
the moment they step off the train in town, 
Ten per cent of those who get Paris-leave 
pay for it bitteriy afterward. 

Efforts are being made to organize 
counter attractions. They will have ade- 
quate clubrooms and amusements, and 
there will be officials always on hand to 
steer them toward healthier pursuits. And 
such close restrictions will be placed upon 
preying women that their activities will be 
greatly curtailed. It will be impossible for 
them to grab a man as soon as he steps off a 
train, for instance. The Americans are al- 
ready organizing on a big scale to cope with 
this problem as it will apply to our army. 

Usually the soldier comes well provided 
with money for a ten-day jaunt. The Cana- 
dian system is to hold back the bulk of his 
pay and encourage him to save; but he 
draws six hundred franes to go to town. 
Many have more than that, being in re- 
ceipt of money from home sources. I met a 
private in Paris who had spent two thou- 
sand franes in four days, or close to a hun- 
dred dollars a day. Another had arrived 
with fifteen hundred franes a couple of 
days previously and was sadly employed in 
counting what was left while awaiting his 
turn in a barber shop. 

“Gosh!” he said. “I’ve spent seven hun- 
dred and eighty francs already. Talk 


about the high cost of living! 


Civilians in High Command 


If they want to turn loose money at that 
rate it is their own affair, for men never 
earned it harder. But they could have any 
sort of time they desired on a mere fraction 
of what they spend 

Canada does Their 
pay of one dollar and ten cents a day works 
out about the same as our own, but each 
private with a family or dependents must 
assign at least helf his pay to them. The 
allowance is twenty dollars a 
month in the case of a wife with as many as 
three children. The Patriotic Fund, iIncor- 
porated in 1914 and supported by private 
and public contribution, allows each family 
of a soldier from five to thirty dollars a 
month. The minimum goes to a wife with- 
out children. , In many localities the civil 
authorities or municipalities pay ‘the full 
premium on insurance, thereby 
protecting their dependents. The am 
of the policy, when realized, 
the family at the rate of thirty 
month. 

The Canadians have the initiative 
that is our boast. It has shown itself in 
hundreds of ways, both in organization and 
fighting. The huts they use in France were 
invented by a Canadian. Night raids orig- 
inated with them, and nothing con- 
tributed more to the Boche He 
never knows at what hour a bunch of the 
accursed enemy from will 
denly pile into his trenches, bombing or 
bayoneting, and he cannot sleep well for 
thinking about it. Night raids have done 
much to destroy his morale 

When dark comes the 
usually treated to 


well by her soldiers. 


separation 
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Same 


has 
Worry 


sud- 


overseas 


Canadians are 
a display of fireworks 
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that makes the Toronto Exhibition seem 
tame. Panic hits Heine in gusts. Every- 
thing will be black as a wolf's mouth for 
hours—then up goes a rocket—and next 
moment the heavens are ablaze with his 
flares. The Canadians watch with delight, 
chuckling because they have “got his wind 
up.”” And their own lines remain dark as a 
tomb, sinister, threatening. 

They have brought horse sense to the 
solution of military problems, and business 
ability into organization. It took men from 
civilian life to put the requisite ginger into 
their little army of regulars, which has 
been completely engulfed by the citizen 
armies. That has always been the history 
of great wars. In our own case the most 
efficient of our regulars will go to the top, 
the incompetents will be shaken down and 
men from business and the professions will 
step up to take their places. The Canadian 
corps commander in France was formerly 
a real-estate man on the Pacific Coast— not 
such a bad training for grabbing ground, 
at that. Among their major generals and 
brigadiers are newspaper editors, lawyers, 
manufacturers, millers and heads of busi 
ness concerns. 

It is curious how little one hears of the 
part the engineers play in this war. One of 
the reasons may be that their work is not 
of the spectacular kind; but probably the 
limitations imposed by the censorship have 
more to do with it. 

An important part of the engineer 
is to keep the troops supplied with water 
They build reservoil killfully 
concealed by camouflage, some with a 
capacity in excess of sixty thousand gallons; 
they develop wells and springs, and run 
pipe lines—-always figuring to be in advance 
of the army’s progress, so that when a new 
attack has won some enemy ground there 
will be water in plenty for men and horses. 

Their narrow-gauge ra are fre- 
quently pushed forward under murderous 
shelling, and day in, day out, at full noon 
and in blackest night, you can hear the 
shrill toots of the locomotives carrying up 
supplies. Shells whimper overhead, search- 
ing for them, but the work goes on. 
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The Nurses’ Beauty Show 


The Canadian hospitals stand out prom- 
inently in Allied Red Cross work. They 
have grown steadily; large ones make for 
economy and efficiency of administration; 
at one base there are several with a capacity 
of twenty-three hundred patients eacl 

These represent the fruits of three years’ 
experience of war’s needs. They are models 
of advanced practicality. The huts are 
roomy and light. Some of the tents they 
use could be improved upon, yet they 
possess features that make them preferable 
to wooden construction in summer. 

In a single one of these Canadian hos- 
pitals they have evacuated more than eight 
thousand wounded and sick in a mont} 
The deaths totaled only 1.48 per cent. Of 
course that was the most strenuous time 
they ever had; during that same month 
three surgeons performed 1346 operations. 

Their system of registration holds a 
peculiar interest for us sy it they can 
follow the history of a patient’s case from 
his arrival to the time he is sent back to the 
line or transferred to England. Every fact 
of importance is noted-—nature of 
wound or whatever the trouble may : 
date and place it was received; date of his 
arrival at the hospital from dressing 
Station; and per Nothi 
bearing on his l,and:¢ 
index is kept of them all. 
you could walk into the registrar's offic 
time and obtain all necessary inform: 
about any wounded soldier who: had been 
treated there 

The system has more than a 
value for reference. Wait until the applica- 
tions for pensions begin pouring in, and 
then the Canadian Government will have 
accurate and incontestable data on every 
That is why their hospital registration 
what I 
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ui he spent tl e. 


case 18 OV¢é 


present 


one 
is worthy of our study. You know 
mean 

It is not a topic I am at liberty to dwell 
upon, but honor where honor 
ever chose the ( 
eye! Now that 
than scoffers ur 
laid up at the 
to be taken; 

Moreover, they are all 
trained, qualified nurses. Eager young 
amateurs with nothing but romantic 
thusiasm to recommend them don’t 


is dut 
‘anadian nurses had a good 
means more to sicK men 
lerstand. Any time | get 
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brothers-in-arms, that a lot of fool- 
ish prejudices they entertain were laid; 
just as it is high time we shed many childish 
provincial ideas of the British. 
The Canadian notion of us 
of the old comic papers. Every American 
prefaces his conversation with ‘Wal, I 
reckon,” of course—that is a well estab- 
lished fact in the Dominion, where, by the 
way, the prevailing speech and accent are 
precisely those of our New England or 
Middle West States, without their being 
aware of it. And we always brag; we are 
mostly and bluster! One of the 
ries going the rounds among the Canadians 
concerns a Yankee officer who was pre- 
sented to the king. He remarked to His 
Majesty: ‘‘ Wal, I reckon there'll be more 
Prussians in hell this time next year than 
it'll hold, sir.” 
Suffering saints! 
American state of 


we are 


is still that 


noe sto- 


That is so far from the 
mind that it leaves a 
pang of regret—regret that we don’t feel 
such confidence. The truth is that Amer- 
icans to-day are too diffident about their 
capacity. 1 found that spirit even among 
the men in the camps. They realize what a 
lot there is to learn, so behold them 
at the feet of any national- 
ity which has seen war experience, glumly 


dubiou f their own fitness for the 


terrific 


sitting humbly 


emer- 
gency 

brand of spirit which 

| would rather see them 

far rather hear 

Uncle Sam could lick 

hand tied behind his 


For the Lord seems 


in the old coc mood; 

them bragging that 
| creation with one 

eyes shut 


Ksure 


and hi 
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to take care of the cheerful ass who, in his 
ignorance, can see no reason why an im- 
possible job cannot be done—and who goes 
blithely ahead and does it. 

The Canadians are all wrong about us, 
for a reaction has set in and we are cursed 
with modesty. 

Well as our neighbors have done, no 
American can visit their armies without 
coming away persuaded of this—that there 
is no reason on earth why we should not do 
the same, and on a proportionately larger 
seale. Fine r organization, we are 
capable of improving on it, for organization 
on a colossal scale is peculiarly a United 
States job. Splendid as their men are, we 
have their equals. They come from the 
same breed. The Canadians are like us in 
physique, in temperament, in 
ideals and in training. 

If we do our duty as well as Canada has 
done hers this war will be over next year 
We have fifteen times the Dominion’s po 
ulation; we have fifty times her available 
present resources. Our duty, then, means 
delivering her punch magnified twentyfold 
at least. If we can get it over they'll hear 
the smash of the Germar 
Mars 

*Remember, y« 

e Boche any day! 

We would do well to keep that ir 
Canada never forgets it. Small she i 
lion-hearted. Her people have ‘tl e \ 
and the shortcomings of a rugged, 
Their English cousins have 1 
irned to like the (¢ 
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from overside Kel 
Jumber One 


ey 1OOor 
lifeboat wa 
rom its bow fall 
1d contained We 
There was a new 
of him, a shower [ 
ind Number Seve 
pletely wi 
Kelsey 
ing: ‘The 
] 


ubmal! 
shrapne 
This 
cted mig 
as bad er 
ard! t 
number! 
urking 
ny 
Jehind | 
panic. People were r 
exposed starboard . 
the port side But Kels 
. } new t . 
ch moment 
ic ty 


board and ne 


ym the port 


Side 


The c ind him was a shambles: 
young third ms 


poat 
ld i 
and part 


mbies in the 


ipated 
rkKaday 
stokehold Ther Wi a 


tnessed 


id Ww 
one sha world 
shambles 
re now, ascending 


hear the 


screams of the half-baked mer 


able to survey the littered dec! 
appraising eyes 
He saw Cockney, the 
his hands and knees 
and staring < 
deck with ar 
ney was finisl 


ing blood 
on the 
reacning the tre 
ing coa r 


into the 


passe 
lifeboat 
The lady’s 
face was agor 


out her arms 


super was gone; 
iggled an 


seem! 


zea 

_beseect! 

lsey himse 

Then Kel ai gaze 

sne was lyiz g, face down a 
the deck. Beside her lay the 

lead, a froth is drawn lips 

Kelsey’ 


rveted 


encounte 


nurse 


on | 


> center of it 
is of good fort 
boat got away would need thi 
keep him warm duri the free 
of the night, Kelsey kne This was 1 
} to verlooked 
icK up t ( , extend 
thrust the 
But t) 
It seized Ke! 
then threw 
clinging frenz ly and burying it 
little face ir l 
Kelsey raised a } 
body 


able 


ed er 


and strugg 


arms about fi 

oulder 

ind to plu 
and pause 


that stave 


vad st 


le, throbbing, < 
communicating 

» Kelsey's ve 
It impelled 

when a she 
and 

body. 
hird mate shrieking 
to the He st 
and grasped the Ww He saw : 

rotruding from 


*s trousers pocket and drev 


bag 


\ \ protect 
baby wit! 
He he: 
to pass the bab) doat 
Ss coat. 


yelow s 


This loot he 


Then, 


col dropped 


baby and 


hamois 


nto his own with 
overcoat, he lif 


aped in. 


lifeboat 
great 
Knew thé 


HE mer 
on their oars v the 
bred by fear; for they all 
instant the Pola 


bottom, 


nd might take her } 
to the and if thev would 
afloat they 


that 


beyond the 


They immedi 


must be suctior 


vhen event occurred 


ately discovered,also, that they must get be- 


s gunners 
Continued on Page 10! 


nd the v of the submarine 


Islor 


November 1/0, 19/7 


Salt Mackerel 
CODFISH, FRESH LOBSTER 


NOT THE | 
DEALER 





FOR THE 
CONSUMER 


FOR YOUR OWN TABLE 








FAMILIES FISH 
DIRECT GLOUCESTER, MASS., 
FRANK E. DAVIS COMPANY, 
KEEPABLE OCEAN FISH, 


We ONLY TO THE CONSUMER DIRECT, 
er EXPRESS RIGHT TO YOUR HOME 
\e PREPAY ‘ 
YOU « 

SALT MACKEREL, 


CODFISH, 


FRESH LOBSTER 
PARCHMENT-LINED CANS 


FRIED CLAMS 


FRESH MACKEREL, ;« SHRIMP 
t t CRABME AT 
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TUNNY SANDWICH FILLINGS 


BOOK OF RECI 
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Davis Co 
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FRANK E Gloucester, Mass 
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Wharf 
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Texas Pecan Nuts 2", 


10 Ib. Carton - $3.00 
20 Ib. Carton - $5.75 


$1.00 postpaid 


CONC HO COLORADO PEC AN COMPANY, Coleman Texas 





Snug Comfort for Tired Feet 
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Arctic 


Socks 


Aa t postpaid for 5 s & pair 


J. H. PARKER CO Dept F 25 JAMES ST., MALDEN MASS 


Cash! 


“ 1 
IF you want some extra cash be- 








fore Christmas—and most of 
us do-— let us help you get it. 
WE 
your 
the next few weeks helping 
us with our enormous holi- 


want you to act tor us in 


neighborh« »¢ d during 


day subscription business. 
GIVE 
and you can easily earn $5 a 
week 
YOU can get full information 
by writing today to The 
Curtis Publishing Company, 
941 Independence Square, 


Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 


us a few minutes each day, 


perhaps muc¢ h more, 
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Drudgery has Vanished 


Since 


HE 


walls of the 
American 
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housewife in solitar 
ent. She is younger for her years 
re. She works less and gets more 

aiternoons and evenings that she 

now hers 
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Electricity came into the home 


Electric 
Light in 
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made 
science. 


Heat, Electric Power and Electric 
the home are responsible for most 
that have 
modern 


and economies 
housekeeping a 


efficiencies 
the art of 


The development of the MAZDA Lamp fron: 
Mr. Edison's invention is an example of what 
the General Electric Company has done for 
lighting. Almost as remarkabie have been the 
advances this company has made in perfecting 
the electric cooking range and applying the 
electric motor to housework. 


You will find a G-E Motor in the best vacuum 
cleaners, in the best washing machines, < 
other power appliances 
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he switches on the wall, sending electricity 
instantly to its task in response to the touch of 
your finger; the sockets, plugs, concealed wiring 
and safety devices; the meter that measures 
the current—these and inany other adjuncts 
of electric service in the 
of the Gens 
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home are products 
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GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY 
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HOW do you know 
its Plum Pudding ? 


‘Yor Nose 
KDOWS 


By the fragrance of hot “sugar and spice 
and everything nice”. 
grance! How it appeals! How sure an 
indication of goodness! There’s no ques- 
tion, no doubt, where “‘your nose knows”: 
With absolute certainty it is the pure 
fragrance of a fine tobacco which appeals 


Irresistible fra- 


to you, guarantees goodness and estab- 
lishes your smoke preference, for— 


“Your Nose Knows”. 


Such an appeal, such a guarantee, you have in 


Shay 


The rich, ripe, Burley leaves of which 
Tuxedo is blended store the sunshine of 
the Blue Grass section of Old Kentucky 
and bring to you with every smoke that 
delightful fragrance that has no equal— 


Perfect Tobacco 


“Your Nose Knows”. 


Try This Test:—Rub a little Tuxedo 
briskly in the palm of your 
hand to bring out its full aroma. 
Then umell it deep—its delici- 
ous, pure fragrance will con- 
vince you Try this test with 
any other.tobacco and we will 3 
let Tuxedo or fall =5 
your judgment 


“Your Nose Knows’’ 


stand 


if 4) 
Anrintarre 
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The baby ceased to shake and cry, and 
snuggled close against his great breast, as 
though trying to craw! trustfully into that 
protecting wall of warm flesh. One little 
hand escaped from the folds of the guernseys 
and traveled exploringly across Kelsey’s 
body. The touch of those tiny velvet- 
pointed fingers was as soft as the touch of 
rose petals; yet the passage of the little 
hand left a trail of fire upon his flesh, a fire 
that sank in and spread through his whole 
body, making him tremble for an instant 
with a kind of burning j 
came into his throat and he swore y 
at the rowers. So he sat, staring ahead, 
joyful—and ashamed 

It was certainly a rum go, he thought, 
that he, the hardest case on the Wester: 
Ocean, should be 
rich woman’s brat 
would expect a mus} 
such weak 
himself! Well, if any man had suggest 
the possibility of hi , 
hour ago he'd have 


ecstasy. 


A lu 
hu 


Skil 


hugging a 
bosom One 
to ind 


silliness; yroper nu 


swung on his jaw 
fool of himself 


ing 


was making a damn 
was what he was d¢ 
He could imagine the pleased, approving 
faces with which ‘oc 
ney and the 
lave regarded 
thing they 


mushheads 


those 


highbrow coal passer, 


at the in tt 
saying to them 

moment Kelsey was 1 
hard case after all. They 

it aloud or he’d knock them stiff! 
He ad Cockney and the 
passer were not pre 


oars 


better ! 
was gl y 
to make capital « 
his weaknes Still, he was sorry 
got theirs w 
Fritz they 


\ they had 
tting the crack a 
Those two guys 
had their nerve ith them, for | 
were mush} They'd hav 
Dutchmen know they were 
» the tr ! 


renches! sy God, | 


cat the dirty baby 


ver ye 


they’d got int« 
like to get a crac 
himself! 

The baby re stlessly agains 
body and whimpered Kelse y shift 
position a trifle and hugged it closer i 
Then the little exploring hand found a rent 
in his undershirt. Immediately the baby’ 
warm, moist lips fastened upon the exposed 
skin, sucking eagerly. 


irred 


Kelsey stiffened and gasped. The touch 
of the little fingers had thrilled him to trem 
bling; but this feel of the hungry little mo 

upon his flesh flooded him 
so keen that it wa pain 
lips were drawing 
bitterness and selfishness 
his heart. He was frig 


Say! He’s try 


with a sensatic 
The soft worl 

f him the last of t} 
that had ir 


htened 


out ¢ 


hung 

be IK 
she Wa £, 

drawn about her shoulder 

her body and 

ginning to feel drowsy. She 

articulate her reply to Kelsey. 

“He should be nursed,” she 
supper. But I am too cold.” 

She was too cold! The baby sh 
fed, but she couldn’t feed him bec: 
Kelse y swore bitter oat} 
Fate was conspiring malignantly 
him, he felt, to deliver him helpless t« 
Cold At his breast the baby m 
with frantic eagerness and then whin 
disappointedly 

He had to doit; no way out of it! 
if the baby Starved to de is arn 
Kelsey had an idea that speedy death 
would be the baby’s portion if its appetite 
was not satished 
need its nourishment for life’s sake—ever 
big husky like himself suffered when meals 
were irregular And if the kid starved to 
death in hi it would be an»other Ger- 
man He } In’t cheated that s 

“arine this long to give in now; he 
pic ked this kid off the deck of a sinkiz g si p 
and warmed it wit 
it die in his arms ol 
woman was too cold she would have to be 
warmed. The baby must be fed! 

He turned to the woman and sai 
harshly: 

“ Here—I 
chew me all nig 

He placed the 
with firm hands he 
fur-lined overcoat 
about mother and child. 

For the rest of that long, long night Kel- 
sey manned the tiller and steered the boat, 
with nothing save his sleeveless, ragged, 
cotton undershirt between his | ody and the 
cold. It was a bitter night, even as winter 


quite numbed 


could hardly 


was too cold! 


ath in } 


Such a little thing must 


arms 
ib- 


hadn’ 


his clothes to |} 
hunger. No! If the 


going to let this 

You fill him up 

y in her arms, 
vested himself of 

and wrapped it tightly 


ightly 
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and, be- 


1on to the 


nights in the North Atlantic go; 
fore the dawn dis« losed their posit 
rescuing patrol boat, three men, each more 
warmly clad than Kelse y, gave up the fight 
and died 

gut Kelsey would not die. Till 
rescuers were alongside them he bossed the 
boat and cursed the rowers; and joked 
with the ghosts of Cock ney ar ith 
youth 
the and told them about 
fire in And throughout the hour 
the lady drowsed quite comfortably , 
her head upon his shoulder; and in 
arms the baby contentedly slept. 


the 


1 the colleg 
him duri 


who came and cheered 4 
the 


black hours 
his chest. 


vil 

HREE mornings later there occurred ar 

argument in a ward of a hospital situated 
somewhere in England. The prin 
party to this argument was Kels 
ac want my * he was 
Think I’m going to stick round 
all my life? Give me my clothes 
me get out of here. I got some 
business to attend to.” 

He at on the edge of hi 
the hospital uniform of blue pyjamas, 
addressed a doctor, who regarded him wit! 
a rather bewildered air 

my 


r 
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( l ithe - 


important 


good man, you 


“Why, you 
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irried i! 


the doct 
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here 
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day 


y he was, for all 
vanner! How 
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delighted 
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thes were brought 
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e hospital and \ 
He walked thro 
ft, decided step 


articular 


1 seer 
where he was 
fools and mu ‘ 
jutes after leavir 
pital Kelsey paused before a building whose 
front was placarded with sc 
Quite the modest 
that borne by a girl ood by 
(Concluded on Page 105) 
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TheWHY 
of “ROYAL” Leadership 


Back of every ideal of **ROYAL’’ QUALITY is 
the “*ROYAL”’ factory — its organization, its 
methods. The small plant of a few vears ago is the 
huge institution of 1917, continuously enlarging 
BRANCHES to meet the growing need for the ‘‘ROYAL.”’ 
0, 2nd Nat'l Bank Bldg. Memshts, Tem. Eashones Dida Back of ev ery ideal of **ROYAL’’ SERVICE is a 
N } 


1 Beet Bole oa .** *-emeeee world-wide organization covering America from 
TTece Oe ee one end tothe other, extending into Europe, Asia, 

™ peeuan County Gh, tae Teves, Caen. Si Ce Africa, wherever men know how to write; a service 
vort-Conn FuetNertiieatBlde. Novick’ Va Beard of Trek Bide which is part of every ‘“‘ ROYAL” typewriter sold. 


© W. Genesee St Oakland, Cal 752 Broadway 


Omaha, Nebr 418 South 19th Street The \} ie s,supplying their armies with over 10,000 R¢ ry \] S . 
! ; : abash Ave Paterson, N. J, Silk City Trust Bidg 1.29 , j } 
dg. Main Peoria, Ilis., 430 Main St Dusiness, little business; private ndividuals ; know the 
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ery hi — 4" , ‘ upon it. ROYAL’ quality, “ROYAL?” service, ““ROYAI 
Central Bidg *ortlanc ec, 50 ExcSange Street ‘é ; A ‘ 
», 11 No. Jefferson St Providence, R. 1., 86 Weybosset St reliability, “ROYAI work, nave made ROYAI 
ves, la., Hubbell Bidg Reading, Pa., 16 South 4th Street hip we 
Mich., 29 Washington Ave Richmond, Va., 16 North 8th Street ship inevitable, 
Minn, 319 W. First St Rochester, N. Y., 156 Main St. I 


Fees Cal 1927 Merced St St. Louis, Mo., Boatman’s Bank Bidg R¢ YYA L cm é PEWRITE R COMPA NY 4 INc 

Cram pida ch erkins Bldg St. Paul, Minn., Germania Life Bidg 

Harrishur ‘a., 19 North 3rd St San Francisco, Cal., 7-9 First Street MAIN OFFICE: FACTORY: 
' j o 261 Asylum St Scranton, Pa., 621 Spruce Street 


American Central Seattle, Wash., 1217 4th Ave 364-366 Broadway, New York City « Hartford, Conn. 
x Springheld, Mass., 3rd Nat'l Bank Bidg. 


*a., Tithe Trust & Guaranty Toledo, Ohio Spitzer Bidg r ; ’ 
Utica, N. Y., Mann Bidg 
Mich., 114 West South St. Washington, D. ¢ 1420 New York 
Mo., &15 Walnut St Ave. N. W , 
Ark.. 215 West 2nd St Waterbury. Conn. 16 East Main Street 
" 124 So. Spring St Worcester, Mass., 390 Main Street ¢ 
445 W. Jefferson St Youngstown, Ohio, Federal Bidg 
1/so representatives in all lead- 
ing cities of other countries. 
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Why Does the Price of 
Milk Keep Going Up? 


That is the cry of consumers all over the land. What do 
you really know about the bottle of milk that is left at your 
door every morning? Who gets the twelve or fifteen 
cents you pay? What part of it goes to the producer? 


Is the Dairyman 
a Profiteer? 


BY C. E. GAPEN 


An article in the new issue of The Country Gentleman 
explains who is getting the millions in milk. Other 
big features in the same number — out today — are: 


The War Garden Campaign of 1917 


We’re Growing Beef to Feed 
a Hungry World 


Wartime Farming in England 
Rooting Out the Hired Man 
Should a Farmer Retire at Fifty? 
The Grouch and the Hobby 


lhe farmer is behind every soldier in the camps and in the 
He is behind the munitions makers. He keeps 
the railroads running, and without him no ship can put to 
He is warding off starvation from each and every one 
of us and from our Allies. He is going to win the war. 


trenches 


sea 


You ought to know more about the farm business. What- 
ever your personal business, be it steel or groceries, it ties 
back directly to the fields and pastures, the feedlots and 
ranges, the gardens and pt wench ig It will cost you only a 
dollar to keep in weekly touch with the man who feeds the 
world, whose prosperity means your prosperity. 


Invest One Dollar and Save a Hundred or Two. 
You can do this and more by subscribing to, and profiting 
by what you read in, 


‘Ihe COUNTRY 
GENTLEMAN 


5 cents the Copy $1.00 the Year 


THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 


INDEPENDENCE SQUARE, PHILADELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA 
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But they are finding out. They will get it. 
There is no doubt of that 

Combined with all this are other factors 
that have made for slowness of comprehen- 
sion and indicated, more than real, slow- 
ness of collaboration. One is restriction of 
individual action—regulation. Another is 
leniency of the powers toward disturbing 
elements. A third is amateurish propa- 
ganda. A fourth is the cherishing of politi- 
cal fetishes by politicians who happen to be 
in high places. 

So far as I have observed, no person has 
yet been at the pains to list even the great 
number of regulatory restrictions that have 
been placed on the American people; all 
necessary, no doubt, but many revolution- 
ary. There was, in a modified way, in this 
country, before this war began, a certain 
freedom of individual action. That free- 
dom was in fact more academic than real, 
but there was nothing academic about the 
individualism of our people—that is, we all 
felt we had individual freedom of action; 
and though the freedom was really more 
mental than actual, still it was one of our 
great national assets. We thought in terms 
of individualism, no matter if we acted 
largely in the conventional and required 
manner. We fooled ourselves, and wert 
reasonably happy over it. 

Thus no matter what the authentic cir- 
cumstances were we felt that we were unre- 
stricted in certain ways, and with true 
American adaptability had accepted such 
regulatory systems as had been imposed 
upon us, such as prohibition and the like; 
holding to certain other aspects of our lib- 
erty of thought and action as inviolable. 
With the war came regulation, which is not 
yet at its full force, and will not be for some 
time; and there was a natural disinclina- 
tion— not protest, but unreadiness 
cept all this until it was clearly in the minds 
of the people what it was all for and about 

Again there came into play our localized 
instinct. This hindered but it did not pre- 
vent—-or will not, rather—-for the Amer 
ican people are a most adaptable people; 
and the proof of that is to be found every 
four years, after one of our presidential 
elections or at an inauguration. We go 
to the point of battle in a presidential cam- 
paign, and on the day after election accept 
the result without a protest and proceed 
with the affairs of life. We see frequently 
in Washington on the fourth of March a 
complete turnover of all our governmental 
affairs; and it is accomplished without a 
ripple of disturbance, no matter how great 
the interests involved may be Hence 
when the necessity for regulation is assimi- 
lated the regulation will be accepted. 


to ac- 


Time for Stern Measures 


Our Government is entirely political, and 
for that reason proceeds along the lines of 
When there comes Wash- 
ington talk about the lack of understand 
ing by the people, a retort that must be 
made is that there is too much politics in 
Washington; too much of the old idea that 
everybody must be conciliated and that no 
needless offense shall be given. Our Gov- 
ernment—not this one exceptionally, but 
every one— is considerable of a handshaker, 
a good part pussyfoot. So, instead of stern 
repressive mea 
seditioners, who seek 
spread their under that guise, 
foreign-language press, and so on, we have 
paltered and pussyfooted, until the lack of 
repression of all these elements has had i 
effect on the national and 
temper of the people. We have cau 
tious of offending. We have been, in many 
instances, political when we should have 
been peremptory. And a large share of this 
complaint over lack of popular concé 
comes from this very fact. But tl 
being remedied also. Propaganda 
essential for war-making purposes : 
tising is for the selling of 
soap, or any other commodity. 

Our war propagandists haven't 
at the scientific phase as yet. We 
frightening, or trying to frighten, 
ple into a quickened support of the war, and 
still trying to incite them almost solely with 
ideals instead of giving them the proper 
with facts. 
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But we'll get round to that too. 
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In theory, politics—national, state and 
local —isa pliant instrument of government, 
but in reality our politics is rigid, conforms 
to set rules, and is operated on the basis of 
beliefs—fetishes, indeed. A predomi- 
nating belief of our political practitioners is 
that there are certain groups of votes, class 
votes, that may be secured in bulk, for rea- 
sons that may be racial, religious, sectional, 
as labor—and thus and so. These 
men, in political power and desiring to stay 
there, hold tenaciously to the belief, and 
practice in accord with that belief, that 
there is a racial vote, say, or a labor vote, 
or an Irish vote, or any other sort of vot 
that may be shuttlecocked back and fort! 
by certain cajolements of it and certair 
prostrations before it. 

That is the reason for delays in the firm 
dealing with many embarrassing and de- 
terrent situations that have risen in 
country since the war began—the fetish of 
Many things that have hap- 
pened have happened because there was an 
ardent desire not to offend a certain class 
vote of one sort or another. That is what 
has been responsible for procrastination 
and delay—the desire not to offend, the 
eagerness to propitiate; for, war or no war, 
this Government will continue political. 
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The Vital Question 


It is quite certain that, as the war goes on, 
these fetishes will be abandoned and their 
resultant procrastinations will 
have their deadening effect on the national 
understanding and solidarity. Stern meas- 
ures, drastic regulations may be necessary; 
and there is good hope for the belief that 
when the initial nervousness is 
when we get fairly in our stride, there will 
be less paltering with men who as a class or 
individually seek to impede the progress 
of the war through the promotion of their 
individual desires and greed; and that 
these men will be placed where they belong 
under the supervision of the Government 

This war as a unit of endeavor is incom 
parably the biggest and most significant 
thing we ever tried to do, considered as to 
magnitude. We established this country 
with the Revolution, and our natural ad 
vantages and our natural adaptabilit 
made us a nation of importance —a republi 
of power. We fought the Civil War to r 
tain our national identity as established. 
Now we are fighting this war, not alone 
to maintain our national identity but our 
very existence. We are fighting it, not for 
England or France or Belgium but for our- 
selves. Our future depends on the success- 
ful outcome of it. It isn’t the democracy 
the world that principally concerns us, 
the democracy of the United States. 

What wonder can there be then tnat ¢ 
hundred millions of people, liv 
vast stretch of country that be 
immediately appreciate 
derstood all that it means to 


wonder can there be that there has 


cease to 


worn off, 


tinent, have not 
and uh 
What 
been, as yet, only partial digestion of all the 
facts of it by our aggregate mentality! 
What wonder that there is slowness to 
rouse to its importance here and there! It 
cannot be done forthwith. All our tradi- 
tions, manners, customs, habits of thought 
and habits of life prevent that. 

Nevertheless, the lack of understanding 
is not so great as the critics of it would have 
us believe; nor has the response Deen pal- 
try Our people are freely giving their 
young men, their money, their time. Our 
people are loyally accepting the regulator; 
discipline imposed on them, shoulder 
the burdens with limited protest, and ars 
prepared to accept each situation patrioti- 
cally as that situation develops. Our people 
are holding faith in Washington and giving 
Washington an and loyal and 
hearty sustenance. 

There is nothing the matter with the 
of the United States. They may not 
in all its bearings, this war and 
the aspects of it, but they are beginning to 
That 
this: If we do not whip Germany, German) 
That is the impell 
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For we shall whip Germany. Make 


nistake about that. 
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VERYBODY who has hunted in the big 
game country or talked with a seasoned 
hunter knows where these two rifles 

stand — the highest development of the 

modern high power sporting arm. 


Performance today is the thing that counts. 
The whole brilliant record of Remington 
UMC is the record of being right every step 
of the way and always a bit ahead of the 





















current practice of the times. Whether it is 
the high-power .35 or the little .22—whether 
the target is a grizzly in the Canadian Rockies 
or a one-inch bullseye on the indoor range 
—the perfect adaptability of Remington UMC 
to the work in hand gives the owner of these 
arms the edge on everything else in the field. 


Sold by the leading dealer everywhere. The man who 


displays the Red Ball Mark of Remington UMC in his store 





—the Sign of Sportsmen's Headquarters in every town 


Here is 


something that every boy shot ought to know —both the 


National Rifle 


Issociation and the 


Boy 


Scouts offer 


honor 


for Marksmanship — National honors 


worth winning 


Write 


u 





and we will tell him how to get into this National competition 
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THE REMINGTON ARMS UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE COMPANY, Inc. 


Largest Manufacturers of Firearms and Ammunition in the World 


WOOLWORTH BUILDING, NEW YORK 


Remington UMC. Ltd. of Canada, Windsor, Ontario 
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PRARMACAL COMPANY 
$T.Louis MoU SA 





LISTERINE 


The Safe Antiseptic for 
General Family Use 


For Sale Everywhere 


Four Sizes: 
15 cents, 25 cents, 50 cents 


and $1.00 


The Safe Antiseptic 
nufactured only by Lambert Pharmacal Company,St.Louis,Mo. USA. _ 
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GOLEUM 


RuGS 


You would never guess they cost so little— 


Your first thought when you see a Congoleum Rug, especially one of the new Art-Rug 
patterns, is always,’‘ My! how beautiful!’’ But after you have had them on your floor 
for a while you will say,‘ What a blessing to have rugs so easily kept clean !”” 


And you will soon be using them everywhere in the house where a low-priced rug is 
required because they do not collect dust like ordinary rugs. Their use will make your 
whole house cleaner. Rarely has a household article found such quick and growing 
favor among housewives as Congoleum Rugs. 


They have found quick favor because they com- 


bine the two things most desired by the modern 
housewife: the truly artistic and the perfectly sanitary. 


Waterproof — Washable 


Congoleum Rugs are absolutely waterproof. They 


do away with all backbreaking beating, as they 
have a firm, non-porous surface that can be cleaned 
in a few seconds with a damp mop. Genuine sani- Congoleum Rugs require no fastening whatever. 


tation is assured. Many low-priced woven rugs are 
unsanitary because they absorb dust and dirt. 


The rug on the 
floor is Congo- 


leum 


No. 308 


Art-Rug 


The 9 x 12 ft. 


size 


retails 


$12.50. 


jor 


Congoleum Rugs are 


Beautiful Patterns 


Lie Flat without Fastening 


made in an assortment of 
beautiful patterns and in all the popular sizes 
offering appropriate rugs for every room in the 


house, from the kit« hen to the attic. 


They “hug the floor” and will not “kick up” or 
curl at the edges 








Look for the Name “Congoleum” on the Back 


The name Congoleum is stamped 
on the back of every Rug, Rug 
Border or piece of By-The-Y ard goods 


Look for it when you buy to be sure 


you get the genuine advertised ar 
ticle. It is there for your protection 


Congoleum Rugs are manufactured 
in accordance with United States and 
foreign patents, with numerous other 
patents pending both in the United 
States and foreign countries Chey 
cannot be dupli ated 








Congolc um Rugs are for sale by good dealers 
everywhere : however, your dealer cannot 


supply you, write us and we will 


4 





£ 


y) 











FREE 
Beautiful Rug Chart 


We have a new Rug Chart 
showing the complete line of 
Congoleum patterns in colors. 
You really should send for a 
copy to see the full assortment 
of stunning patterns. This 
chart will be sent free upon 
request. 





Write us today—before you 
forget it. 


Congoleum Rugs are made in 
two styles, “Art-Rugs’’ and 
“ Utility-Rugs.”’ 


Congoleum Art-Rugs 





Are unequaled in beauty and 
durability by any medium- 
priced rug. The patterns are 
the work of famous rug artists. 
You must see them to appre- 
ciate the richness and depth 
of the coloring. The two- 
color illustration below cannot 
begin to do them justice. 
Made in five sizes as follows: 

6 feetx 9 feet, $6.25 

72 feetx 9 feet, 8.00 

9 feetx9 feet, 9.50 

9 feet x 10% feet, 11.25 
9 feetx 12 feet, 12.50 


Congoleum Utility-Rugs 





Meet the demand for a still 
lower-priced grade. They 
have all the famous Congo- 
leum characteristics and come 
in many beautiful patterns as 
follows: 
3 feet x 4% feet, $1.28 
3 feet x 6 feet, 1.70 
x 
x 


4% feet x 4%2feet, 1.92 
6 feetx 6 feet, 3.40 


Congoleum Rug-Borders 





For the borders of a room 
outside of a large center-rug, 
will give the effect of a genu- 
ine hardwood floor at a frac- 
tion of the cost. Much less 
expensive and superior to 
staining and painting. Made 
in 36- and 24-inch widths at 
60c. and 45c. per yard respec- 
tively. Your dealer will sell 
you any length required. 


Congoleum By-The-Yard 


Guaranteed to outwear printed 
linoleum under equal conditions. 








For use over the entire floor. 
Many beautiful patterns. In 
rolls 72 inches wide. Price 
60c. per square yard. 

Prices in the Far West average 
15% higher than those quoted; in 
Canada prices average 25% higher. 
All prices subject to change with- 
out notice. 


The Congoleum Company 
The Gawl Company 


Philadelphia Boston Chicago 
San Francisco Montreal 
Toronto Winnipeg Vancouver 


St.John, N. B. Halifax, N.S 











